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PREFACE 



TO THE AMERICAN EDITION. 



The long life of Mrs. Delany, the subject of these vol- 
umes^ comprised nearly a century of English history. 
Bom in 1700, fourteen years before the death of Queen 
Anne, she lived far into the reign of George the Third, an 
interval comprising the successive coronations and burials 
of three British sovereigns. Her childhood caught echoes 
from the victories of the mighty Marlborough, Blenheim^ 
Bamillies, Malplaquet ; later she heard of Dettingen and 
Fontenoy, CuUoden, Preston-Pans; later still of the De- 
claration of Independence and the freedom of the American 
Colonies. Her correspondence notes and chronicles in 
detail the changes, gradual but vast, which in that epoch 
of change were transforming the quaint England of the 
Stuarts and Tudors into the England of our own times, 
and planting the germs of what we call modern usage, 
literature, and habits of thought. Original letters, written, 
in the fr^kness of family intercourse, during the eigh- 
teenth century, could hardly fail to be interesting; but 
those of Mrs. Delany and her correspondents possess the 
special advantage of being written from the inner circle. 
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and they comment upon the noteworthy personages of 
the day with all the detail and freshness of familiar 
acquaintance. 

Of an ancient family, allied by blood or marriage to 
many of the illustrious houses in England, and distin* 
guished among her contemporaries for elegance of acquire- 
ment and worth of character, Mrs. Delany presents an 
admirable example of the most finished type of a Chris- 
tian gentlewoman. Ko less an authority than Edmund 
Burke said of her, '' She is not only the woman of fashion 
in her own age, she is the highest-bred woman in the 
world, and the woman of fashion of all ages." This is 
weighty encomium, but Mrs. Delany deserves a higher 
jBtilL Modest, high-minded, discriminating, ju8t,< — lojral 
Alike to principle and to affection, admirable as wife, 
daughter, sister, friend, — her merits as a woman outshine 
Jier lustre as grande dame, and commend her to the love 
and admiration of all who are capable of reverencing 
excellence in womanhood, no matter in what age or couu- 
try it is exhibited. 

The " Autobiography and Correspondence of Mary Granr 
yille, Mrs. Delany " appeared originally in 1861, Sichard 
Bentley, London, being the publisher. It was an edUion 
de luxe, in 6 vols.. Royal 8vo, uncut, with wide margins 
and numerous steel portraits. Its costliness limited its 
sale, even in England ; few copies found their way to the 
United States, and the book has long been out of print 
The publication last year of the Memoirs of Frances, 
Baroness Biinsen, the great-grandchild of Anne Granville, 
t^ whooi many of the letters in this volume are addressed. 
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attracted public interest to the somewhat remarkable fam- 
ily of which she was a descendant, and it was thought 
that a new edition, revised to reasonable limits, of 
Mrs. Delany's correspondence would be acceptable to 
readers on this side the Atlantic. Its editor begs leave 
tQ say'that it has been her aim in the revision to omit 
nothing of real interest or value to the narrative, the ex- 
cluded portions being in almost all cases letters of insig- 
nificant interest or small bearing on the biography, and 
foot-notes of a genealogical character, which possess little 
meaning or attraction to the more distant public for 
which this work is intended 
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CHAPTEE L 

Feom thb Bieth of Mary Granville to her First 

Marriage. 

1700-1717. 

I WAS bom in the year 1700,^ at a small country-house 
of my father's at Coulston, in Wiltshire. My father was- 
grandson of Sir Bevil Granville, who was killed on Lans- 
down, in the year 1643, fighting for his king and country. 
A monument was erected on the spot, recording his loyalty, 
his valor, and his death. At the very moment he was 
slain, he had the patent for the Earldom of Bath in his 
pocket, with a letter from King Charles I. acknowledging 
his services. This letter is still in the family. He left 
sons, the eldest of whom, John, took up the title at the 
time of the Eestoration, and his sisters were allowed to rank 
as Earl's daughters. Bernard, my grandfather, the youngest 
son of Sir Bevil, was the messenger to Charles II. of the 
joyful tidings that he might return to his kingdom in safety. 
He was made Groom of the Bedchamber at the Eestoration, 

1 May 14th. This fragment was dictated hj Mrs. Delany. 

▼OL. A. 1 
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married Miss Morley, maternal granddaughter of the Earl 
of Scarsdale, and had three sons and two daughters. 

My uncle, Sir Bevil, the eldest son, was Governor of Bar- 
badoes, and died in his passage home ; Greorge, the second, 
was created Lord Lansdowne by Queen Anne ; and my father, 
Bernard, the youngest, married a daughter of Sir Martin 
Westcomb, Consul of Cadiz. My aunt, Ann, the eldest 
daughter, was Maid of Honor to Queen Mary, after whose 
death she married Sir John Stanley. King William, who 
bestowed the usual addition to the Maid of Honor's portion, 
granted her the apartments in Whitehall which were after- 
wards the Duke of Dorset's. Sir John was at that time 
Secretary to the Lord Chamberlain, Duke of Shrewsbury. 

Elizabeth, the youngest daughter, died unmarried. 

At eight years old my Aunt Stanley took me to live with 
her and Sir John Stanley at Whitehall At the same time, 
London not agreeing with the health of my mother, my 
father settled himself and his family, consisting of two 
sons and a daughter, at Little Chelsea. My uncle and 
aunt, though very kind to me, were too grave and serious 
to supply the place of the companions I had left. But I 
soon formed new connections that helped to cheer me 
for those I had lost. The fine Gothic gate which divided 
Whitehall, commonly called the Cockpit, from King Street^ 
was inhabited by Hyde, Earl of Bochester, younger brother 
of the Earl of Clarendon, and second son to the great 
Chancellor. Lord Hyde, the Earl of Rochester's eldest son, 
married Miss Lewson, daughter of Lord Gower, and grand- 
daughter of Sir Bevil Granville, and they and their laige 
family at this time all lived with liord Rochester ; where 
I soon grew into great intimacy with my young cousins. 
But chiefly my acquaintance was with Miss Catherine, 
afterwards the celebrated Duchess of Queensbury, who was 
exactly of my own age, and whose wit, beauty, and oddi* 
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ties made her from her early years, when she was ' iSAtty 
beautiful and young/ to the end of a long life, a general 
object of animadversion, censure and admiration. Another 
of my earliest connections, from inclination, was with Miss 
Judith Titchburne, a niece of Sir John Stanley's brother's 
wife, who was one year younger than myself. She was 
very pretty, tall, and of a good figure, and very sensible 
and agreeable, though so shy and bashful that she by no 
means did herself justice. 

In the year 1710 I first saw Mr. Handel, who was intro- 
duced to my uncle Stanley by Mr. Heidegger, the famous 
manager of the opera, and the most ugly man that ever was 
formed. We had no better instrument in the house than 
a little spinnet of mine, on which that great musician per- 
formed wonders. I was much struck with his playing, but 
struck as a child, not a judge, for the moment he was gone, 
I seated myself to my instrument, and played the best lesson 
I had then learnt ; my uncle archly asked me whether I 
thought I should ever play as well as Mr. HandeL ' If I did 
not think I should,* cried I, * I would burn my instrument I * 
such was the innocent presumption of childish ignorance. 

Here ends this Fragment, which was probably written by Mrs. 
Delany, in her latter years, with the intention of completing a 
private record of her life for her own family. 

The following letters written by Mrs. Delany contain her 
own recollections of a great part of her life, the extraordinary 
accuracy of which may be judged by the corroboration of 
other letters to and from her family, which are introduced 
where they are contemporaneous, but which Mrs. Delany did 
not herself collect, or consequently refer to. These letter^ 
were addressed to her intimate friend Margaret Cavendish 
Harley, Duchess of Portland. The persons mentioned are 
designated by fictitious names^ the key to which was given by 
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Mrs. Delany on a separate sheet of paper, each name having i^ 
letter of the alphabet which ccrresponded with those on thd 
key. 



LETTER I. 

AUTOBIOORAPHT. 
Letten io my dear Friend, begun in the year 1740. 

The task 70U have set me, my dearest Maria»^ is a very 
hard one, and nothing but the complying with the earnest 
request from so tender a friend, could prevail with me to 
undertake it. You are so well acquainted with my family, 
that it is unnecessary for me to inform you of the ebbs and 
flows that have attended it for many years ; in the most 
prosperous time of our fortune you were not bom. 

The death of Queen Anne ^ made a considerable altera* 
tion in our affairs : we were of the discontented party, and 
not without reason ; not only my father, but all my rela- 
tions that were in public employments, suflfered greatly by 
this change. My father being a younger brother, his chief 
dependence was on the favor of the Court and his brother's 
friendship ; the first being withdrawn, he had recourse to 
the latter, and was oflfered by him a retreat in the country, 
and an addition to the small remains of his fortune ; he 
retired with my mother, my sister and myself. Anna (my 

1 The real Christian name of the Duchess of Portland was Mai*garet, 
but it was the fashion of the time for £riends to be known amongst each 
other by fictitious appellations. 

^ Quean Anne di«d August 1, 1714. 
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sistCT^s name), who was then a little girl, too young to C5on- 
fiider how much such a retirement might prove to hei dis- 
advantage, was delighted with a new scena 

I was then fifteen years of age, had been brought up 
under the care of my aunt, Lady Stanley, a woman of ex- 
traordinary sense, remarkably well-bred and agreeable, who 
had been Maid of Honor to Queen Mary,^ was particularly 
favored and distinguished by her, and early attained all 
the advantages of such an education under so great and 
excellent a princess, without the least taint or blemish 
incident to that state of life, so dangerous to young minds. 
Her penetration made her betimes observe an impetuosity 
in my temper, which made her judge it necessary to mod- 
erate it by mortifying my spirit, lest it should grow too 
lively and unruly for my reason. I own I often found it 
rebellious, and could ill bear the frequent checks I met 
with, which I too easily interpreted into indignities, and 
have not been able wholly to reconcile to any other char- 
acter from that day to this ; nevertheless, the train of mor- 
tifications that I have met with since, convince me it was 
happy for me to have been early inured to disappointments 
and vexations. 

Valeria [Lady Stanley] was very fond of me, but too gen- 
erous to deprive my father and mother of what they might 
think a comfort in their retirement ; so upon their going 
into the country I quitted her and went with them. 

My eldest brother was then at the academy, and my 
youngest at a public school ; but I can tell you no particu- 
lars relating to them but as they are mixed with my own 

1 The seal given by Queen Mary to Ann GranTille (afterwards Lady 
Stanley), is still preserved in the family. It has the head of Minerva in 
a helmet, engraved on an amethyst, with the crown and M. in the comer, 
also a motto roand it, which unfortunately has become illegible from use 
and having been cut in the part of the stone which projected beyond the 
gold settin j^ 
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life ; for I begin already to tremble at the tediousness of 
these letters. I must take breath, and next post will pur- 
sue my subject. I hope you will consider how much your 
patience must suffer, repent of your commands, and release 
me from my engagement 



Explanations bt Mrs. Delant appended to this Letter. 

George, Lord Lansdowne^ the year after the accession of 
George I. was sent to the Tower, at the same time with Lord 
Oxford. My father, who then resided in Poland-street, upon 
this change in the affairs of his family determined upon retir- 
ing into the country. He ordered two carriages to be at his 
door at six o'clock, and gave a charge to all his people not to 
mention his design, as he did not wish to take a solemn leave 
of his friends upon an absence of such uncertain duration. 
The man from whom the horses were hired, and who proved to 
be a spy, immediately, in hopes of a reward, gave information 
at the Secretary of State's Office of these private orders^ affirm- 
ing that it was his belief the Colonel and his family were going 
secretly out of the kingdom. I was sleeping in the same bed 
with my sister, when I was suddenly awakened by a disturb- 
ance in my room. My first idea was of being called to rise 
early, in order to sit for my picture, which was then painting 
for my father, but the moment I looked round me, I saw two 
soldiers standing by the bedside with guns in their hands. I 
shrieked with terror, and started up in my bed. "Come, 
Misses," cried one of the men, " make haste and get up for you 
are going to Lord Townshend's ** (then Secretary of State). 

I cried violently : they desired me not to be frightened. My 
mother's maid was with difficulty admitted into the room to 
dr«s8 us. My little sister, then but nine years old, had con- 
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ceived no terror from this intrusion, but when the maid was 
going to put on her frock, called out, ".No, no, I won't wear 
my frock, I must have my bib and apron ; I am going to Lord 
Townshend's." 

When we were dressed, we were carried to my father and 
mother, whom we found surrounded by officers and messengers; 
two of each and sixteen soldiers being employed in and about 
the house. My father was extremely shocked by this scene, 
but supported himself with the utmost composure and mag- 
nanimity ; his chief care being to calm and comfort my mother, 
who was greatly terrified, and fell into hysteric fits one after 
another. 

Here, before any removal could take place, while we were in 
the midst of our distress and alarm, my aunt Valeria forced her 
way into the room. Intelligence having reached her, by means 
of one of my father's servants, of the situation we were in, she 
instantly came, but was refused admittance. She was not, how- 
ever, to be denied; she told the officers that she would be 
answerable for everything to Lord Townshend, and insisted on 
passing, with a courage and firmness that conquered their op- 
position. I can never forget her meeting with my father ; she 
loved him with the extremest affection, and could never part 
from him, even for a short absence, without tears; they em- 
braced one another with the most tender sadness, and she was 
extremely good in consoling my poor mother. She entreated 
that the messengers would at least suffer her to convey them 
to their confinement herself in her own coach, but this they 
peremptorily refused. She then protested she would positively 
be responsible for carrying her two young nieces to her own 
house, instead of seeing them conveyed to the messenger's, and 
in this point she conquered, and being forced to separate from 
my father, she had us both put into her coach, and carried us 
to WhitehaU. 

Valeria had a very particular attachment to a young woman 
who attended her person, she was her god-daughter, and daugh- 
ter to a governess that had lived with her till she married 
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Lord Stanley. She was of a very good family in France and 
married to a general officer, by whom she had this child, but he 
was a very libertine man, and soon reduced her circumstances 
to oblige her to seek for a maintenance in a much lower style, 
upon which she quitted France and was recommended to my 
grandmother Granville, who placed her about my aunt. Her 
ill health obliged her to leave her service soon after my aunt 
married, but she left her daughter under her protection. The 
girl was then fifteen, about three years before my aunt took 
me from school, at which time I was eight years old. Miss 
Tellier was sensible, ingenious, and very well in her appearance ; 
perfectly mistress of French, and she behaved herself with 
great aflFection towards her benefactress, whose great partiality 
and indulgence to her made her expect more than she had a 
right to claim. She soon grew jealous of the increasing kind- 
ness / met with, both from my uncle and aunt, and was a 
strong instance how dangerous it is to the best dispositions to 
be too much occupied with an opinion of their own merits, 
for this carried her so far as to make her wish I should be 
removed. 

She began with insinuations to my aunt to my disadvantage, 
as I found by my aunt*s alteration in her behavior to me. I 
was a lively, merry child, but I do not recollect I was mischiev- 
ous, and always very fond of those that showed me any kind- 
ness. Miss Tellier fell into an ill state of health, and attributed 
it to a blow I had given her upon her breast, which might have 
happened in my sleep, as I was always her bed-fellow, but I 
am sure not intentionally, as I was not of a revengeful nature. 
But this unhappy turn in her disposition towards me occa- 
sioned me much sorrow, for as I loved my aunt with warm 
affection every mark of her displeasure made me miserable, 
therefore I was not sorry when my father and mother took mo 
home. I never uttered a word of this affair to them. Miss 
Tellier soon recovered her health and I was always received 
very kindly when sent to pay my duty there. I must in jus- 
tice to the memory of poor Miss T. assure you that in the 



^ 
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latter part of faer life she made me all the amends in her power 
for the injurj she had done me. She was cbnTinced in her 
own mind that I had not deserved it, and for some years before 
her death she did me and my brother every good office in her 
power with my uncle and aunt, and at her death left me many 
Taluable presents thiit she had received from Valeria ; indeed 
divided between my brother, sister, and myself, all she was 
worth. 



LETTER II. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHT. 

I am very sorry I can't prevail with you to let me be 
silent; you will be the suflferer, but since you are obsti- 
nate, you deserve the punishment. At the age I was 
when I left the fine world (as I then thought it), I may 
own, without fear of much reproach, I left it with great 
regret. I had been brought up with the expectation of 
being Maid of Honor. I had been at one play and one 
opera, and thought the poet's description of the Elysium 
fields nothing to the delights of tiiose entertainments; I 
lamented the loss of my young companions, and the uni- 
versal gaiety I parted with when I left London. I often 
repeated Mr. Pope's verses to a young lady on her leaving 
the town after the coronation ; ^ and to make the change 
appear still more gloomy, all this I quitted in November, 
travelled five days through miserable roads, and in a few 
days after our arrival at the Farm^ (the name of the houBe 

^ Epistle ▼. addressed to Miss Martha Blount, and dated 1715. 
' Sueklandy near Oampden, Gl<mee8tertkir&, "The Farm" was a fie- 
titioos nama. 
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we went to), were blocked up from all intercourse with 
our neighbors, by as severe a frost as was ever known in 
England, which prevented company from coming to us, 
or our going abroad. At that time I thought it a loss, 
though my father's excellent temper, great cheerfulness, 
and uncommon good humor made him exert himself for 
our entertainment at home; and as I loved him exces- 
Bively. and admired everything he said and did. I should 
soon have found consolation from his engaging manners, 
but the dejectedness of my mother's spirits, occasioned by 
the disappointments my father had met with in his fortune, 
and the not being able to give her children all the advan- 
tages in their education she wished to do, made her unable 
to support herself, and often affected her to so great a 
degree, as to prejudice her health : this hurt my father, and 
I felt it on a double account. 

Three months passed in this place, without any variety 
of company or employments. I was kept to my stated 
hours for practising music, reading, writing, and French, 
and after that I was expected to sit down to work. My 
father generally read to us ; in the evening I was called 
upon to make up a party at whist with my father and 
mother and the minister of the parish. Fortunately this 
man was of a most particular character, an original, and 
entertained us extremely with his extravagant notions. 
He never appeared to so little advantage as in the pulpit, 
and as companion a grazier's coat would have become 
him better than the clergyman's habit : he had a sort ot 
droll wit and repartee that was diverting, but would have 
been more so, had it not been somewhat out of character 
and unbecoming the dignity of his profession, which thoxigh 
not inconsistent with cheerfulness and innocent mirth (but 
i».ther embellished by it), loses its polish if suUied with 
the least buffoonery. 
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This was our chief entertainment till Eobert Twyford, 
a young gentleman, came into the neighborhood, who was 
driven to shelter there by some hot-headed, misguided 
zealots.^ Their chief betrayed them, and Mr. Twyford was 
obliged to seek for refuge at Traino's, who had formerly 
been a great friend of his father's. He was twenty-two, 
tall, handsome, lively and good-humored : he did not want 
for sense, his understanding not much improved, his edu- 
cation that of a coimtry squire, his good nature and desire 
of obliging made up for a want of acquired politeness, and 
prevented his doing anything rude and impertinent. He 
was soon introduced into our family. The first Sunday 
after he came he met us all at church, and my father asked 
him to eat beef and pudding with his landlord : he came 
the next day — he came again. He pleased my father 
extremely, they grew so fond of each other that by degrees 
** The Farm " was his home, and my mother was very glad 
to encourage his visits, as she found they gave my father 
00 much pleasure. The winter, or rather spring, passed 
on tolerably well, the days brightened and lengthened, and 
we had compliments and visits from all our neighbors. 
In March Mr. Twyford left us to return home, all things, 
being quiet in the country at that time, but he promised 
my father he would come and make him a visit the latter 
end of the year. 

I took great delight in a closet I had, which was fur- 
nished with little drawings and cut paper of my own 
doing; I had a desk and shelves for my books. 

About this time I contracted a friendship with a clergy- 
tian's daughter in the neighborhood, a girl of my own age. 
She had an uncommon genius and intrepid spirit, which 
tliough really innocent, alarmed my father, and made him 

1 Sir Wm. Windham <U ffieir head. 
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uneasy at my great attachment to her. He loved gentle- 
ness and reserve in the behavior of women, and could not 
bear anythiog that had the appearance of being too free 
and masculine ; but as I was convinced of her innocence, 
I saw no fault in Miss Kirkham. She entertained me 
with her wit, and she flattered me with her approbation, 
but by the improvements she has since made, I see she 
was not, at my first acquaintance, the perfect creature I 
thought her then. We wrote to one another every day, 
and met in the fields between our fathers' houses as often 
as we had an opportunity, thought that day tedious that 
we did not meet, and had many stolen interviews. Her ex- 
traordinary understanding, lively imagination and humane 
disposition, which soon became conspicuous, at last recon- 
ciled my father to her, and he never after debarred me 
the pleasure of seeing her, when it was convenient we 
should meet. My sister was at this time a plaything to 
us, and often offended at our whispers and mysterious talk. 
*Tis time to break off, my friend, adieu. 



Explanations by Mbs. Delant on this Lbtxesb. 

Queen Ann had set me down for maid of honor with her own 
hand, and given her promise to my father. 

The Play, The Lancashire Witches. 

The Opera. Hydaspes, in which Nicolini fights with a lion- 
remarkable equally for his very fine voice and very fine action. 

The first day's journey to the Farm was only Uxbridge, 
though we travelled in a coach c^nd six. 

The Farm is near Broadway, in Gloucestershire. 

Sir William Windham^ who had gained over a great many 
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youDg men in his neighborhood to be of his party in favor of the 
Pretender, appointed a day to meet in order to consult how 
they should pursue their scheme. Accordingly they assembled 
(I think the number was about thirty) full of youthful fire, to 
proceed on this expedition, when an express came from Sir 
Wm. Windham to inform them that he had surrendered his 
person to the government, and begged they would consider 
their own safety ; upon which, after many imprecations, urged 
by their resentment for what they called his treachery, they 
dispersed several ways to their particular friends. 



LETTER III. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

As much as the vanity of my heart suflfered "by leaving 
the court, assembly, play, &c., the country grew pleasant 
to me as soon as the weather permitted me to consider 
its beauties. The Farm is a low house, with very good, 
convenient room in it, the outside entirely covered with 
laurel, the inside neat furnished with home-spun stuff, 
adorned with fine China and prints. The front of the 
house faces the finest vale in England, the Vale of Eves- 
ham, of which there is a very advantageous view from 
every window : the back part of the house is shaded by a 
very high hill which riises graduaUy; between Ues the 
garden, a small spot of ground, but well stocked with fruit 
and flowers. Nothing could be more fragrant and rural : 
the sheep and cows came bleating and lowing to the pales 
of the garden. At some distance on the left hand waa 
a rookery ; on the right a little clear brook run winding 
through a copse of young elms (the resort of many wai^ 
bling birds), and fell with a cascade into the garden, com* 
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pleting the concert In the midst of that copse was an 
arbor with a bench, which I often visited, and I think it 
was impossible not to be pleased with so many natu- 
ral beauties and delights as I there beheld and enjoyed 
around me. 

But this innocent, uniform, still life was not to last 
At the end of the year, Mr. Twyford returned according to 
his promise; he was invited to the Farm, and accepted 
very readily the invitation. I found his behavior not at 
all the same as it used to be ; he was often silent and 
thoughtfuL When I came down in a morning to practise 
my harpsichord, as was my constant custom till the family 
met at breakfast, which was about nine, he was always 
in the room, and would place himself by me whilst I 
played. Whenever I went to my favorite bench, if I did 
not find him there, he followed me immediately. This 
I observed, but was so young and innocent as to imagine 
it without design. One day he took me by the hand, as 
I was coming down stairs, and said " he almost wished he 
had never known the family." I interpreted that very 
naturally — he had lived some time with us very agreea- 
bly, and was then obliged to return home to a cross father 
and more perverse mother, who valued herself upon being 
a great fortune, and living miserably to enrich her family. 
Mr. Twyford was the youngest of twenty children, and had 
only five sisters livings 

After he had been a month with us my mother took 
notice of his being more particular in his behavior to- 
wards me ; even my little sister Anna made several obser- 
vations that often made Eobert blush (which he was as 
apt to do as I was), and made me angry at her pertness. 
My mother cautioned me not to leave my room in a morn- 
ing till she sent for me down, and never permitted me to 
walk without a servant, when she or my father could not 
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go with me. Mr. Twyford I believe designed speaking to 
me first, in which being disappointed, he applied to my 
father, and made proposals of marriage. He told him I 
had no fortune, and it was very probable, for this reason, 
his friends would not approve of his choice ; if they did 
he had so high an oi^inion of him, that he should be well 
pleased with' his alliance; upon which Eobert returned 
home to try what he could do with his friends, but after 
some months' trial to get his parents to consent, he wrote 
my father word they were inexorable. This he appre- 
hended before he went, and pressed me very much to 
marry him privately, but I was ofTended at the proposal, 
and desired him, if he could not gain the consent he 
wished to have, to think no more of me. I little thought 
then how fatal this disappointment would prove to him. 
I was very easy when the affair was over, or rather glad 
of it. From that time till the September following nothing 
remarkable happened in our family or in the neighborhood 
worth troubling my dear friend with an account of. I 
release you for a few posts, and then will proceed in my 
relation. I cannot give you a stronger proof of how 
entirely I am devoted to you. 



LETTER IV. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

I told you, my dear Maria, in my last letter that till 
the September after Eobert left us nothing new happened. 
I had then an invitation from my uncle, Lord Lansdowne, 
and my aunt Laura ^ to go with them to the Bath, and 

^ "Zouro," I/idy Lansdowne. She was preyiously lAd^ Mary Villiera^ 
dau^ter of the Earl of Jersey, and widow of Thos. Thynne, Esq., who 
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afterwards to spend the winter at their country seat, nol 
very distant from it They had been confined nearly two 
years, for reasons of State, in the Tower,^ and had not 
been long at liberty. The invitation was a very agreeable 
one to me, and thought too advantageous by my father 
and mother to be refused. My father accompanied me 
himself, and delivered me into Lord Lansdown's hands^ 
who received me with that grace and fondness so peculiar 
to his politeness and good-nature. No man had more the 
art of winning the aifections where he wished to obliga 
Lady Lansdowne and her sister-in-law, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Granville, showed me great kindness. Laura was at that 
time about twenty-seven years of age, very handsome, 
and had behaved herself very well I soon grew fond of 
her, and was delighted with every mark of her favor, 
though the pleasure I received from my uncle's distinction 
of me far exceeded it. I was proud of his approbation, 
and glad of every opportunity of conversing with him, 
and ingratiating myself with him. There was at that time 
a great deal of company in the house, and the design of 
going to the Bath was put off till the spring : we danced 
every night, and had a very good band of music in the 
house. Lord Lansdowne was magnificent in his nature, 
and valued no expense that would gratify it, which in the 
end hurt him and his family extremely. 

I now thought my present state and future prospects as 

was the son of Henry Frederick Thynne, one of the Clerks of the Privy 
Council, and grandson of Sir Henry Frederick Thynne, of Kempsford, 
Bart. Thomas Thynne, Esq., died in the year 1710, and his only child 
Thomas Thynne, became 2nd Viscount Weymouth in 1714, on the death 
of his great uncle Thomas, 1st Viscount Weymouth, eldest brother of 
Henry Frederick Thynne, Clerk of the Privy Council. 

^ February 8th. — The Lord Lansdown, having received his pardon, 
was released from his imprisonment in the Tower. — ffistorieal EegisUr^ 
for 1717. 



^ 
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happy as this world could make them. How easily is our 
youth imposed upon by the gaudy show of pleasures / I 
soon had reason to make that reflection. My father had 
thoughts of returning home, well pleased at my being in 
such favor, but discontented with my uncle's treatment of 
himself, which was not what he expected. He told him 
that now he should lessen his income, supposing that by 
this time he was fallen into a method of living in the 
country, and did not want so large an income as at first 
setting out. My uncle reminded him at the same time 
how kind he was to his children. These were truths, but 
harsh to a generous and grateful mind, such as my father's 
was. He wanted no hints of the obligations he lay under 
to his brother, and the day before he left Lord Lansdowne's 
house, he opened his heart to me, and talked on the subject 
in so moving a way, that it made a deep impression on my 
mind, and often after he was gone I used to' walk in the 
gallery where we had our last conversation, and recollect it 
with grief of heart. I wished that I had returned with 
him, that I might by my duty and tender affection show 
him that I preferred his house and company to all the flat- 
tering views that were laid before me; but it was his 
pleasure I should stay. 

My two aunts soon grew jealous of the great favor shown 
me by my uncle, and would never suffer me to spend an 
hour with him alone, which mortified me extremely; for 
though I did not pretend to much penetration or any judg- 
ment, I soon found their conversation much less instruc- 
tive, as well as less entertaining than his. I had been 
brought up to love reading ; they never read at all, or, if 
they did, idle books that I was not allowed to read. My 
uncle delighted in making me read to him, which I did 
every day, till the ladies grew angry at my being so much 
with my uncle. 

VOL. I. 2 
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About this time there came on a visit to my uncle an 
old friend and countryman of his, Alexander Pendarves, 
Esq., of Eoscrow, CornwalL When he arrived we were 
at dinner : he had travelled on horseback, the day ex- 
cessively rainy: he sent in his name, upon which Lord 
Lansdown rose from table overjoyed at his arrival, and 
insisted on his coming in to dinner. I expected to have 
seen somebody with the appearance of a gentleman, when 
the poor, old, dripping almost drowned Pendarves was 
brought into the room, like Hob out of the well, his wig, 
his coat, his dirty boots, his large unwieldly person, and 
his crimson countenance were all subjects of great mirth 
and observation to me. I diverted myself at his expense 
several days, and was well assisted by a young gentleman, 
brother to Laura ; who had wit and malice. Mr. Pendarves 
8oon changed his first design of going away the next day, 
the occasion of his coming was (it was stated) a quarrel he 
had with a gentleman ^ who had married his niece ; he offered 
to settle on him his whole estate, provided he would after 
his death, take his name. This gentleman proud of his 
family, refused to comply with that part, upon which Mr. 
Pendarves determined to dispose of his estate, and settle 
quietly for the rest of his life in the country. In order to 
execute this design, he was going to London, and passing 
near my uncle's heard that the family were in the country, 
which determined him to make his journey one day longer 
by calling there. He talked of going every day, but still 
stayed, and I (to my great sorrow) was after some time 
convinced I was the cause of this delay ; his behavior was 

^ Francis Basset^ of Tehidy, Esq., married as his second wife Mary, 
daughter and heiress of the Rev. John Pendarves, rector of Dunsteignton, 
Devonshire. She was also eventually the heiress of her father's elder 
brother, Alexander Pendarves, of Roscrow. The eldest son of Francis 
her second son, was the 1st Lord de Dunstanville. 
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too remarkable for me not to observe it, and I could easily 
perceive I was the only person in the family that did not 
approve of it. Mr. Pendarves was then near sixty, and I 
seventeen years of age. You may readily believe I was 
not pleased with what I suspected. I formed an invincible 
aversion towards him, and everything he said or did by 
way of obliging me, increased that aversion. I thought 
him ugly and disagreeable ; he was fat, much afflicted with 
gout, and often sat in a sullen mood, which I concluded 
was from the gloominess of his temper. I knew that of all 
men living, my uncle had the greatest opinion of, and es- 
teem for him, and I dreaded his making a proposal of mar- 
liage, as I knew it would be accepted. In order to prevent 
it, I did not in the least disguise my great dislike to him ; 
I behaved myself not only with indifference but rude- 
ness ; when I dressed, I considered what would become me 
least ; if he came into the room when I was alone, I in- 
stantly left it, and took care to let him see I quitted it 
because he came there. I was often chid by my two wise 
aunts for this behavior : I told them plainly he was odious 
to me, in hopes they would have had good-nature enough 
to have prevented what I foresaw ; but Laura called me 
childish, ignorant, and silly, and that if I did not know 
what was for my own interest, my friends must judge for 
me. I passed two months with dreadful apprehensions, 
apprehensions too well grounded. I assure you the recol- 
lection of this part of my life makes me tremble at this 
day. I must reUeve my spirits by concluding this letter : 
adieu. 
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LETTER V. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

Mr. Pendarves was sometime debating with himself ^ 

whether he should declare his sentiments of me or not, 
conscious of the great disparity of years, and often stag- 
gered (as he told me afterwards) by my behavior ; but at 
last a violent fit of jealousy, raised by young Mr. Villiers's 
gallantry towards me (which I only took for very unde« 
signing merriment), made him resolve to address himself to 
my uncle, and make such proposals as be thought might 
gain his consent. Lord Lansdown, rejoiced at an oppor- 
tunity of securing to his interest by such an alliance, one of 
of some consequence in his country, whose services he at 
that time wanted, readily embraced the offer and Engaged 
for my compliance ; he might have said obedience, for I waei 
not entreated, but commanded. One night, at one of our 
concerts, all the company (I suppose by agreement) went 
into the room where the music was performed, which was 
next to the drawing-room. I got up to follow them, biit my 
ancle called me back, and desired I would bear him com- 
pany, for he was lame and could not walk into the next room. 
My spirits foreboded what he was about to say, and when he 
bid me shut the door, I turned as pale as death. He took 
xne by the hand, and after a very pathetic speech of bis 
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love and care of me, and of my father's unhappy circiun* 
stances, my own want of fortune, and the little prospect I 
had of being happy if I disobliged those friends that were 
desirous of serving me, he told me of Mr. Pendarves's passion 
for me, and his ofTer of settling his whole estate on me ; 
he then, with great art and eloquence, told me all his 
good qualities and vast merit, and how despicable I should 
be if I could refuse him because he was not young and 
liiandsome ; and that if I did refuse him he should conclude 
my inclinations were engaged to Mr. Twyford, a name I had 
not heard or thought of for above half a year — a name 
that had never before given me much disturbance, though 
now it added to my distress. 

How can I describe to you, my dear friend, the cruel 
agitation of my mind ! Whilst my uncle talked to me, I 
did not once interrupt him ; surprise, tender concern for my 
father, a consciousness of my own little merit, and the 
great abhorrence I had to Mr. Pendarves, raised such 
a confusion of thoughts in my mind, that it deprived 
me of the power of utterance, and after some moments' 
silence I burst into tears. Lord Lansdowne grew warm 
upon this mark of my distress, and said, '^ I see, Madam, 
you are not to be gained by merit; and if Twyford is the 
obstacle to my friend's happiness, and he ever dares to 
come to this house, I will have him dragged through the 
horse-pond." Such an expression from a man of my 
uncle's politeness, made me tremble, for it plainly showed 
me how resolute and determined he was, and how vain it 
would be for me to urge any reasons against his resolution. 
With great difficulty I said I was so sensible of his good- 
ness to me, and of the gratitude I owed him, that I would 
submit to his commands, but must beg leave at that time 
to retire, and that he would excuse my appearing any more 
that evening. He gave me my liberty, and by a back way 
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I avoided the company and went to my JfL apartment^ 
locked myself up in my closet, where I wept bitterly for 
two hours. Several messengers came to the door to call 
me, and at last my uncle sent me word he absolutely insist- 
ed on my coming to supper: nothing could be at that time 
more vexatious to me, but I proposed one consolation, 
which was, that Mr. Pendarves and the rest of the family 
should see how unacceptable the proposal that had been 
made to me that afternoon was. 

I shall not disguise my thoughts, or soften any part of 
my behavior, which I fear was not altogether justifiable, 
and ..hich, though your judgment may condemn, your in- 
dulgence and partiality I hope will find some excuse for. 
I thought that if* I could convince Mr. Pendarves of the 
great dislike I had to him, that he would not persist, but I 
was disappointed in that view. I had nobody to advise 
with ; every one of the family had persuaded themselves 
that this would be an advantageous match for me — no one 
considered the sentiments of my heart ; to be settled in the 
world, and ease my friends of an expense and care, they 
urged that it was my duty to submit, and that I ought to 
sacrifice everything to that one point I acted as they 
wished me to do, and for fear of their reproaches, made 
myself miserable: my chief motive, I may say, was the 
fear of my father and mother suffering if I disobliged my 
uncle. I then recollected the conversation I had with my 
father in the gallery the day before he left us. I considered 
my being provided for would be a great satisfaction and 
relief to him, and might be a means of establishing a good 
understanding between the brothers ; that if I showed the 
least reluctance, my father and mother would never consent 
to the match, and that would inevitably expose them, as 
well as myself, to my uncle's resentment These considera* 
tions gave me courage, and kept up my resolutioxL 
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As soon asNt had given my consent, my nncle sent a 
special messenger to the Farm, to ask the consent of my 
father and mother, and to invite them to the wedding. As 
Lord Lansdown's heart was set upon making this match, 
you may easily believe he represented it to them in the 
fairest light ; they wished for nothing more than to see me 
weU married, and hoping I might be so now, came readily 
into this proposal I had now nothing to do but to submit 
to my unhappy fortune, and to endeavor to reconcile myself 
to it I pass over the courtship, it was awkward to Mr. 
Pendarves (who saw too well my unsurmountable dislike), 
and too painful to me to raise any entertainment to you 
from the relation. I was married with great pomp. Nevei 
was woe drest out in gayer colors, and when I was led to 
the altar, I wished from my soul I had been led, as Iphi* 
genia was, to be sacrificed. I was sacrificed. I lost, not 
life indeed, but I lost all that makes life desirable — joy 
and peace of mind ; but although it was plain to all the 
witnesses to this sad scene, how much I suffered in it, no 
one showed any sensibility of it but my father and mother, 
the only persons from whom I wished to hide my distress : 
they persuaded themselves, however, that my great trouble 
arose from the thought of leaving so many friends, and not 
from any dislike I had to Mr. Pendarves, which gave me a 
happy opportunity of indulging my opprest heart. I staid 
about two months at my uncle's after I was married, and 
Mr. Pendarves shewed me all the respect and tenderness he 
was capable of, and I returned it with all the complacency 
I was mistress of, and had he known how much it cost me, 
he must have thought himself obliged by my behavior. 

An accident happened one day at table that disconcerted 
me a good deal A gentleman who came to dinner said he 
had heard a very melancholy story of a neighbor of his, 
for whom be had a great regard, and after giving him a 
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very extraordinary character, said, " Poor Twyford ! he is 
struck with a dead palsy." I blushed excessively, and felt 
a grateful compassion for a man who had always expressed 
a very particular regard for me, I could not help thinking 
I might perhaps have been the unfortunate cause of liis 
misfortune, as in truth I was, though I did not know that 
tUl some years after his death. I was then told by a lady, 
a great friend of his, to whom he used to open his mind, 
that his mother's cruel treatment of him, and absolute re- 
fusal of her consent for his marrying me, afifected him so 
deeply, as to throw him into the palsy, he lost the use of 
his speech, though not of his senses, and when he strove 
to speak, he could not utter above a word or two, but he 
used to write perpetually, and I was the only subject of his 
pen. Be lived in this wretched state about a year after I 
was married. When he was dead they found under his 
pillow a piece of cut paper, which he had stolen out of my 
closet at the Farm. I have made this digression too long 
already, or I could relate more particulars about him that 
were very extraordinary. It was very lucky for me that 
Mr. Pendarves had never heard of such a person, for, as he 
observed .my looks very narrowly, he might have been 
alarmed at the alteration he might have then seen in me . 
but as it was it only passed for common compassion upon 
hearing a melancholy story. 

The day was come when I was to leave all I loved and 
valued, to go to a remote country, with a man I looked 
upon as my tyrant — my jailor ; one that I was determined 
to obey and oblige, but found it impossible to love. It was 
a happiness to me that my sister at that time was too young 
to observe my distress. Had she been then to me what she 
is now, how would my misery have been doubled, by the 
grief it would have been to her ! but she was then a child, 
and I parted with her unwillingly, but not more grieved. 
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than for a pretty lively companion, who had often made 
my sad heart cheerful with her wit and sprightly humor. 
My eldest brother was the only person allowed to go with 
me into the country, but he was too young and inex- 
perienced in the ways of the world for me to advise with 
upon any occasion, though he had a thoughtfulness and 
discretion beyond his years, and we loved each other with 
great tenderness. 

Before I take this long journey I must rest. I am sure 
it is time, my dearest Maria, to relieve you: and your 
curiosity must be strong, if you can bear with patience this 
long narration. 

Mary Granville's unafifected expression of apprehension that 
the Duchess of Portland would blame her for not being able to 
adopt the views and sentiments of Lord and Lady Lansdowne 
on this occasion, and the evidence there is that her father and 
mother (for whom she ever expresses so much affection) approved 
of her marrying Mr. Pendarves, and were not at all disturbed 
by their disparity of years or the complete absence of con- 
geniality in their dispositions, tastes, or habits, not appearing to 
have even a suspicion that her tears flowed from any other 
cause than parting from her family, is a very striking illustra- 
tion of the complete disregard shown in marriage at that period 
to everything but the worldly settlement in life. Even Lady 
Stanley, though represented as virtuous and amiable, writes to 
Mrs. Pendarves in 1717, that she considers "riches, honors, and 
length of years " properly to represent happiness. 



LETTER VL 
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Must I proceed ? Well, then, I will carry you a long 
way off. I will not hurt your tender heart, by giving you 
a particular account of my taking leave; under the cir- 
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cumstances I was, you will easily imagine how terrible It 
must have been to ma We were about a fortnight on the 
road, for Mr. Pendarves being desirous of introducing me 
to all his friends, we went to all that were in our way, 
instead of going to an inn, which was very disagreeable 
to me, who would much rather have hid myself in a cave, 
than have been exposed to the observation of any body. 
I met with great civility and flattery from all, but received 
no satisfaction from anything but a few stolen retired 
moments, to vent my grieved heart by my tears, which 
I took great care should not be seen by Mr. Pendarves, 
for I wished to deceive him in that particular, and believe 
I succeeded. As my nature was very sincere, this dissim- 
ulation was painful to me, but I think I may venture to 
aflirm that I never deceived him in anything else. 

You say I have omitted giving you his character, 'tis 
true I have not been very particular in it. I fear I am 
not good at drawing characters, and that my prejudice is 
too strong to allow my doing justice. His age I have 
already told you ; as to his person he was excessively fat, 
of a brown complexion, negligent in his dress, and took 
a vast quantity of snuff, which gave him a dirty look : his 
eyes were black, small, lively and sensible; he had an 
honest countenance, but altogether a person rather dis- 
gusting than engaging. He was good-natured and friendly, 
but so strong a party mauy that he made himself many 
enemies, and was at one time involved in such difficvities^ 
that it was with great good luck he escaped being dis- 
covered. He was very sober for two years after we mar- 
ried, but then he fell in with a set of old acquaintance, 
a society famed for excess in wine, and to his ruin and my 
misery was hardly ever sober. This course of life soured 
his temper, which was naturally good, and the days he did 
not drink were spent in a gloomy sullen way, which waa 
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infinitely worse to me than his drinking; for I did not 
know how to please or entertain him, and yet no one ever 
heaixi him say a snappish or cross thing to me.^ 

I have run a greater length from the course of my story 
than I designed, but as you desired Mr. Pendarves's charac- 
ter and behavior towards me, I thought it necessary to tell 
you this now. 

When we arrived at Eoscrow, the name of his seat, 
I was indeed shocked. The castle is guarded with high 
walls that entirely hide it from your view. When the 
gate of the court was opened and we walked in, the front 
of the castle terrified me. It is built of ugly coarse stone, 
old and mossy, and propt with two great stone buttresses, 
and so it had been for threescore years. I was led into 
an old hall that had scarce any light belonging to it ; on 
the left hand of which was a parlor, the floor of which was 
rotten in places, and part of the ceiling broken down ; and 
the windows were placed so high that my head did not 
come near the bottom of them. 

Here my courage forsook me at once, and I fell into a 
violent passion of crying, and was forced to sit down some 
minutes to recover myself. My behavior to be sure shocked 
Mr. Pendarves, and I was sorry I had not a greater com- 
mand of myself; but my prison appeared so dismal, I 
could not bear the surprise, not expecting to see so ruinous 
a place. The rest of the house was answerable to what I 
have described. It had not been inhabited for above thirty 
years, but Mr. Pendarves gave me the liberty of fitting it 
up conveniently to my own fancy, which helped to amuse 
me greatly. The situation made some amends. I never 

^ The desire eyident in the above passage to give Mr. Pendarves credit 
for any possible merit does not however imply that he never was cross or 
snappish when they were alone, but that he constrained himself sufficiently 
to Invent the appearance of any disrespect in company. 



28 LIFE AND GOBRESPONDENCE 

saw SO beautiful a spot ; it was placed on the side of a hill 
(which fell gently from the front of the house), surrounded 
by pleasant meadows, which by an easy descent opened 
a view to one of the finest harbors ^ in England, generally 
filled with shipping. The prospect was enriched with two 
towns ^ one considerably large, and a castle ^ placed on an 
eminence which at some distance looked like an island. 
The chief town ^ was a peninsula, and situated on a high 
hill; it consisted of one large street, which crossed the 
summit of the hill, by which advantage every house had 
a falling garden and orchard that belonged to it ; and what 
is yet more singular, a rivulet that ran through each. 
These gardens and orchards entirely covered the hill, so 
that to every eye which beheld it at a distance the whole 
appeared a garden, and in great bloom at its proper season. 
Indeed nothing could be more delightful or beautiful in 
the months of May and June : the whole terminated in an 
imlimited view of the sea. 

It was some time before I could make out any enter- 
tainment to myself by observing these beauties, but to 
make the place as agreeable to my brother as I could, and 
his desire to make it so to me, made us both take notice 
of what was pleasant in the neighborhood. We often rode 
out together, and found many things (in a country so dif- 
ferent to what we had been used to) to amuse us. Mr. 
Fendarves was seldom of our parties : he was often con- 
fined with the gout, and when he was not, his indolence 
of temper made him prefer his easy chair to his horse. 
This abridged me of some of my pleasures abroad, not 
that I wanted his company, but it obliged me to hasten 

^ Falmouth, * Penrynn and FltuMng. 

* PendennU Castle, which is a beautiful object from the upper windowi 
of Roscrow to this day. 

* Pe7iryrm. 
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home many a fine evening that I had rather have spent 
anywhere than in the castle of Roscrow. 

About a month after we had been at home and had 
received the compliments of the chief of our neighborhood, 
Mr. Pendarves proposed tjhat we should make a visit to 
Mr. Basset who had married his niece. I made no objec-* 
tion, but was rather pleased to leave my own house for 
some time. Mr. Basset had been in his youth a man of 
gallantry; his figure despicable enough, but his wit and 
cheerfulness made amends, though at this time both were 
a good deal impaired by an ill state of health and a very 
duU wife, who with a very inferior understanding to his, 
was the chief agent. He seemed only to act with her per- 
mission, which was most astonishing. We were received 
at first I thought very coolly. Mr. Pendarves's marrying 
was a great disappointment to Mr. and Mrs. Basset. They 
expected his estate, and were both avaricious. Mr. Basset 
liked to take wine, but not to excess. When his spirits 
were a little raised, he was very gay and entertaining, and 
till then I had not laughed or shown the least sign of 
mirth. After having spent a fortnight at this place, Mr. 
Pendarves grew thoughtful, and would often retire to his 
chamber, and at supper and dinner sat gloomy and dis- 
contented. When I was alone with him, he would sigh 
and groan as if his heart would break. I thought him ill, 
and asked him several times if he was not, to which he 
always answered with great suUenness, "he was well 
enough." I began then to examine my own behavior to 
him; I was sure he covdd resent nothing in that, more 
than he had reason for before, and that I was not so grave, 
but (in appearance) happier than at first. After enduring 
great anxiety of mind for a week, I could not forbear 
taking notice to him of the change I found in his temper ; 
for though he never made himself agreeable to mo, it had 
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not been for want of kindness and civility in his behavior f 
but now he had laid aside both, and I own I was greatly 
perplexed to find out the cause, 'Tis certain that fond- 
ness from a person distasteful to one is tormenting, and 
what can so much hurt a generous heart that can make 
no return for it ; on the other hand, it is very disagreeable 
to be treated with gloomy looks which show an inward 
discontent, and not to be able to account for it 

At last the mighty distress broke out in these words : 
*' Oh ! Mary, take care of Basset ; he is a cunning treacher- 
ous man, and has been the ruin of one woman already, 
who was wife to his bosom friend," — and then he burst 
into tears. I was so struck with this caution and his be- 
havior that I could not for some time speak ; at last I said, 
" I am miserable, indeed, if you can be jealous of this ugly 
man ; what am I for the future to expect ? " I was so much 
surprised and vexed that it threw me into an agony of 
tears ; he assured me all the time that he had nothing to 
charge me with ; that my behavior was just what he wished 
it to be, but he could not help seeing how much charmed 
Mr. Basset was with everything I said or did, and he 
knew him to be a man not to be trusted. By this time I 
was a little recovered, and entreated him to return to 
Eoscrow, but he said " no ; " to convince me he had no 
doubt of my conduct, he would not go before the time he 
had first proposed. I was grieved at this resolution and 
tried to dissuade him, but to no purpose. We stayed a week 
or ten days longer, during which time Mr. Basset exerted 
himself to entertain us, and every day proposed some new 
party of pleasure, as riding on the sands in search of shells 
(which I took great delight in) ; or going to the Gull Rocks, 
or fishing. That part of the country was very romantic, 
and afforded variety of entertainments of that kind ; but as 
Mr. Pendarves was unable to partake of these diversions, I 
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avoided them. I was every hour in pain — every civil 
thing Mr. Basset said to me made me unhappy, and I per- 
ceived he was more assiduous in obliging me than I wished 
him to be. ~ As he knew the world and had a great deal of 
wit, he was well bred and entertaining, and knew how to 
make compliments without appearing to flatter. When- 
ever my husband was absent he woiild say something to set 
him in a ridiculous light, but so artfully that his dull wife 
was not offended ; but as I was upon my guard, I could not 
help observing his design. This I resented, and he soon 
fouud that sort of behavior would not recommend him to 
my favor. Good night my dear Maria; 'tis late. You 
shall soon hear again from your affectionate 

ASPASIA.* 

Mrs. Delany's reminiscences of this period, and their correct- 
ness, are confirmed and enlai*ged by the following contemporary 
letters addressed to her. 



Lord LoHsdowne to Mn. Pendarves, 

Sheffield House, May Ist, 1718. 

My Dear Niece, — I own freely to you that I was 
touched with so much tenderness at parting with you, that 
I have industriously shunned the occasion of renewing it, 
by writing to you. You are therefore to impute my silence 
to the abundance of kindness, and not to the want of it. 
I have the satisfaction to be verily 'persuaded that Mr. Pen- 
darves will omit no opportunity of making you reparation 
for the friends you have left, by all imaginable testimonies 

1 Aspasia was. the name by which Mary Granville was often designated 
\>j her intimate friends, and was a favorite appellation of the period, where 
heauty and acoomplishments were united, without reference to its being 
inapplicable from other ciroumstances. 



32 LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE 

6f service and aflFection ; and the greatest pleasure I have, 
is to think that you are happy, and to hope you will con- 
tinue so. Be pleased to let Mr. Pendarves know that Lord 
Sunderland promises to do him what service he can, but a 
memorial must be delivered by some hand to the Lords of 
the Treasury in form at their meeting, and then he need not 
doubt of a favorable answer and dispatch ; which prospect 
of success is wholly owing to your own interest, and applica- 
tion. I intend to employ Jack Anstis in it if he approves 
of it. 

Pray accept of all our compliments, and likewise make 
them to the family where you are. 

Believe me, my dear niece, I am, more than can be ex- 
prest, your most affectionate uncle and obedient servant, 

Lansdownb. 

This letter was probably written to Mrs. Pendarves, on her 
journey from Longleat, after her marriage, when stopping on 
the road to Eoscrow, to pay one of the visits she alludes to in 
her previous narrative. It clearly indicates that Lord Lans- 
downe was not altogether easy or happy at the match he had 
insisted upon, and at the same time he is careful to remind Mr. 
Pendarves that the family interest of his wife is of no small im- 
portance to him. It is probable that Lord Lansdowne dated his 
letters " Sheffield House " from having been accustomed to that 
appellation before the Duke of Buckingham changed the name 
to Buckingham House. 



Lord Lansdowne to Mrs, Pendarves, 

May 29, 1718. 

My Dearest Niece, — It is with a great deal of pleas- 
ure I congratulate your safe arrival at Eoscrow, notwith- 
standing so many overturns. I am sorry they happened 
upon Cornish ground, where I wished you might find every- 
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thing favorable to you, and take it as a compliment to myself, 
that you excuse those roads, and lay the fault somewhere 
else. I take that tenderness very kindly in favor of my 
eouidry, and thank you for it I hear Sir Bichard Vyvyan 
and his lady were very early with you ; you may remember 
I assured you, you might depend upon their kindness. 
Whenever you see them pray make them my best compli* 
ments, and inform yourself if Sir Eichard received my 
letter from Longleat. It wUl be great satisfaction to me 
to know that everything pleases you where you are, and to 
hear sometimes how you are diverted. It is impossible to 
be more than I am, my dearest niece, your most affection- 
ate uncle and faithful humble servant^ 

Lansdowne. 

George Lord Lansdawne to Mrs, Pendarves, 

Oct. 21, 1718. 

My Deak Niece, — Not having heard, by your fair 
hand, nor any other, a great while from Eoscrow, we are in 
some pain about the health of the family. But though we 
have not heard directly from you, I have heard lately a 
great deal of you — which, to spare your modesty, I must 
not repeat. You may believe I am very well pleased in 
being entertained with any accounts to your advantage, 
neither indeed can I expect any other. Among other 
things I have been informed that 'tis a mark of disaffection 
to the Government to lead you from the church to your 
coach, and that an unfortunate neighbor has lately been in 
trouble upon that account I 

Why are you so close in your correspondence as to con- 
ceal your amusements from us ? and why must we have 
recourse to strangers to be informed how you divert, and 
are diverted ? Bunny I know is lazy and loves to be brief, 
and I expect nothing from him but "good morrow," and 

VOL. I. 8 
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**your humble servant; " otherwise he is an excellent per* 
son at chit-chat, and if he would be at the pains might en* 
tertain us with some country tittle-tattle at his leisure 
hours. When you are weaiy of him you wiU send h^ to 
us, but I am loath to take him from you till you are wiUing 
to part with him, or till I know he is troublesome, 

I should be glad to hear if Mr. Fendarves had my last 
letter in answer to his, 

Sheffield House salutes you with their best wishes^ and 
I subscribe myself to Roskrow Top-a-Toe, 

My dear niece, your most affectionate, faithful, humble 
servant; Linsdowne. 



LETTER VIL 

AUTOBIOGRAPHT. 

Let your own obstinacy, my dear friend, be your pun- 
ishment, and since you insist on my finishing this little 
history I will not spare your patience but put it to the 
utmost trial, by recollecting as many particulars as my 
memory will permit. I have told you the unhappy situa- 
tion I was in at Mr. Basset's, whose company would have 
been a great relief to my oppressed spirits, had he been 
less assiduous to please me. My brother was fond of his 
company, and was not of an age or experience enough in 
the ways of the world to make any observations to his dis- 
advantage. He begged of me to prevail on Mr, Pendarvea 
to make a longer stay : I said I knew it was in vain to 
attempt it, for he was determined — at least I was resolved 
not to prevent his going home, a place I did not imagine I 
should ever see again with pleasure; but I soon found 
there were degrees of misery. 
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Some months passed after our return without any ex- 
traordinary event: all the neighborhood came and paid 
their compliments, and the house was continually full of 
company. I endeavored to be very civil to aU, particularly 
Mr. Pendarves's relations, who were not at first inclined to 
receive me well, but my youth and the application I had 
to obh'ge them gained their favor, and I had the satisfac- 
tion of being well treated by them aU. 

The affair that had given me so much disturbance at 
Mr. Basset's, kept me on my guard in my behavior towards 
other men ; I would rather have had a lion walk into the 
house, than any one whose person and address covdd alarm 
Mr. Pendarves. Soon after this my brother was called 
from me. I was very sensible, though a great indulgence 
to me, it could be no advantage to him to be buried in a 
country that allowed him no opportunity of improving him- 
self : though my reason approved of his going, the tender 
love I had for him, and my own unhappy state made me 
very miserable to part with him. I have so much to tell 
you, that I must not dwell too long upon little particulars. 
Mr. Pendarves seemed very happy and well satisfied with 
my behavior, and if I showed no delight in being in his 
company (which my honest heart would not let me do), I 
took care he shovdd have no reason to accuse me of pre- 
ferring any other to it I never made any visits without 
him, and as he was often confined with the gout, I always 
worked and read in his chamber. My greatest pleasure 
was riding, but I never indulged myself in that exercise 
unless he proposed it, and I must do him the justice to say 
he was very obliging in his behavior to me, and I have 
often reproached myself bitterly for my ingratitude (if it 
can be strictly called so), in not loving a man, who had so 
true an affection for me. That is a most painful reflection, 
and has froixuently added to my anxieties. 
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In this manner two years passed. I was happier in the 
third : business obliged Mr. Pendarves to go to London, 
and my father and mother, and sister came to stay with me 
in his absence. happy year ! that made me some amends 
for what I had suffered I 

My sister, though very young, was now grown very con- 
versable and entertaining, and 1 took great delight in her 
company. We went to every place in the country that 
was worth seeing ; and my father, whose family had been 
so long distinguished and respected in that country, was 
much caressed by all the neighborhood, and had extraordi- 
nary civilities paid him by everybody ; my mother though 
naturally reserved and weak-spirited, exerted herseK to 
entertain me and my friends, and nobody could be more 
engaging or agreeable, as she was sensible, well acquainted 
with the world, and perfectly well-bred ; and the beauty of 
her countenance, and the gracefulness and dignity of her 
person, could not fail to engage the regard and esteem of 
all that conversed with her. 

This happy year passed on without anything happening 
worth relating to you. 

Mr. Pendarves wrote to me by every post, and his 
affairs obliging him to stay another year in London, he de- 
sired me to come to him, when my friends returned home, 
which they proposed doing the latter end of the summer. 
I was, I own, very well pleased at the thought of seeing 
once more a place where I had been bred up, and those 
friends, who had had the care of me ; but these joys were 
damped to so great a degree, by one thought, that I should 
have preferred banishment from all I loved to the enjoy- 
ment of their company, since by doing that, I could not 
avoid the person who made my life miserable. 

I am sure my dear generous Maria must condemn me, 
and have a very bad opinion of my nature, that could so 
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obstinately repel all sense of affection for one so fond of 
me, but I flatter myself it was not in my power to make a 
suitable return, or if it had, I promised not to disguise any 
part of my conduct or even my sentiments from you ; and 1 
will rather run the hazard of losing some part of your good 
opinion, than hide myself from you, under the veil of any 
kind of deceit. 

The day came when we were to leave Eoscrow ; it cost 
m^ fewer tears on leaving its solemn walls than in coming 
to them. Our journey was pleasant, though attended with 
some accidents on the road, as breaking of wheels &c., but 
no other harm than a little delay. 

I staid a month at the Farm with my father and mother, 
and then received a summons which I durst not refuse, 
but immediately left that dear delightful place. My 
father, whose goodness to me was beyond all expression, 
accompanied me to my own house. I was then to enter 
upon a new scene of life, and must (before I lay it open to 
your view) beg leave to take breath. 



LETTER VIII. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

There is one thing you will think strange, which is my 
not mentioning Mr. Basset in all this time; he was too 
quick-sighted not to perceive Mr. Pendarves's suspicions and 
my great dislike of his behavior, and as it was his interest 
to keep in favor with his uncle, he was upon his guard, and 
never gave either of us reason to be offended with him any 
more. Soon after he was seized with terrible fits that ended 
his life, a year and a half after I married. 

When I came to London, Mr. Pendarves received me 
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with great joy ; he had taken a house in a very unpleasant 
part of the town (Rose Street, Hog Lane, Soho) ; but I was 
very indifferent where my situation was. I have never 
mentioned to you a sister he had, who was four years older 
than himself, and married the year before him, without his 
or any of her friends' consent. You'll say she was old 
enoiigh to choose for herself; but her judgment was by no 
means equal to her years ; not that she wanted sense, but 
she was vain and imperious, excessively jealous, and in- 
quisitive to the last degree of impertinence : she affected 
aU the airs of a young woman of twenty-fiva 

Thus qualified, you cannot be surprised that a very artful 
Scotchman, who knew a good deal of the world, should 
gain her good graces ; she had a very good opinion of her- 
self, had not a heart of adamant, and thought her charms 
so much on the decline, that if she ibfused this offer, she 
might not have another, so at the age of sixty-one she re- 
signed herself and fortune into the possession of this man 
The latter was what he wanted; he got two thousand 
pounds of it, the rest her brother would not pay. The 
cunning Scot walked off with his booty, and left the poor 
forlorn woman, to mourn his absence, for he had managed 
so well with her that she did not see the dupe she was. 
When I married Mr. Pendarves, I was told of her indis- 
creet marriage, and how much her brother resented it; 
that she was in ^eat distress, and he would not see her, and 
I made it my request that he wovdd be reconciled to her, 
which he immediately complied with ; but at the same time 
I told him I hoped he would never insist on her living 
with me, for, from the character he had given of her, I was 
afraid of her meddling, governing temper.. . He promised 
me she never shotUd be imposed upon me : this being settled 
between us, I was greatly surprised, upon my coming to 
town, to find her in the house, but hoped it was only for a 
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few days. Vain were my hopes ; I too soon found she was 
fixed there, and that I should suffer infinitely from her ill- 
humors. I believe that if I had insisted upon Mr. Pen- 
darves's promise, that she should not live with me, I might 
have had her removed ; but as I feared no spy, I would not 
put it into the power of her malice to say I did.^ 

Hitherto I had lived in great affluei^ce, and I had never 
known the want of money : I was as prudent in the man- 
agement of my domestic affairs, as I thought our circum- 
stances required ; in the country, I had not the demands foy 
money that attended the life I was now engaged in, and I 
was so well furnished with clothes and pocket-money by 
Lord Lansdowne on my marriage, that I had no notion of 
ever wanting. I will not trouble you, my dear Maria, with 
the particulars of my distresses on that score ; Mr. Pen- 
darves's excuse to me was, " bad tenants and a cheating 
steward," which I truly believe was the case, though I had 
many hints given me, by his old friends, that he had 
some very near relations to maintain. This was the last 
misfortune I could have expected; I thought myself at 
least secure of an easy fortune. Mr. Pendarves, to drown 
his cares, which I believe were then very heavy on him, 
and his remorse for having drawn me into miserable cir- 
cumstances, had recourse to the society I have already 
mentioned : he never was at home but when the gout con- 
fined him, and then I never left him. When he had the 
gout, he could never bear (even in the midst of winter) the 
least fire in his room, and I have read three hours together 

1 It is known that at this period the servants of Mrs. Pendarres were 
wider orders to give a daily account of every place she went to ; and it 
was doubtless the knowledge of this system which made her endure every- 
thing rather than ask for the removal of her duenna. This fact was men- 
tioned by Mary Granville in the latter yearsr of her life to her niece, the 
mother of the Editor, from whom she heard it. 
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to him, trembling with cold all the time. He has often 
been confined six weeks together : as soon as he was able to 
go abroad, he returned to his society, never came home 
sober, and has frequently been led between two servants to 
bed at six and seven o'clock in the morning. Unhappy, 
cruel state I How many tears have I shed, and what soi^ 
it>w of heart have I felt ! These were the scenes I had at 
home : it is now time to tell you what I met with abroad, 
which I must make the subject of another letter, this being 
already of unreasonable length. 

I am, my dearest Maria, your fiedthful 

ASPASIA. 



I£ri, Fmdarves to Mrs, Anne Granville, 

Rose Street, 14th July, 1722. 

You must not take it iU, my dear sister, that this is the 
first letter directed to you since I left Buckland, for I have 
been in f uU employment since I came to town in equipping 
myself with clothes for my mourning, which though a very 
slight one, was a good pretence for me to have a white 
lutestring. Your cheerful letter and good account of my 
dear papa has given me a great deal of pleasure and satis- 
faction ; I never cease praying for his re-establishment in 
a perfect state of good health, and I beg I may constantly 
hear how he does in a particular manner, whilst he is under 
the physician's discipline. I desire you will present my 
humble duty to my papa and mama. I did design writing 
to-day to my father, but Mr. Pendarves prevents me, so 
I will defer my letter to another post. Pray assure my 
brother and Mrs. Carter of my humble service; I ac- 
knowledge myself their debtor, but will pay them in a very 
little time. 
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Last Wednesday I was all night npon the water with 
Lady Harriot Harley. We went into the barge at five in 
the afternoon, and landed at Whitehall Stairs. We rowed 
up the river as far as Eichmond, and were entertained all 
the time with very good musick in another barge. The 
concert was composed of three hautboys, two bassoons, flute, 
allemagne, and young Grenoc's trumpet. We were to have 
had Mrs. Eobinson^ with us, but unluckily she was en- 
gaged, otherwise our entertainment had been complete. 
While we lay before Eichmond, we eat some cold meat and 
fruit, and there was variety of wines ; but notwithstand* 
all these varieties of diversion I shovdd not have enjoyed 
them, had I not received a letter that post from Mrs. Carter 
which gave me a particvdar good account of my father, for 
which favor I will return her a thousand thanks. I cannot 
say though the town is not full, that it is disagreeable. I 
have acquaintance enough in it never to be quite alone, and 
the Park is very pleasant, for what company there is in 
town you are sure of meeting there. 

Mrs. Andrews's sister. Miss Whiteman, is run mad, and 
now confined in a mad-house ; her sister, I think, wants 
such a place as much, for nothing but one out of their 
senses could behave themselves so ridiculously. I expect 
Mrs. Nelly Warren to dine with me to-day, I have not 
yet seen her. Yesterday my Cousin Ogle was here, who 
asked very much after all friends at Buckland ; she expects 
her husband home soon, laden with the prizes he has taken 
from the three pirates. 

I was in the afternoon yesterday at Somerset House, 
where I found my Aunt Stanley better than she had been 
for some days ; she charged me with her service and best 
wishes to Buckland. She would have writ to my father 
herself, and hopes he does not take it unkind she has not, 

1 The second wife of Charles, 4th Earl of Peterborough. 
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but she was so ill and low in spirits that she was not able 
to write a line. My brother BeviU walked in the Park 
with me last night. I left him well in Stable-yard, but 
suppose you will have a letter from him this post. I was 
sitting down to write to Buckland last post, but was pre- 
vented by a message from my aunt Gr \l^ that she 

wanted to speak with me at Somerset House. When I 
came it was to give me the solitaires, which are at last 
arrived. I will send my mother's and yours by the first 
opportunity. 

I am, my dear sister most affectionately yours, 

M. Pendaeves. 



Mrs. Anastasia Robinson. 

The following account of Mrs. Anastasia Eobinson was dic- 
tated to Dr. Bumey by Mrs. Delany, many years after the date 
of this letter. 

'^Mrs. Anastasia Robinson was of a middling stature, not 
handsome, but of a pleasing modest countenance, with large 
blue eyes ; her deportment easy, unaffected, and graceful ; her 
manner and address very engaging, and her behavior, on all 
occasions, that of a gentlewoman, with perfect propriety. She 
was not only liked by her acquaintance, but loved and caressed 
by persons of the highest rank, with whom she appeared always 
equal without assuming. Her father's house, in Golden Square, 
was frequented by all the men of genius and refined taste of 
the times. Among the number of persons of distinction who 
frequented Mr. Robinson's house, and seemed to distinguish 
his daughter in a particular manner, were the Earl of Peter- 
borough and General H . The latter had shown a long 

attachment to her, and his attentions were so remarkable, that 

1 Mrs. Elizabeth Granville, the unmarried sister of Lord Lansdowne, 
Colonel GranviUe, and Lady Stanley. 
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they seemed more than the effects of common politeness ; and 
as he was a very agreeable man and in good circumstanceSi he 
was favorably received, not doubting but that his intentions 
were honorable ; but a declaration of a very contrary nature 
was treated with the contempt it deserved, though Mrs. A. 
Bobinson was very much prepossessed in his favor. 

" Soon after this Lord Peterborough endeavored to convince 
her of his partial regard for her ; but, agreeable and artful as 
he was, she remained very much upon her guard, which rather 
increased than diminished his admiration for her; yet still 
his pride struggled with his inclination, for all this time she 
was engaged to sing in public, a circumstance very grievous to 
her ; but urged by the best of motives, she submitted to it, in 
order to assist her parents, whose fortune was much reduced 
by Mr. Robinson's loss of sight, which deprived him of the 
benefit of his profession as painter. 

" At length Lord Peterborough made his declaration to her 
on honorable terms. He found it would be vain to make pro- 
posals on any other, and as he omitted no circumstance that 
could engage her esteem and gratitude, she accepted them, as 
she was sincerely attached to him. He earnestly requested 
her to keep it a secret till a more convenient time for him to 
make it known, to which she readily consented, having a per- 
fect confidence in his honor, 

** Mrs. A. Bobinson had a sister, a very pretty accomplished 
woman, who married Dr. Arbuthnot's brother. After the death 
of Mr. Bobinson, Lord Peterborough took a house near Fulham, 
in the neighborhood of his own villa at Parsons-green, where 
he settled Mrs. Bobinson and her mother. They never lived 
under the same roof, till the earl, being seized with a violent 
fit of illness, solicited her to attend him at Mount Bevis near 
Southafnpton ; which she refused with firmness, but upon con- 
ditioa that, though still denied to take his name, she might be 
permitted to wear her wedding-ring ; to which, finding her inex« 
orable, he at length consented. 

^' His haughty spirit waa still reluctant to the making a dec- 
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laration that woiild have done justice to so worthy a character 
as the person to whom he was now united; and indeed his 
uncontrollable temper and high opinion of his own actions 
made him a very awfU husband, ill suited to Lady Peter- 
borough's good sense, amiable temper, and delicate sentiments. 
She was a Roman Catholic, but never gave offence to those of 
contrary opinion, though very strict in what she thought her 
duty. Her excellent principles and fortitude of mind, sup- 
ported her through many severe trials in her conjugal state. 
At last he prevailed on himself to do her justice, instigated, it 
is supposed, by his bad state of health, which obliged him to 
seek another climate, and she absolutely refused to go with 
him unless he declared his marriage; and her attendance on 
him in this illness nearly cost her her life. 

*' He appointed a day for all his nearest relations to meet 
him at the apartment over the gateway of St. James's Palace 
belonging to Mr. Poyntz, who was married to Lord Peter- 
borough's niece, and at that time preceptor of Prince William, 
afterwards Duke of Cumberland ; he also appointed Lady Peter- 
borough to be there at the same time. When they were all 
assembled, he began a most eloquent oration, enumerating all 
the virtues and perfections of Mrs. A. Robinson, and the recti- 
tude of her conduct during his long acquaintance with her, for 
which he acknowledged his great obligation and sincere attach- 
ment, declaring he was determined to do her that justice which 
he ought to have done long ago, which was, presenting her to 
all his family as his wife. He spoke this harangue with so 
much energy, and in parts so pathetically, that Lady Peter- 
borough, not being apprised of his intentions, was so affected 
that she fainted away in the midst of the company. 

" After Lord Peterborough's death, she lived a very retired 
life, chiefly at Mount Bevis, and was seldom prevailed on to 
leave that habitation but by the Duchess of Portland, who was 
always happy to have her company at Bulstrode when she could 
obtain it, and often visited her at her own house. 

*' Among Lord Peterborough's papers, she found his memoim^ 
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written by himself, in which he declared he had been guilty of 
such actions as would have reflected very much upon his char- 
acter, for which reason she burnt them. This, however, con- 
tributed to prove the excellency of her principles, though it did 
not fail giving offence to the curious inquirers after anecdotes 
of so remarkable a character as that of the Earl of Peter- 
borough." 

Lord Peterborough's declaration of his marriage took place 
in 1735, and he died at Lisbon the same year. 

Lady Peterborough died in 1750. 



LETTER IX. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY, 

Lord Lansdowne, upon some discontents occasioned by 
political aflfairs, went with his family to France the year 
before I came to town. I was much disappointed at not 
finding him, for I loved him notwithstanding the unhappy 
settlement he had made for me, and I hoped for some 
redress from him. I at first lamented the absence of Lady 
Lansdowne, from whose friendship I expected much conso- 
lation, for she corresponded with me in the kindest manner 
imaginable, and professed a sincere affection for me, but I 
foimd her conduct since my leaving her, had been very 
indiscreet I told you in one of my first letters that she 
was very handsome and gay; she loved admiration — a 
most dangerous disposition in an agreeable woman, and 
proved a most ruinous one to Lady Lansdowne. The liber- 
iix^e manners of France accomplished what her own nature 
was too prone to. No woman could less justify herself 
than she could. lord Lansdowne, whom she married for 
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love, liad every agreeable quality that could make a hus- 
band amiable and worthy of the most tender and constant 
affection ; he was fond of her to excess, generous to ex- 
travagance, allowing her the command of all his fortune. 
He had learning and sense, far beyond her capacity and 
wit, with the greatest politeness and good-himior imagi- 
nable; in one word, he was as fine and finished a gentle- 
man, as in his own, or any other age, ever adorned his 
country. 

My uncle, had he married a woman of prudence, sense 
and virtue, would have made a shining figure in the world 
to his last moments ; and Lady Lansdowne, had she married 
a man of a resolute arbitrary disposition, might have made 
a decent wife ; but she was extravagant, and given up to 
dissipation, and my uncle's open unsuspecting temper gave 
her full liberty to indulge the unbounded vanity of her 
heart. I have been very particular in her character, that 
you may the more plainly see in the progress of this little 
history, the dangers I escaped from her example and 
attempts upon me ; and when I came to consider what a 
risk I must have run under the conduct of such a woman, I 
was thankful to Providence for my present situation, and 
that reflection reconciled me more to it than all my reason- 
ing before could possibly do : a strong argument for humble 
resignation to the dispensations of that Providence, which 
so often from the evils we endure produces the good we 
could ^ot foresee. 

Though I was on my coming to London disappointed of 
two friends, on whom I had depended, I was not of the 
third. My aunt. Lady Stanley, whose friendship, virtue, 
and good sense, guided and supported me through several 
difficult paths, was the only person in the world to whom 
I ever made any complaint, and even from her, I concealed 
the greatest part of what I suflFered, except where I wanted 
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her direction to act properly, and then I was forced to tell 
lier my difficulties without disguise. She had a great par- 
tiality for me ; she was infirm and unable to go to public 
places, but was very careful who I went with : my being 
young -and new, and soon known to be married to a man 
much older than myself, exposed me to the impertinence 
of many idle young men. It was not my turn to be 
pleased with such votaries, and the apprehension of Mr. 
Pendarves's jealousy kept me upon my guard, and by a 
dull cold behavior I soon gave them to understand they . 
were to expect no encouragement from me. 

Germanico,^ a foreigner, was not so easily repulsed. His 
figure was by no means agreeable, his manner forward and 
assured, and his age placed him amongst those that I could 
not imagine had any gallantry in their head — but was 
mistaken. He was often in my company ; the fii^t time 
was at a ball given by one of the foreign ministers ; he, 
unfortunately for me, engaged me to dance with him, and 
that gave him a pretence of talking to me whenever we 
afterwards met, but as I did not observe anything in his 
behavior to me that could give me oiSfence, I behaved 
towards him with the same indifference I did to my gen- 
eral acquaintance. He was to give an entertainment of 
music and supper to some relations and intimate friends of 
mine : he engaged them to bring me with them. I told 
Mr. Pendarves and my aunt of the invitation, and they 
both encouraged me to go as I loved music, and the com- 
pany were agreeable to me ; accordingly I consented, and 
at nine o'clock we went We were twelve in company : 
nothing could have ^ been more gay and magnificent than 
the music and supper. When we sat down to table, it was 
proposed we should sit a man and a woman ; it was my 
place to sit at the lower end of the table, and Germanico sat 

^ M, Fahriei^ the ffanovirian MinitAtr, 
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next to me, but I soon wished for another neighbor. He 
stared at me the whole night, and put me so much out of 
countenance, that I was ready to cry : he soon checked all 
my pleasure at the entertainment, the music sounded 
harsh, and everything appeared disagreeable. I showed all 
the signs of discontent I could, enquired if my chair was 
come, and looked at my watch twenty times ; at last, to my 
relief, the company broke up. I took a hood out of my 
pocket to put on, and Germanico gave me a paper which 
^ he said I had drcypped in taking out my hood : he led me 
* to my chair, squeezed me by the hand and offered to kiss 
it, but I snatched it from him with the highest resentment: 
I was indeed greatly offended at his impertinence, and 
heartily repented of my supping there. 

I communicated what had passed to Lady Stanley, who 
advised me to avoid him as much as possible, which I did 
by keeping from all public places, or wherever I thought it 
might be probable for me to meet him. I abhorred the 
wretch and could not forgive his presumption, but how was 
my detestation of him increased a day or two after this 
odious supper, when, sorting some papers I had in my 
pocket, I found a letter from Germanico, with a passionate 
declaration of love ! I threw it into the fire with the ut- 
most indignation. This was the paper which he pretended 
I had dropt from my pocket, which I (unpractised in such 
arts) took without the least suspicion. 

These perplexities abroad and discontents at home, made 
me wish myself in a place of more solitude, and even solicit 
Mr. Pendarves to return to Eoscrow, where at least I should 
pass my time with fewer difficulties, though not with 
more happiness. He promised me from month to month 
he would go, but retirement was not then to be my lot. A 
few months after this I went down to my father's house in 
the country, Mr. Pendarves was detained in town upon 
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business. I was transported once more to see the deat 
Farm, and alas ! it was but once more ! My sister was now 
grown a very reasonable and entertaining companion 
though very young. She had a lively genius, improved 
beyond her years, loved reading, and had an excellent 
memory. I was surprised at her understanding, having 
never before attended' to her but as to a child, and the 
goodness of her heart, and the delicacy of her sentiments 
delighted me still more. From that time I had a perfect 
confidence in her, told her some of my distresses, and 
found great consolation and relief to my mind by this 
opening of my heart, and from her great tenderness and 
friendship for me. 

Three months of felicity soon passed over caressed and 
indulged by the most amiable parents in the world, but 
this happy scene was closed by a most severe aflfliction — 
the death of my dear father ! That misfortune dispersed 
us all ; my brother was sent for post, on this sad occasion. 
My mother could not bear to remain in a place where she 
had gone through so melancholy a scene ; she removed to a 
town ^ about twelve miles from the Farm, where she has 
been settled ever since. She took my sister with her, my 
brother returned with us to London ; business called him 
and duty me, for Mr. Pendarves began to resent my staying 
so long ; but one good thing happened in my absence — the 
brother and sister quarrelled and parted. 

I shall be, my dear friend, surprised if your patience be 
not exhausted by this time ; I suspect it is, and beg you 
will own it frankly, and you will oblige yours, 

&c., &C. 

1 Gloucester, 

VOL. I. 4 
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Lord Lansdoume to Mrs, Fendarvei, 

Dec. 81, 1723. 

Deab Niece, — It grieves me that the first time of my 
saluting you in this manner, should be upon so melancholy 
an occasion as the death of so tender a father : my heart joins 
with you in all the affliction you feeL Comfort your poor 
mother, let that be your care. As far as it shall be in my 
power to be instead of a father to you all I wilL Believe 
me, with all truth and tenderness, 

My dear niece, your most affectionate uncle, 

Lansdowne. 



Sir John Stanley to Mrs. Pendarves, at Bucklands, 

London, 10th Dec. 1723. 

Madam, — No body can be more concerned at the great 
loss which I fear before this time you have had at Buck- 
lands : it could be no surprise from the nature of the dis- 
temper, and the violence of the attack, and therefore I hope 
my sister and you were better prepared for it I have that 
opinion both of your good understandings and true piety, 
that you will endeavor to be easy under this stroke of 
Providence, which though heavy when it comes, yet we 
know must fall on everybody in their turn. My wife is so 
much out of order that I have not ventured to let her 
know the worst, though I have prepared her for it; she 
knows nothing of the express you sent ; and your brother's 
going down I told her was by Sir Anthony Westcomb's ad- 
vice and mine ; it was certainly right, and so good a son 
and brother must be a comfort to you. 

I am, madam, your most obedient and most humble 
servant, ' J. Stanley. 
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I*ETTEE X. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

Mr. Pendarves, who really loved me, was much concerned 
to see me so melancholy on the loss of my father, but that 
was no consolation to me. The summer following he pro- 
posed going to Windsor for a month. I liked the proposal 
viery well, and we took lodging facing the gate that goes 
into the Little Park : the situation was pleasant, having a 
view of the Park from the upper windows. Mr. Pendarves 
was taken ill with the gout the day we came there. I 
used to rise very early in the morning to walk in the Great 
Park, which joined to the garden of our house, attended by 
my maid and man. I. chose to walk at that early hour to 
avoid company, as the Court was at that time at Windsor. 

Stella,^ a lady much distinguished and in favor at Court, 
who has shewn me on many occasions much civility, and 
with whom I was often engaged on musical parties, which 
we both loved, and in which she excelled, had at this time 
an apartment in the palace at Windsor. She heard of my 
being there by a particular accident, for Mr. Pendarves did 
not design it should be known ; but an artist, famous for 
making musical clocks, who was recommended to me for 
his great skill, and at whose house I had often been enter- 
tained with his works, heard I was at Windsor, and 
followed me, that I might speak in his favor to Stella : he 
brought with him one of his fine clocks, and I could not re- 
fuse his request. Stella, as soon as she heard of my being 
in her neighborhood, came to see me, and appointed a day 

^ Lady JFahingTiam, niece to the Duchess of Eendal, afterwards Lady 
Chesterfield. Melusinda de Schulemberg, created by King George the 
First a peeress for life in her own right, April 7, 1722, as Baroness of Aid- 
b^^rongh and Countess of Walsingham. 
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for my drinking tea with her. I went according to the 
appointment, but had the vexation of finding Germanico 
there. I endeavored to show him, by my cool behavior, that 
my thoughts of him were still the same, and that I had a 
thorough contempt for him. Stella was extremely obliging 
to me^ and desired to see me often, and she asked me if I 
should like to meet her in the Little Park. I said I should, 
and she named the next day, in the cool of the evening ; I 
was very glad of that liberty, as it appeared with so much 
beauty to me out of my chamber window, that I had often 
wished for the privilege of walking there. 

The next day, at six in the afternoon, a servant came to 
tell me the Park door was open, and Stella waited for me, 
upon which I immediately went. As soon as I got within 
the gate the servant locked me in. I walked up and down 
towards the Castle, expecting to find Stella in Q. E/s Walk ; 
when, to my equal surprise, I saw only Germanico ! I 
started back with an intent to return ; but recollecting that 
the gate was locked, I stopped for some minutes. I soon 
apprehended this was a plot of the audacious wretch's con- 
trivance, and a thousand fears crowded into my mind: 
however, I thought it best to walk towards him with some 
confidence, though I trembled so much I could hardly 
keep my feet. He came up to me and threw himself upon 
his knees, holding my petticoat, and begged I would forgive 
the stratagem he had made use of, for an opportunity of 
declaring how miserable he was on my account. I grew so 
frightened and so angry, that I hardly heard what he said, nor 
can I exactly recollect what I said to him, in the vast con- 
fusion I was in. He found it was in vain for him to expect 
any favor from me, but still he would not let me go. At last 
I was so provoked, that I assured him that " the King should 
be made acquainted with his presumption ; that if Stella 
would not do me that justice, I had fiends that would not 
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bear to have me insulted and persecuted in such a manner ; 
and that if he did not instantly go and acquaint Stella of 
my being there, I would go up to the windows of the 
apartment where I knew the King sat after dinner, and 
should not scruple making my complaint of him aloud." 

He was alarmed at finding me so resolute (for he ex- 
pected a dove instead of a tiger), and he asked my pardon, 
most submissively, for what had past, and entreated me, if 
I had any humanity, that I would not let his behavior be 
known to the King, for if it were he should be ruined. I 
told him if he would immediately bring Stella into the 
walk where I was, and never speak to me again, or even 
bow to me, I would not expose him. 

This conversation lasted above an hour ; and what added 
to my distress was that the walk we were in faced the 
chamber-window where Mr. Pendarves always sat What 
a scene would it have been for him to have seen Germanico 
upon his knees, holding me by the petticoat ! But my 
fears were groundless. When Stella came she chid Ger- 
manico for not sooner bringing her word of my being in 
the Park, and said she " did not expect me till the cool of 
the evening." I kept my word with Germanico, and he 
kept his with me, and I think we never met but once after 
that Whilst I was walking with Stella, I observed she 
looked back very often, as if she expected somebody, and 
at last exprest a surprize that " the King was not come 
into the Park, as he told her he would." I was alarmed at 
this, not desiring to be introduced to His Majesty in so im- 
proper a manner, not having been at Court, and having 
observed before that some pains had been taken to bring 
me into his way, though in vain. I hastened out of the 
Park as soon as I could, with civility, not without some 
dread that what had past might have been observed to my 
disadvantage; but I happily found to the contrary. 
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I soon found "Windsor too public a place for me to live in 
with any comfort Mr. Pendarves could never walk out ; 
and to be confined the whole day to a little close lodging, 
in one of the hottest seasons that ever was felt, was almost 
insupportable ; and when I went out I was embarrassed 
with more company than was either agreeable or proper 
for me to allow. I made myself a close prisoner the last 
week I staid, and was glad to be set at liberty by going to 
my own house in town. Here I must rest. Adieu ' 



LETTER XI. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

Since you say positively it is your desire I should 
proceed, I wUl tease you no more with excuses. As I 
told you in my last I avoided all opportunities of meeting 
with Gcrmanico. About that time my aunt Laura came to 
England. I went to wait upon her as soon as I heard of 
her arrival ; she was overjoyed to see me, and brought me 
a letter from my uncle, wherein he expressed the fondest 
affection for his wife, and enjoined me to show her all 
imaginable respect. I endeavored to acquit myself in the 
best manner I was able ; she paid great court to me, her 
beauty was in its decline, but her love of admiration, and 
her coquet disposition remained in all its strength. I was 
upon my guard, as her reputation had suffered a great deal, 
and her behavior soon confirmed all I had heard. The 
company I met at her house were free libertine people, and 
I was often shocked. I once took courage, told her of my 
opinion and what the world said of her conduct; she 
carried it off with a laugh, but never forgave it, and from 
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that day made use of all her arts to draw me into a share 
in her misconduct. 

Glario,^ a gay flattering audacious Frenchman, was the 
person she pitched upon to serve her purpose. He had 
for some time heen her humble servant, but they were now 
tired of each other. I met him one morning at her toilette, 
the rendezvous of idle flatterers; he by her encourage- 
ment soon grew acquainted with me. The next time I 
met him, I found it time to double my reserve, but that 
signified little, I was turned into ridicule by Laura and 
Glario, and at last he came to an open profession of his 
having a violent passion for me ; upon which I expressed 
great resentment to Laura for allowing me to be so im- 
properly treated in her house, and gave him to understand 
I should by no means allow of such freedom. Several 
weeks past, and I neither went to Laura nor to any place 
where I thought Clario would probably be. Great part of 
that time Mr. Pendarves was confined with the gout, at 
which time I never left him ; one day when I was sitting 
by his bedside, reading to liim, my servant brought me a 
letter : I opened it ; guess at my vexation when I found it 
came from Clario ! It was written in French with the true 
spirit of a libertine Frenchman. In it he deplored my un- 
happy situation in being nurse to an old man, and declared 
most passionately his admiration of me, and that he could 
teach me better lessons than I found in romances which 
he knew I was fond of reading and studied, which made 
me so shy and reserved, so cruel and haughty ; and if I 
would allow myself to be more natural, I should be more 
agreeable. To this effect was his elaborate billet com- 
posed, and stuffed with high-flown compliments to me, all 
which I despised as much as I detested the author. 

Luckily for me Mr. Pendarves was fallen asleep with 

1 £arl of Clare, 
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my reading, and the servant in bringing in the letter did 
not awake him. I went out and inquired who brought it, 
and was shocked when they told me " a servant of Laura's." 
I bid them tell the servant " the letter required no answer." 
If I had followed the dictates of my resentment at that 
time, I should not have given so quiet an answer, but I 
was afraid of exposing Laura. I resolved to go no more 
to her house on any account, and was above two months 
without seeing her. At last Mr. Pendarves was surprised 
I never went there, and said I should disoblige my uncle, 
and to avoid his questioning me too closely I went to see 
her one day when I heard she was not welL I found her 
alone, and I took the ^ opportunity of reproaching her se- 
verely for allowing Clario to behave himself towards me as 
he had done : she laughed at my prudery as she called it, 
and said I was a fool. Immediately Clario came into the 
room and I rose to be gone, upon which she ordered him 
to lock the doors, which he did, and then pretended to be 
very humble and respectful. I entreated Laura to let me 
go — I told her I was engaged and must go — all to no 
purpose : she vowed I should not go out of her house till 
after supper, rang for a servant to send away my coach, 
and kept me by violence. It was by this time past nine, 
and the company she expected came. When I found there 
was to be a great deal of company I grew more composed, 
but did not open my lips to speak one word. 

Clario kept me in continual confusion all the evening 
with his particular attention to me, though the rest of 
the company were so much engaged with each other they 
attended to nothing else ; but had they observed Clario 
it would not have offended them as it did me, their won- 
der would have been at my uneasiness, for he was thought 
an Adonis by that set of ladies, but in my eyes he was 
most despicable, and excessively vain A his person and 
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silly. When supper was over the gaiety of the company 
increased, and with it my uneasiness; they sang French 
catches, which gave me unspeakable offence, and when 
this was over, one of the ladies proposed that the same 
party should meet at her house, and desired a day might 
be named ; which was accordingly done and agreed to by 
all but me. I said I was engaged ; another day was 
named — I was still engaged; a third day was named, and 
then I resolutely said " I was engaged for as many days as 
she could name ; " glad of the opportunity of showing my 
detestation of so dangerous a society. Upon this they 
immediately broke up, and we all went to our diflferent 
homes. Clario, by the treachery of Laura, stole a slight 
ring from me, which I put off when I washed my hands 
after supper : it gave me some vexation, not knowing what 
boast or iU use he might make of it, but from that day 
I never saw more of him, but that he left England in a 
few days. 



Mrs, Pendarvei to Mrs. Ann Granville, at the Deanery, Gloster, 

March 28tli, 1724. 

Dear Sister, — Tou should, if you keep strictly to the 
rules of mourning, wear your shammy gloves two months 
longer, but in the country if it is more convenient to you, 
you may wear black silk; you might have worn black 
ear-rings and necklace these two months. You desire some 
sprigs for working a gown, which I will send you, though 
my fancy is not a good one. . 

Yesterday I was to see the bride my lady Walpole 
who was married the day before. She was excessively 
fine, in the handsomest and richest gold and white stuff 
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that ever I saw, a fine point head, and very fine brilliant 
earrings and cross. Mrs. Bolle was in a pink and silver 
lutestring, and Mrs. Walpole in a white and gold and 
silver, but not so pretty as Mrs. EoUe's. I saw the bride- 
groom in his equipage, which was very fine ; the liveries 
are extravagantly so, and everything else in proportion. 
She looked very smiling and well pleased, and notwith- 
standing the vast crowd of people that came to wish her 
joy, was not in the least out of countenance. Every body 
had favours that went, men and women : they are silver 
gauze six bows, and eight of gold narrow ribbon in the 
middle: they cost a guinea a piece; eight hundred has 
already been disposed of. Those the King, prince, princess, 
and the young princesses had, were gold ribbon em- 
broidered ; they were six guineas a piece. I hope you was 
merry at your ball : I should have been glad to have made 
one among you. I expect Mrs. Hyde every minute. Mr. 
Pendarves is out of order with the gout, my Aunt Stanley 
with a bad cold. My humble duty to my mother, and 
service to, &o. 

I am, my dear sister, most affectionately yours, 

M. Pendabves. 



Mrt, Pendarves to Mn, Ann Oranville, 

Beaufobt Buildings, 80th May, 172i. 

Tou are very unjust to yourself, my dearest sister, in 
flaying you have it not in your power to make your letters 
agreeable : they are so to me more than I can express, and 
I shall always think my time well employed in writing 
to you, when in return I have so much pleasure as the 
favour of your last letter gave me. When I am writing to 
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you I am so intent on the subject, that I forget all things 
but yourself, and by that means you can never fail of a 
long letter from me, for I never grow weary ; and when I 
have finished my letter, I am sorry to think the conversa- 
tion is broke off, for imperfect as it is, it gives me more 
satisfaction than any personal one that I meet with here. 
Though so many hills and vales separate our bodies, thought 
(that is free and unlimited) makes up in some measure 
that misfortune, and though my eyes are shut, I see my 
dearest sister in my dreams. I talked with you aU last 
night and was mortified when the vision fled. 

I thank you for your prayers, and hope they will be 
heard, and then I shall see you surrounded with blessings 
and the richest gifts of Providence, which will be happi- 
ness in excess to me. 

There was a great many fine clothes on the birthday. 
Lady Sunderland was very fine and very genteel. Her 
clothes were the finest pale blue and pink, very richly 
flowered in a running pattern of silver frosted and tissue 
with a little white, a new Brussels head, and Lady Oxford's 
jewels. Bess had on a pale lemon-coloured lutestring and 
look'd like a witch, at least her sister's good looks were 
no advantage to her. I was at Lady Carteret's toilette, 
whose clothes were pretty, pale straw lutestring and 
flowered with silver, and new Brussels head. Lady Lans- 
downe did not go, but Lord Weymouth and Mademoiselle 
Lansdowne went, their clothes was very handsome. She 
danced at Court with great applause. I did design mak- 
ing my letter longer, but Lady Carteret has just sent to 
me to go to the opera with her. 

M Pendaeves, 
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Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs, Ann Granville, 

December 12th, 1724 

Dear Sister, — Nothing but a wedding could excuse 
my having been so long silent. Last Wednesday I^ady 
Sunderland made Sir Eobert Sutton the happy man ; she 
was not to have married till Thursday, and the wedding 
was to be kept at Writtle-Park, but CoL Stanley is so very 
ill, that it is thought he cannot recover. With much 
persuasion ihey prevailed with the young Countess to be 
married the day she was. I was at the supper : there was 
nobody there besides Mrs. Titchborne and myself, except 
Lord and Lady Delawarr. All of us met there and dined 
with them next day. Her new house is in George Street 
by Hanover Square; is 'a very good one, and furnished 
with a mighty good taste. She has not made her many 
suits of clothes, because she had a great many fine ones 
by her. Her laces are all very fine. 

Moll Bramston has been confined with her youngest 
sister, who is just recovered of the small pox, and has had 
it very favourably ; so she has had no sport with us. Sir 
Kobert has presented Lady Sutton with earrings, cross, 
and girdle buckle, the tops of the earrings are middling 
brilliants, the drops are pink color diamonds of a prodig- 
ious size, the cross and buckle are very fine brilliants. I 
hope she will be very happy; I think there is a great 
appearance of her being so : her house is charmingly fur- 
nished with pictures, glasses, tapestry, and damask, all 
superfine in their kind. Artaxerxes is liked by most 
people. I think there are some very pretty things in it. 
I have bespoke three of the best songs in it. I will copy 
them, and send them to Mrs. Carter as soon as I have 
them. Enclosed is a song out of Tamerlane, which is a 
favourita, 

I wiU answer Mrs. Carter's questions about her mourning 
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to you. I think her in the right in buying a white satin to 
top her black, for the reasons she gives me ; but that she 
can only wear as a nightgown, and if she was in town she 
should wear only mourning when she is dressed, but in the 
country that will not be minded, white gloves, coloured fan 
and coloured shoes, and edgings if she pleases, and black or 
white short apron and girdle, which she likes best. My 
mama must not wear black handkerchiefs with her second 
year's mourning. Mr. Pendarves is confined with the gout 
in his foot : he has had a very violent cold, but it is now 
pretty well again. 

There will be no masquerades till after Xtmas. I Jiave 
leave to go to one or two, but one will content me. I was 
to see the opera of Dioclesian, but was very much disap- 
pointed, for instead of Purcell's musick which I expected, 
we had Papuch's, and very humdrum it was; indeed I 
never was so tired with anything in my life. The per- 
formers were, Mrs. Barbier, Mrs. Chambers, (a scholar of 
Margarettas), Legard and old Leveridge. Mr. Eich prom- 
ises the town a great many fine things at the new house 
this winter. There is a great curiosity set up in one of the 
rooms in the Opera house, and nobody is admitted to see it 
under a guinea a piece, 'tis the Temple of Solomon ; but it 
is too much money for me to bestow only to see a model 
that may be no more like the original than like St. Peter's 
at Eome ! Lady Lansdowne just now sent me a ticket for 
the opera, but I have resisted the temptation, and stay at 
home to nurse. 



Mrt, Pendarves to Mrs. Anne Granville, 

February 9th and 11th, 1724-5. 

I was interrupted by Lady Peyton and her daughters, 
who called on me to go to hear the musical clock, and 
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would take no denyal ; it is a new one the man has just 
jQnished, and a complete piece of ingenuity as ever I saw ; 
it plays twenty>four tunes with as much exactness as it is 
possible for them to be played in concert, the price of it 
is five hundred pound. He was in hopes of disposing of 
it to the King for Prince Frederick. 

I am very glad you have taken a fancy to drawing, you 
will find a great deal of entertainment in it. By the time 
I shall make you a visit, you wiU be able to be my mistress, 
that is supposing you to be a person of a quick apprehension, 
for I hope to be with you by the time I proposed in my last 
letter. I was last Sunday at Chelsea : my Aunt Clifford 
looks extreme well, and was very cheerful, so was the rest 
of our friends there. Mr. Pendarves is still with them, 
and will stay there two or three days longer. We drank 
all your healths and wished you with us, but vain are 
wishes, or my dear Nanelia and I had not been so long 
divided ! but as fortune sometimes smiles as well as frowns, 
I comfort myself with the expectation of her smiles, and as 
the French motto says " L'esperance me console." 

L. L. lives a sad life, and no hopes of a reformation. 1 
have avoided her company as much as possible, but shall 
still more ; she is a woman of unbounded extravagance in 
every respect, and I am afraid will be abandoned soon by 
all her acquaintance. I can't say I wish her to vetnrafrom 
whence she came, for some certain reasons you may guess, 
but I wish her far from London, and that I was not so 
much a favourite as I am. She makes as great a rout with 
me, as if she could not live without me, and I am at a loss 
how to disentangle myself from her caresses, for it is dan- 
gerous to provoke a venomous tongue. 

Lady Oxford's coming to town is both a pleasure and 
vexation. I shall be extremely glad to see her, having a 
very sincere value for her, but then the opera-box that'* 
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eturendered, and now I most bid adieu to the charming 
sociable Tuesday nights, but have not much reason to 
repine, for I have only missed three Tuesdays the whole 
opera season. 



LETTER XII. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

The first year of my coming to London, Mr. Pendarves 
introduced me to the acquaintance of a young lady, with 
whose husband he was very intimate. Her innocent agree- 
able manner and good humour, soon engaged me to love 
her, and created a friendship between us that has never 
ceased. She was extremely handsome, and seemed to be 
the only person ignorant of it. She was of a noble family, 
married to a man of very moderate fortune. Her name 
was Mrs. Hyde, By being often at her house, I became 
acquainted with her brother, Lord Baltimore, a young man 
in great esteem and fashion at that time, very handsome, 
genteel, polite and unaffected. He was bom to a very con- 
siderable fortune, and was possest of it as soon as he came 
of age, but was as little presuming on the advantages he 
had from fortune, as on those he had from nature. He had 
had the education bestowed on men of his rank, where 
generally speaking the embellishing the person and polish- 
ing the manners is thought more material than cultivating 
the understanding, and the pretty gentleman was preferred 
to the Jine gentleman. I never went to Mrs. Hyde, that I 
did not find Lord Baltimore. He soon ingratiated himself 
so much with Mr. Pendarves as to become a great favourite, 
who often commended him to me, and invited him to fai^ 
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house, which invitation was readily accepted. Lord Balti- 
more behaved with the greatest respect imaginable, and 
with so much reserve that I had not the least suspicion of 
his having any particular attachment to me, but I was cau- 
tious in my behaviour towards him, and feared his grow- 
ing particular, but from a different motive to what I had 
feared it in others. I thought him more agreeable than 
anybody I had ever known, and consequently more danger- 
ous. Four years I passed in this manner, from the time of 
my coming from Eoscrow, and I have related to you all the 
material circumstances I can recollect, three years of which 
time I was acquainted with Lord Baltimore; and in all 
that time, though we often met, he never said a word that 
could offend me, or give me just reason to avoid his com- 
pany. I now pass over many incidents that perhaps might 
amuse you, but I have already said so much, that I study 
to abridge what I have to relate. 

After having been married seven years I became a widow, 
a state you may believe (after the sincere confessions I have 
made) not unwelcome, but the manner of Mr. Pendarves's 
death was so shocking, that I cannot to this hour recollect 
it without horror. The day before he died we were en- 
gaged separately, he to his vsual set, I to a particular friend 
with whom I past much of my time, and to whose 
prudent judgment and sincere friendship I had many obli- 
gations. We had been friends from children, and she well 
deserves to be mentioned with the highest honour, as she 
was possest of every virtue that could make her dear .to 
intimate friends, and admired and esteemed by everybody ; 
but this subject opens a recent wound not yet healed, and 
you are no stranger to Lady Sunderland's excellences, whose 
loss I shall ever deplore. But to return : I had that day a 
kind of foreknowledge of what was to happen. The night 
before, shocking dreams, and all the day following a dread 
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on my spirits, which I could not get the better of. Lady 
Sunderland had made me promise to sup with her, but I 
found myself so unaccountably opprest, that as soon as 
supper came on the table, I sent for a chair and went home. 

Mr. Pendarves had got home just before me. He said 
many kind things to me on my having made him " a good 
wife, and vmh^d U migU lim to reward me." I never 
knew him say so much on that subject.^ He went to bed 
between eleven and twelve. I slept very little that night. 
He slept (as usual) very uneasily, drawing his breath with 
great diflSculty. I did not close my eyes till past four 
and then slept tiU seven. I rung my bell, my servant 
came and opened the window shutter; I stepped softly 
for fear of awaking Mr. Pendarves, and as I put by the 
curtain to get up, how terrified was I, when looking at him, 
I saw him quite black in the face I At first I thought him 
in a fit, but immediately it struck me he was dead ! 

I ran screaming out of my room, almost out of my 
senses ; my servant (for I was not at this instant capable 
of thinking of anything but the terror that had seized me), 
sent for a lady, an old friend of mine, who luckily lived 
in the same street; she came immediately. Physicians 
and surgeons were sent for, but too late — they judged 
he had been dead about two hours.^ This is too dismal a 



^ Mr. Pendarves also expressed his desire that she would ring the bell 
thit he might sign his will, after which he should feel happier. Mrs. 
Pendarves, thinking he was low, begged him to defer it till the next day. 
This was mentioned by Mrs. Delany to the Editor's mother. 

2 In Davies Gilbert's * Parochial History of Cornwall,* the following 
notice is given of Mr. Pendarves's death from the manuscripts of Mr. Tonkin, 
the Cornish antiquarian, who was an intimate friend of his. It is worthy 
of remark that the character here given of him by this old and partial 
friend corroborates what was said by his unhappy wife, who bore testi- 
mony to his having origiruiUy had a good temper, and alludes to the sensi- 
ble expression of his countenance, and the best proof of his steady adhe- 
VOL. I. 5 
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scene to dwell longer upon ! My friends were all sent to. 
Lady Stanley insisted on my going home with her, which 
I did, and which so oflfended Laura, (who had in a very 
earnest and fiiendly manner pressed me to come to her), 
that I think she never forgave it, but I did not dare to 
trust her. I knew the wisdom and goodness of Lord and 
Lady Stanley would be the surest refuge I could fly to at 
a time when I might be exposed to the insinuating tempta- 
tions and malicious arts of the world. I was now to enter 
it again, on a new footing. Adieu, ever yours, 

ASPASIA. 

renee to the interests of the political party to which he was attached, wa« 
his marriage with Mary GranviUe. 

Mr. Tonkin writes as follows : — 

"Alexander Pendarves, Esq., of Roscrow, died in 1726 [qnery 1724] 
rery suddenly at his house, in London, being then a burgess for the town 
of Launceston. His death was a great surprise to all his friends, and 
especially to me, with whom I had taken a hearty breakfast that very 
morning at my aunt Vincent's, at Chelsea. I must add that on the Sun- 
day before he and I bore up the pall to John Groodall, of Fowey, Esq., 
buried in St. Miirgaret's, Westminster ; and that on the Sunday fortnight 
after I had the misfortune to bear up his in St. Mary's, Savoy. He was 
the last male of the family of Pendarves in this place, which, with the 
rest of his property has devolved to his niece, Mary, the only daughter 
and heiress of his brother John Pendarves, Rector of Drews Teignton, in 
Devonshire, and relict of Francis Basset, of Tehidy, Esq. ; and this lady 
is now the possessor." "But before I leave this place I must not forget 
to give the just character of my deceased friend, with whom I had the 
honour to 6ei*ve as bui^ss for Helston, in Queen Anne's last Parliament, 
that for good humour, good sense, for a true and sincere adherence to the 
interests of his country, and for a harmless, merry disposition, he hath rot 
many his equals, and none that exceed him in the country." 
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LETTER XIII. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

When this great change happened I was not twenty- 
four years of age. I was so much aflPected by the sur- 
prizing manner of Mr. Pendarves*s death, that I did not 
recover my spirits in a great while. I was not hypocritical 
in the concern I showed, for to a fearful nature such as 
mine, there could not have happened a more terrifying 
accident ; but my natural good spirits, time, and finding 
myself freed from many vexations, soon brought me to a 
state of tranquillity I had not known for many years. As 
to my fortune, it was very mediocre, but it was at my own 
command. Some uneasiness attended it at first, the ca£ie 
of most widows, but I gave myself little anxiety about 
it. A lawyer recommended to me by Lord Lansdowne, in 
whom I had confidence, managed very well for me. I had 
not then.a turn for saving or management so as to make 
the best of my fortune, but I endeavoured to act prudently, 
and not run out, and now had it not been for the misfor- 
tunes and misconduct of my youngest brother,^ I should 
have been very happy, but I suffered infinite vexation on 
his account for some years. After a variety of distresses 
he went abroad, and the cUmate not agreeing with his con- 
stitution, he died soon after he left England, and though 
his life had occasioned me much sorrow, his death was a 
most sensible grief to me. 

This is a little digression from the main story, which 
you must excuse : I spare you any more particulars about 
this unfortunate brother, though I feel myself inclined to 
enlarge on this subject I had been a widow about six 

^ Bevil Granyille. 
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months when Lord Baltimore sent to know if I would give 
him leave to wsdt upon me : his . sister Charlotte was at 
that time in the country, and I had not seen her since the 
death of Mr. Pendarves. I could not refuse his visit. 
The next day he came, with the permission of my Aunt 
Stanley, whom I consulted on all occasions. His conver- 
sation turned chiefly on my circumstances, which he en- 
quired into, not with an impertinent inquisitiveness, but 
with an air of friendship which obliged me : he staid two 
hours, and when he went away I was sent for by my aunt 
to come into her apartment. Lord Stanley, of whom I 
ought to have made some mention in the beginning of these 
letters, treated me in the most friendly manner imaginable ; 
he was fond of me, and pleased with every mark of favour 
that my aunt bestowed upon me ; he was of a grave stu- 
dious disposition, extremely polite, but retired as often as 
he could from the world, to indulge his taste at a little 
villa he much delighted in. He left the management of 
most of his affairs to my aunt, having a high opinion of her 
judgment ; they had no children, and a very good fortune 
which at that time was unsettled. Lord Stanley had sev- 
eral nephews, but was not particularly fond of any of 
them ; his eldest sister's son Henricus.i a lively good- 
humoured young man, very well in his person and manner, 
had but a moderate understanding, was uncultivated, tri- 
fling, without knowledge of the world, came to make a 
visit to his uncle soon after my being a widow, and unfor- 
tunately for me, liked me so well as to apply to Lord 
Stanley for leave to make his addresses to me. 

My aunt had a great desire of uniting the families by 
making a match between Henricus and me : when she sent 
for me after Lord Baltimore's visit, it was to inform me of 
Henricus's intention ; she set out all the advantages ; how 

' Mr, Menry Monck, 
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considerable Lord Stanley would make his fortune, and 
how much he would be obliged by my not rejecting the 
proposal that was to be made. I was struck with aston- 
ishment at my aunt's recommending a person to me that I 
was sure must appear very insignificant to her — it morti- 
fied me excessively. I told her sincerely I never could 
give my consent ; that I had no inclination to marry, and 
less to the person proposed, and begged of her to put it oflf 
as handsomely as she could, that Lord Stanley might not 
be offended with me, to whom I had infinite obligations 
as well as to herself; but she would not undertake or be 
satisfied with my answer, she bid me not be rash, but con- 
sider of it. The next day my brother was employed to 
persuade me to listen to this proposal, but he was so good 
as only to mention it, thinking it very reasonable to leave 
me at liberty on such an important point. I was much 
astonished at my aunt's being so zealous for him, and that 
fortune should ever sway so far with her generous nature 
as to wish me united to so insignificant a man ! I was ex- 
tremely perplexed and persecuted for some time, not only 
with his addresses, but my aunt set several of my relations 
to endeavour to prevail with me to alter my resolution. 
The visit I received from Lord Baltimore alarmed her : she 
immediately concluded it was more than a mere visit of 
ceremony, and as he came several times though I was 
often denied to him, it confirmed her in that opinion. She 
sifted me often to find out the turn of his conversation 
with me ; I had no disguise, but told her every word that 
passed, having no design of carrying on any secret com- 
merce : I rather wished to have her advice and direction in 
everything, knowing what an advantage it would be to me, 
to be guided by so experienced and judicious a person. I 
must defer what I have more to say to another time, my 
dear friend. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

Fbom the Teak of Mb. Pendabves's Death to Mbs. 
Pendabves's Fibst Visit to Ibeland. 

1725 — 1731. 

Lord Lamdotone to Mrt, Fendarvei. 

July 12th, 1725. 

My Deab Niece, — I am to thank you for your letter 
of the 21st of June, your style, which I should have ac- 
quitted myself of sooner, if a circumstance had not hap- 
pened to take my thoughts from everything else. 

This is the twelfth day that my daughter Mary has been 
confined to her bed by a malignant fever. For some days 
we had little hopes of her, but it has pleased God to 
preserve her, and she is now pronounced out of all 
danger by the physicians. Independently of the par- 
tiality of a father, I may say she was worth preserving, 
and her danger has cost many tears wherever she was 
known. It pleases God to give me these frequent trials, 
and I submit to them ! His will be done ! It is by this 
post only that I have given her mother any account of it : 
I would not do it tiU I could assure her positively of her 
recovery. I have had the same tenderness for my friends 
at Somerset House, for I am persuaded of their sincere 
concern for me, in aU events. I have heard nothing more 
from Mrs. Bassett, or any of her agents, since the letter I 
sent you. I am heartily sorry for Eoskrow's being stript 
— I have been very merry there in my time i I hope it 
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was not a sister that did it : all sisters are not alike ! Old 
Lear had one kind daughter, among three ; the odds were 
] two to one : I had but two sisters, the lay was equal, but I 
^ think myself sure of one : the world is not so bad as it 

was, pray God make it better ! My dear niece, believe me 
with more aflfection than I can express, 

Your most affectionate uncle and faithful servant, 

Lansdowne. 
My compliments to Sir J. and my Lady, &c. 



Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, at Robert Isaacson's Esq., 

Aspley, near Wbbourn, Bedfordshire. 

NoRTHEND, November 8th, 1726. 

I was extremely pleased last night with a passage I met 
in Mr. Evremond concerning friendship, where he says it 
softens and mitigates old afflictions, and raises good fortune 
to a double pitch of felicity. Without the communication 
of a real friend, sorrow would sink one to the lowest ebb, 
and pleasures lose half their advantage. It is not that the 
sharing one's grief with a person one loves takes off its 
force ; the way I take it is, that after the insults of fortune, 
and the rubs that attend human life, the compassion a 
friend affords one, their advice and the fresh proofs that 
such accidents of life gives one of their esteem, is of that 
healing nature, it is like opiate to one in violent racking 
pain : it luUs their torments, and changes their horror into 
pleasing and delightful slumber. This is the advantage of 
friendship in trouble ; but oh how much beyond expression 
is it in relation to our joys I I can think of all the strokes 
of good fortune that is possible to meet with in life — as 
health, honour, riches, and a train of other blessings — with 
a great deal of moderation ; but when I suppose I may at- 
tain all this, and not have my dearest sister to partake with 
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me, I am confounded with the idea ; and it plainly proves 
to me that you are absolutely necessary to the completing 
of my happiness ; and without all those mighty things I 
have mentioned, and in lieu thereof, a moderate share of 
health and wealth, but a vast quantity of your love and 
friendship, I shall not envy any one's estate, and whilst I 
can be assured of that, I can be happy even in your 
absence. 

** Your friendship at so just a rate I prize. 
As I for that an empire would despise. 
Friendship's a stronger tye than blood." 

I shaU be glad to have the rest of Mustapha and Zanga. 
The last scene in the book is where Solyman makes Eoxa- 
lana write down her own accusation ; it ends with a speech 
of his, and the two last lines are, 

** These threat'ning tumults only dangerous are 
To monarchs who dare, less than subjects dare." 

This is spoke to Haly who brings him an account of the 
tumult. To-morrow we shall go to London ; I am extremely 
glad that you are to be at Aspley some time, I wish I could 
be of the party in that agreeable family. I hope my 
mama will be so good as to excuse my not writing to her 
this post, but I believe she is so just to me, as not to think 
I can ever be wanting in duty and respect to her. If it 
is possible for me to write next post I will ; but I will give 
you a sketch of what I am to do, and then you may be 
judge how much time will lie upon my hands. We dine 
to-morrow with Sir John at Somerset House : at four o' the 
clock in the afternoon comes my lawyer and my taylor, two 
necessary animals. Next morning I send for Mrs. Wood- 
felds to alter my white tabby and my new clothes, and to 
take my black velvet to make ; then comes Mrs. Boreau to 
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clip my locks, then I dress to visit Lady Carteret, then I 
f come home to dinner, then I drink cofifee after dinner, then 

? I go to see my niece Basset and Mrs. Livingstone, then 

they reprodch me, then I give them as good as they bring, 
then we are good friends again, then I come back, then if 
it is a possible thing, I will write to mama, then sup and go 
to bed. My new pussey is of the Northend family, she is 
white, with a black nose and a black chin, and regularly 
spotted with black spots of the bigness of half-a-crown. I 
will give you a full and true account of all the fops and 
fopperies I meet with. I will remember La Belle As- 
sembl^e, which is at my cousin Lawson's service to read. 
Pray let me know if by mistake among your books you 
have got " the Golden Medley." So now, adieu. My aunt, 
brothers, and Mrs. Tillier*s service, and duty as due. 



Mrs, Fendarves to Mrs. Anne Granville. 

Somerset House, November 27th, 1726. 

Lady Stanley is much pleased at the thoughts of her 
plum-cake, and we shall eat with a particular pleasure when 
we think of the fair hands that made it. I have borrowed 
Pharamond of Lady Delawarr for you, and desire you will 
take care no accident happens to it. No wit is stirring. 

A poor woman, dead as was supposed and going to be 
dressed for her coffin, was thought by the people about her 
to have some signs of life; upon which they sent for Sir 
Hans Sloane, who ordered her to be let blood ; they cut a 
vein but she would not bleed. She has a little pulse, and 
her flesh not at all discoloured, though she has lain in this 
way seven days ; when she wakes I may have some pretty 
dream to give you an account of. 
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LETTER XIV. 

AUTOBIOGRAFHT. 

Lord Baltimore continued very assiduous in his visits, 
and his manner gave me reason to believe he had a partic- 
ular regard for me. I confess I wished it might be so, and 
it gave me resolution absolutely to refuse Henricus. Lady 
Stanley was by no means pleased with my determination, 
but she found it in vain to prevent me any longer. She 
had received an impression to the prejudice of Lord Balti- 
more ; I now believe she made a better judgment of him 
than I did, but his behaviour to me was so respectful and 
engaging, that the natural vanity of human nature led me 
to think more favourably of him than he deserved. He 
had not many opportunities of seeing me, for as I suspected 
my own inclination towards him increased, I grew more 
reserved. 



Mrs, PendarveB to Mrs, Jnne Granville, at Gloucester, 

October 5th, 1727. 

Mrs. Badge nor I could not rightly understand you 
about the Bohea tea, for she does not remember she was 
ordered to bespeak any, and you say in your letter that 
I must send the Bohea tea that was bespoke, and a pound 
more. She imagines the tea mama meant was " tea dust" 
but she can't get any for love nor money, but has bought 
two pounds of Bohea, at thirteen shilling a pound, which 
the man says is extraordinary good ; but every thing of 
that kind grows veiy dear, chocolate especially. I have 
sent you a pound at three and sixpence, the best in town 



r 
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at that price, but I am afraid it is not such as my mother^ 
[ will like^ but I desire her approbation of it as soon as she 

has tasted it In the box with the linnen there is mama's 
black poudesoy gown and pettycoat, your white pettycoat, 
and mama's two hoods; (but I will never again employ 
these people), also three japan bords, six forks and spoons, 
and French silver saltsellers, and a pair of China ones, 
which you may think old fashion, but it is the new mode, 
and all saltsellers are now made in that manner. There 
is a little. Tunbridge jewel box which Mrs. Tillier desires 
you to accept as her fairing; in the first partition there is 
three cakes of lip salve, in the next a solitary ring which 
begs the honour of embracing one of your fingers, the motto 
will inform you from whom it comes ; in the next is the 
overplus money of the five guineas, and in the last is my 
mother's six pound ten shillings, and Mrs. Badge's account 
how she has laid out the money. There, is also two 
" TurAridge voiders** which I hope mama will not think 
me saucy, if I desire the favour of her to make use of, and 
the standish is for Mrs Viney, her ingenuity will direct 
her how to set it together, for I was forced to unscrew it 
least it should break in the carriage.^ 

I was at Court last Thursday morning, and the King 
asked me if I had been in Cornwall, for he had not seen 
me a great while ; and when I told him where I had been, 
he asked me abundance of questions how I had passed 
my time at Tunbridge ? The Queen* has upon her petty- 

^ Mrs. GranyiUe Haying been bronglit np in Spain, was pardcnlarly 
fond of chocolate. 

' This account of the manner in which Mary QranviUe packed all these 
odd trifles, and her exactness in giving the account, is a part of her char- 
acter, and of the qualification in which she excelled of packing well, as 
also the principle she practised as well as preached of never executing 
commissions by deputy. 

> Caroline, Queen of George II. 
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coat for the coronation, twenty-four hundred thousand 
pounds worth of jewels. Her train is to be held up by 
the three young princesses, and Lady Frances Nassau, 
Lady Mary Capell, Lady Margaret Herbert, Lady Anne 
Lumley, 

The '^Tunhrtdge Voider,^ mentioned in this letter, was 
probably a sort of basket for waste paper. "Dr. Johnson 
defines the word ' voider ' as ' a basket in which broken meat is 
carried from the table.' '' In Tudor times an afternoon refresh- 
ment of confectionery used to be called a " void," of this Dr. 
Johnson does not seem to have been aware, but a light cake- 
basket might perhaps have borne the name of " voider " in the 
early part of the 18th century. 



Mrs, Fendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville. 

Somerset House, the day after the Coronation. 

You require a full and true account of all the pomp 
I saw yesterday. I cannot say my dearest sister is un- 
reasonable, but how can I answer your demands ? No 
words (at least that I can command), can describe the 
magnificence my eyes beheld. The book I sent you 
informs you of aU the ceremony and manner of proceed- 
ing. I was a spectator in Westminster Hall, from whence 
the procession begun, and after their Majesties were crowned, 
they returned with all their noble followers to dine. The 
dresses of the ladies were becoming, and mo&t of them 
immensely rich. Lady Delawar was one of the best 
figures ; the Duchess of Queensborough depended so much 
upon her native beauty that she despised all adornments, 
nor had not one jewel, riband, or puff to set her off, but 
everybody thought she did not appear to advantage. The 
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Duchess of Eichmond pleased everybody ; she looked easy 
and genteel, with the most sweetness in her countenance 
imaginable ; in short all the ladies young and middle- 
aged, though not handsome, looked agreeable and well. 
The Lords' dress is not altogether so well, but those that 
walked well had the advantage. Lord Sunderland, Lord 
Albermarle, the Duke of Eichmond, Lord Finch, and my 
Lord Lichfield were the top. 

The Queen never was so well liked ; her clothes were 
extravagantly fine, though they did not make show enough 
for the occasion, but she walked gracefully and smiled on 
all as she passed by. Lady Fanny Nassau (who was one 
of the ladies that bore up the train) looked exceeding well ; 
her clothes were fine and very becoming, pink colour satin 
the gown (which was stiff-bodied), embroidered with silver, 
the petticoat covered with a trimming answerable. Princess 
Anne (who is now distinguished by the title of Princess 
Eoyal), and her two sisters, held up the tip of the train : 
they were dressed in stijBf-bodied gowns of silver tissue, 
embroidered or quite covered with silver trimming, with 
diadems upon their head, and purple mantles edged with 
ermine, and vast long trains; they were very prettily 
dressed, and looked very welL After them walked the 
Duchess of Dorset and Lady Sussex, two ladies of the 
bedchamber in waiting ; then the two finest figures of all 
the procession — Mrs. Herbert and Mrs. Howard,^ the 
bedchamber-women in waiting, in gowns also, but so rich, 
so genteel, so perfectly well dressed that any description 
must do them an injury. Mrs. Herbert's was blue and 
silver, with a rich embossed trimming; Mrs. Howard 
scarlet and silver, trimmed in the same manner, their 
heads with long lock& and puffs and silver riband. 

I could hardly see the King, for he walked so much 

^ Afterwards Countess of Suffolk. 
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wnd&r his canopy^ that lie was almost hid from me by the 
people t-hat surrounded him ; but though the Queen was 
also under a canopy^ she walked so forward that she was 
distinguished by everybody. The room was finely illumi- 
nated, and though there was 1800 candles, besides what 
were on the tables, they were all lighted in less than three 
minutes by an invention of Mr. Heidegger's, which suc- 
ceeded to the admiration of all spectators; the branches 
that held the candles were all gilt and in the form of pyra- 
mids. I leave it to your lively imagination after this, to 
have a notion of the splendour of the place so filled and 
so illuminated. I forgot to tell you Lady Carteret looked 
charmingly, and nothing was ever more beautiful than her 
fine throat, which appeared to the utmost advantage. 

I went with Mrs. Garland, a particular friend of my 
Lady Carteret's, and one of a general acquaintance. We 
went to the Hall at half-an-hour after four in the morning, 
but when we came the doors were not opened, and we 
were forced to go in to a coffee-house, and staid till the 
doors opened, which at half-an-hour after seven they 
brought us word they were. We then sallied forth with a 
grenadier for our guide : he conveyed us into so violent 
a crowd that for some minutes I lost my breath, (and my 
cloak I doubt for ever). I verily believe I should have 
been squeezed as fiat as a pancake if providence had not 
sent Mr. Edward Stanley to my relief, and he being a 
person of some authority made way for me, and I got to 
a good place in the HaU without any other damage than a 
few bruises on my arms and the loss of my cloak ; and 
extreamly frighted with the mob, so much that all I saw 
was a poor recompense for what my spirits had suffered. 

I got home without any accident about ten of the clock 
at night It was not disagreeable to be taken notice of 
by one's acquaintance when they appeared to so much 



OF MRS. DELANY. 79 

advantage, for everybody I knew came under the place 
where I sate to offer me meat and drink, which was drawn 
up from below into the galleries by baskets at the end of 
a long string, which they filled with cold meat and bread, 
sweetmeats and wine. I think I have told you as much 
as I at this time can remember. Considering the fatigue 
I underwent, you have no reason to complain of my letter, 
for all blunders that must be an excuse. I hope you have 
found the worsted ; I packed it with the flax,^ which if it 
' proves good I desire you wiU give me the satisfaction of 
knowing. Pray present my humble duty to my mama. 
Sir John and Lady Stanley are at Northend. My eyes 
have been so much dazzled^ that I can't see to fill this 
sheet of paper. 

The Coronation of George II. and Queen Caroline took place 
11th October, 1727. King George I. died 11th June in the 
same year. Lord Hervey says — " In October the ceremony of 
the Coronation was performed with all the pomp and magnifi- 
cence that could be contrived; the present king differing so 
much from the last that all the pageantry and splendour, badges 
and trapping of royalty, were as pleasing to the son as they 
were irksome to the father. The dress of the Queen on this 
occasion was as fine as the accumulated riches of the city and 
suburbs could make it ; for besides her own jewels (which were 
a great number and very valuable), she had on her head and 
on her shoulders all the pearls she could borrow of the ladies 
of quality at one end of the town, and on her petticoat all the 
diamonds she could hire of the Jews and jewellers at the other." 

^ There are frequent alltisions in these letters to the purchase and selec- 
tion of flax. Mary Granville and her mother were celebrated spinners, 
both in flax and in that preparation of wool called Jersey. The Editor 
still possesses the wheel of Mary Granville, and a piece of purple poplin of 
her spinning. There are also in existence damask napkins, of the finest 
texture, span by her mother and sister. 
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Horace Walpole in his " Reminiscences " says — " At the death 
of Queen Anne such a clearance had been made of Her Majesty's 
jewels, or the new king had so i^istantly distributed them 
among his German favourites, that Lady Suffolk told me Queen 
Caroline never obtained of the late Queen's jewels but one pearl 
necklace." The above fact is cited, in a note to Lord Hervey'a 
Memoirs, as an excuse for borrowing and hiring. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs. Anne Granville at Gloucester. 

Somerset House, 31 October, 1727. 
After a Coronation a Lord Mayor's feast cannot pre- 
sume to make a figure in print, but as I love to keep my 
word on all occasions, I will, according to my promise, 
describe as well as I am able what I was yesterday witness 
of, though with gazing my eyes are so weak to-day, that I 
fear I shall hardly be able to see my way quite through 
the crowd. The Duchess of Manchester, Lady Carteret, 
Lady Fanny Shirley, caUed on me at half-an-hour after 
one ; the streets were prodigiously crowded with mob and 
the train-bands, whose ridiculous appearance and odd coun- 
tenances were very entertaining, and all the windows from 
the bottom to the top loaded with people. We were in no 
bustle of coaches, for no hackneys were allowed to pass, 
and all went the same way; but there was so great a 
throng they could move but very slowly for fear of tram- 
pling the people to death, so that we were a whole hour 
going from Somerset House to Guildhall. When we came 
to King Street, the officers upon duty said we must not go 
any further, but get out of our coaches in Cheapside, for 
none but the royal family were to drive to the Hall gate, 
but as the street was well swept and soldiers planted to 
keep off the mob, it was very good walking. When we 
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had walked about half way up the street, one of the Lord 
Mayor's officers with a blue and gold stafif met us, and said, 
with an audible and fonnal voice, "Ladies, open your 
tickets," which accordingly we did. "Very well, ladies, 
you wiU have admittance into the Hall, and, ladies, you 
may tarry till the morning ; indeed from this time until six 
6 tJie clock you may tarry.** Then we were all conducted 
into the room where my Lady Mayoress and all the Alder- 
men's ladies were seated. Our names were told, and 
everybody made a low curtsey to her ladyship, who re- 
turned it with a great deal of civility, and told us if we 
would follow her we should dine at her table — an honour 
not to be refused, and indeed it was a particular favour. 
We attended her, and had a very fine dinner, and all the 
polite men of our acquaintance waited behind our chairs 
and helped us to what we wanted : I had to my share Six 
Robert Sutton and Mr. Stanley. 

As soon as we had dined the Lady Mayoress got up, and 
we followed her to a very pretty room with a good fire, 
where there was closets. After that we went back to the 
first room, at the upper end of which was placed two 
armed chairs and two stools for their Majesties and the 
Princesses. All this while my Lord Mayor was perform- 
ing his part through the City, but vdnd and tide being 
against him made his return very late. 

The King, &c., were at a house which they say has 
always been kept for that purpose, over against Bow 
church, to see the procession. His own coach and horses, 
that conveyed him to the Hall, was covered with purple 
cloth ; the eight horses, (the beautifullest creatures of their 
kind), were cream colour, the trappings purple silk, and 
their manes and tails tied with purple riband ; the Prin- 
cesses horses were black, dressed with white ribands. Thd 
King was in purple velvet ; the Queen and Princesses in 

VOL. L 6 
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black, and veiy fine with jewels. At six o' th* clock my 
Lord Mayor and Aldermen returned, and in three quarters 
of an hour after the King came. My Lord Mayor, after 
having received him and paid the usual homage at the 
gate, conducted him, &c. into the room where wo sata 
He and the Queen and the Princesses stood before the 
chairs and stools that were placed for them, which were 
raised four steps, and a very loyal speech was made by one 
of the Aldermen and an acknowledgment of the honour re- 
ceived. Their Majesties were very gracious, and then the 
Lady Mayoress and the Aldermen's wives were presented. 
All that ceremony being over, it was time they should 
have some refreshment, which they had in a very magnifi- 
cent manner in the HalL 

We followed the train and saw them at dinner. The 
Lady Mayoress waited at the Queen's elbow. Having 
satisfied our curiosity so far, we thought it convenient to 
secure a place in the gallery where the ball was to be, 
which indeed was much too straight for the purpose, but 
we solaced ourselves with tea and coffee. About ten the 
royal folk came where we then were, but the crowd was so 
insupportable we made the best of our way out of it. I 
had one glimpse of (ywr Alderman, who was endeavouring 
to get to me, but that was not to be effected, so we were 
parted and saw no more of him. The King and Queen 
went about twelve o' clock away, and we stayed an hour 
and a quarter after them, not being able sooner to get to 
our coach. 



OF MRS. DELANT. 83 

j|fr». Pendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, 

Friday, New Year's Day, 1727-8. 

I most again repeat my wishes for my dearest sister, 
that she may be blessed with loany very happy new years ; 
nothing can be more self-interested than I am in that wish, 
my peace of life depends upon it. You are the *' cordial 
drop heaven in my cup has throvm" and I unwillingly sub- 
^ mitted last post to a painful silence. Our mornings, to 
I tell you the truth, are strangely dangled, and I, who am 
no friend to idleness, am obliged to saunter away a great 
deal of time. Mrs. Tellier's iU health makes her lye long 
a-bed in a morning. I am summoned to breakfast' at my 
aunt's tea-table, the ceremony of which generally lasts till 
twelve I By that time the necessary duties of the morn- 
ing are over, part of which the toilette engrosses, 'tis two 
or three; then what time have I to write? why, after 
dinner ! and then I am liable to impertinent visits, or am 
engaged to go abroad. 

This sketch of my life is to show you that it is, some 
days, impossible for me to find an hour to write. There is 
nothing that can make me amends for robbing myself of 
one moment's conversation with you, but I frequently meet 
with those interruptions, or my letters should be as regular 
as the return of the day. Thus far of my epistle was writ 
last night. I have received my dear mama's obliging 
letter and your P.S., and wiU pay my duty and thanks 
next post in a more particular manner. 

Mr. Page is immensely rich, and has vast expectations, 
for Sir Gregory Page his brother is worth three hundred 
thousand pounds at least, has been married several years 
and has no children. This poor gentleman for sixteen 
years has been subject to a violent pain in one of his 
legs, the effects of a fever ; his torment has been inexpres- 
sible, he would roar so loud that they could hear him 
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across the street, — a terrible sound for a wife who loves 
him. At last a surgeon that was accidentally called in, 
(for he has been sadly mangled and at last resolved to cut 
his leg,) opened his leg and screwed out a piece of the 
bone, and has taken out the marrow, and since that they 
say he has recovered wonderfully. Great news stirring : 
Lady Betty Berkeley, daughter to the Earl of that name, 
being almost fifteen, has thought it time to be married, and 
ran away last week with Mr. Henley, a man noted for his 
imprudence and immorality, but a good estate and a ieau — 
irresistible charms in these days. Yesterday I was at the 
rehearsal of the new opera composed by Handel : I like it 
extremely, but the taste of the town is so depraved, that 
nothing will be approved of but the burlesque. The Beg- 
gars* Opera entirely triumphs over the Italian one ; I have 
not yet seen it, but everybody that has seen it, says it is 
very comical and full of humour ; the songs wiU soon be 
published, and I will send them to you. 



Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs, Anne Granville. 

London, 7th November, 1728. 

It was the last command I was so happy to receive of 
my mama to write my first letter to you, therefore I make 
no further apology about it ; I finished my journey with 
good success, and was received very kindly. Sir John is 
cheerful, my aunt endeavours to appear so, but wears a 
melancholy cloud that I fear wiU not soon be dispelled. 
This morning has been spent with tenderness and concern 
on both sides, and I have been detained so long by her, 
that it has robbed me of the time I intended to dedicate to 
you. 
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I believe that you have some curiosity to know how I 
was entertained during my journey. At the end of the 
town some part of the coach broke, and we were obliged 
to get out, and took shelter at an alehouse : in half-an- 
hour we jogged on, and about an hour after that, flop we 
went into a slough, not overturned but stuck. Well, out 
we were bawled again, and the coach with much difficulty 
was heaved out. We then once more set forward, and 
came to our journey's end about five o* the clock without 
any other accident or fright, and met with no waters worth 
getting out of the coach for. I writ to you from Oxford, 
and hope you received it. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs, Ann Granville, 

From my apartment Sunshine, 
19 November, 1728. 

Last night I returned from Court, cold and weary, with 
the expectation of finding a letter at home to recompense 
me for the toils I had endured ; but, alas ! I was sorely 
deceived, for I only found a room full of smoke, the wind 
and rain beating against my windows, my pussey lost (as I 
thought), but she was found. Well, into bed I tumbled 
about half an hour after one. I slept tolerably well, 
dreamt of nothing at all, waked at eight, roused Mrs. Bell, 
huddled on my clothes, bought eighteen yards of very pretty 
white silk for Trott^ something in the nature of shagreen,^ 

^ " The term ' shagreen,' when applied to silk and not to the prepared 
skin of fish or beasts, was a kind of taffeta, and is an Anglicized form of 
the French ckagrin, which is also nsed to signify a sort of silk, as weU as 
prepared skin. Referring to silk, shagreen does not appear to indicate 
coUmr, 01 strictly speaking q;iuLlity, but rather intimates the grained or 
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but a better colour than they ever are ; it coat sixpence a 
yard more; the piece came to three pounds and twelve 
shilling. Then I called for my tea-table, sent John of a 
Eowd^^ to my Aunt Stanley, and at his return he brought 
me a letter from my dear sister. 

I suppose you will write to my aunt as I desired you in 
my last, when you have received the things. You must 
write to let her know they came safely, and then you can't 
avoid mentioning Mrs. Tillier as one you always had an 
esteem for. 



MrB. Fendarvei to Mrs* Ann$ Oranville. 

10th February, 1728-9. 

As for the rotten-apple water, I sent Mrs. Badge to Mrs. 
Clark about it, and she says it is wonderful the quick 
efifect of it, and very safe ; and that if you use it at all, you 
should do it night and morning. It must be the rottenest 
apples that can b6 had, put into a cold still, and so dis- 
tilled, without anything besides. But I am under no 
apprehensions of your being marked, and I dare say your 
complexion will be better than ever it was.^ I hope the 
play will entertain you ; pray let me know your opinion. 
I am very much oflTended at Dr. Greville's neglect, but this 
love, that shoots at the peasant as well as the b<v\u, 
spoils those that have anything to do with his dart*; I 

pimpled fabric of tbe silk, resembling the sort of skin or leather which 
was called shagreen, and formerly much more used than at present." — Notes 
arid Qtteries, 

^ Of a Howdie, query How d'ye do ? (Possibly origin of the negro 
••Howdy." — Am. Ed.) 

^ The apple- water was probably after measles or chicken pox, to restore 
the complexion. 
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dhoTild have thought his heart so much at rest hy being in 
possession of his goddess, that he might have had leisure to 
have attended his patients with diligence. 

If ever I see Ha Ha I have a great mind to teU tales, 
but he has not yet come in my way. His Grace of Kent 
is speedily to be made happy : the nymph is wafting o'er 
the seas, and he as impatient as any lover in romance. 
She will hardly mend the De Greys, for she is homely 
enough ; I am glad Mrs. Woodward is in your neighbour- 
hood, because I have often heard you commend her. Since 
my eyes have been cloudy, I have kept house — and open 
house, too, I assure you. I have had my circle of beaux 
and belles, and now and then a t@te-^-t6te friend and back- 
gammon ; and have been as careful of myself as you could 
wish me to be. Mrs. Bellenden is a very agreeable neigh- 
bour, and very good in coming often to me : she has met 
Puzzle once or twice, and is so taken with him and he with 
her, that I shall soon lose the reputation of his being my 
humble servant She has sung ballads to him, and rav- 
ished his senses. You must be so good to make my excuse 
to Miss Unetts for not writing to them ; but all the time 
I can allow myself for writing I must dedicate to you. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs, Anne OranvUle, 

SoMEBSXT House, 4th March, 1728-20. 

On Saturday the first day of March, it being Queen 
Caroline's birth-day, I dressed myself in all my best array, 
borrowed my Lady Sunderland's jewels, and made a tearing 
show. I went with my Lady Carteret and her two 
daughters. There was a vast Court, and my Lady Carteret 
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got with some diflSculty to the circle, and after she had 
made her curtsey made me stand before her. The Queen 
came up to her, and thanked her for bringing me forward, 
and she told me she was obliged to me for my pretty clothes, 
and admired my Lady Carteret's extremely ; she told the 
Queen that they were my fancy, and that I drew the 
pattern. Her Majesty said she had heard that I could 
draw very well (I can't think who could tell her mck a 
story) ; she took notice of my jewels ; I told her they were 
my Lady Sunderland's ; " Oh," says she, " you were afraid 
I sTumld think my Lord Selkirk gave them to you, but I be- 
lieve he only admires, for he will not be so free of his 
presents** (I think it is a great condescension, after all 
this, to correspond with a country girl !) 

At night sure nothing but the Coronation could exceed 
the squeezing and crowding that was there, the ball-room 
was so excessive full that I could not see one dance, but 
was thrust quite from my company. However, a little to 
recompense that loss and the, fatigue I had undergone, it 
was my fortune to be thrown in the way of Guyamore, who 
very gallantly got me a seat and sate down by me ; his 
aunt. Lady Betty Lee, was opposite to us. I asked him why 
he would not go and pay his duty to her ? He " hated to 
look at her," he said, "she was so confounded ugly;" and 
" that he should be a happy man were I as ugly." Miss 
Tolmash came to the place where I sat, and I resigned my 
place and made an attempt to find my company, but all in 
vain, I might as well have attempted to swim across the 
sea in a storm ; and after having been buffeted about and 
crushed to a mummy, my Lord Sunderland espied me out, 
and made me take his place. 

The clock struck twelve, the French dances were just 
over, and every man took the woman he liked best to dance 
country-dances, the Prince set the example by choosing the 
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Duchess of Bedford,^ who is the queen of his fancy at 
present. 

The King was in blue velvet, with diamond buttons ; the 
hat was buttoned up with prodigious fine diamonds. The 
Queen was in black velvet, the Court being out of mourn- 
ing only for that day. Princess Eoyal had white poudesoy, 
embroidered with gold, and a few colours intermixed ; the 
petticoat was very handsome, but the gown looked poor, it 
being only faced and robed with embroidery. Princess 
Amely had a yellow and silver stuff, the pattern marked 
out with a thread of purple, and purple ribbons with pearl in 
her head, which became her. Princess Caroline had pink 
colour damask, trimmed with silver. The Prince of Wales 
was in mouse-colour velvet, turned up with scarlet, and 
very richly embroidered with silver ; he dances very well, 
especially country-dances, for he has a great deal of spirit. 
Lady Carteret's clothes were the finest there — green and 
gold, embroidered and trimmed ; Miss Carteret yellow and 
silver. Lady Hartford had a blue manteau, embroidered 
with gold, and a white satin petticoat; it lodged very 
whimsical, and not pretty. 

I suppose you will have some odd account of me, pray 
let me know what they say of me behind my back ? The 
Duchess of Queensbury, to the great amazement of the ad- 
miring world, is forbid the Court, only for being solicitous in 
getting a subscription for Mr. Gay's sequel of the Beggars' 
Opera, which the Court forbid being acted, on account that 
it reflected on the Government. The Duchess is a great 
friend of Gay's, and has thought him much injured ; upon 
which, to make him some amends, for he is poor, she prom- 
ised to get a subscription for his play if he would print it. 

1 The Lady Anne Egerton, only daughter of Scroop, Duke of Bridge- 
water, and of his wife the Lady Elizabeth Churchill, married Wriothesly, 
ard Duke of Bedford, in 1726. 
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She indiscreetly has urged the King and Queen in his be* 
half, and asked subscriptions in the drawing-room, upon 
which she is forbid the Court — a thing never heard of 
before to one of her rank : one might have imagined her 
leauty would have secured her from such treatment I The 
Vice Chamberlain went with the message, and she returned 
the answer which I have enclosed.^ 

I and my clothes were too slight to be taken notice of 
by Apollo's favourite, though he intimated he had given 
an account of both ; as for myself your own imagination 
always draws me to so much advantage that I will let you 
think as favourably as you please. My clothes were grave, 
the ground dark grass green, brocaded with a running 
pattern like lace of white intermixed with festoons of 
jBowers in faint colours. My ribbons were pink and silver, 
my head well drest, French and a cockard that looked 
smart, my clothes were a French silk, I happened to 
meet with a great pennyworth — they cost me seventeen 
pounds. 

The Duchess of Queensbury^ is still the talk of the town. 
She is going to Scotland : she has great reason to resent 

Feb. 27, 1728-9. 

1 « The Duchess of Queensbury is surprised and well pleased that the 
King hath given her so agreeable a command as to stay from Court, wker<* 
she never came for diversion, but to bestow a civility on the King ttiA 
Queen ; she hopes by such an unprecedented order as this is that the King 
will see as few as he wishes at his Court, particularly such as dare to think 
or speak truth. I dare not do otherwise, and ought .not nor could have 
imagined that it would not have been the very highest compliment that I 
could possibly pay the King to endeavour to support truth and innocence in 
his house, particularly when the King and Queen both told me that they 
had not read Mr. Gay*s play. I have certainly done right, then, to stand 
by my own words, rather than his Grace of Grafton's, who hath neither 
made use of truth, judgment, nor Jumourj through this whole affair, either 
for himself or his friends. C. Qveensbeksy." 

* The celebrated Catherine, Duchess of Queensbury, having in old age 
attended the funeral of the Princess Dowager of Wales^ as one of the at- 
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her usage, but she was provoking first, and her answer 
though it shows spirit was not worded as her friends could 
have wished ; good manners ought to be observed to our 
equals, and our superiours certainly have a right to it. My 
Lady Hervey told her the other day, that " now she was 
"banished} the Court had lost its chief ornament" the Duchess 
replied, " / am entirely of your mind!* It is thought my 
Lady Hervey spoke to her with a sneer, if so her Grace's 
answer was a very good one. I am amazed at the odd 
proceeding of Thresher : he acts like a madman or a rogue 
— 'tis charitable to suppose it the first. I am heartily con- 
cerned at poor Bessy's indisposition. I don't at all wonder 
at her being affected by this man's odd behaviour ; I dare 
say Providence has a better lot in store for her, and more 
suitable to her merit 



Mrs. Pendarves to Mrs, Ann Granville. 

Somerset House, 1st April, 1729. 
Lord and Lady Fitzwilliam, after five-and-twenty years 
of tolerable agreement, are going to be divorced. I think 

tendants to the chief mourner, Horace Walpole wrote the foUowing stanza 
on the occasion : — 

" To many a Kitty, Love his car 
Would for a day engage ; 
But Prior's Kitty, ever fair, 
Obtained it for an age." 

^ On two occasions the Duchess of Queensbury got into disgrace at Court* 
She usuaUy wore an apron, and when this article of attire was forbidden 
to be worn at the royal drawing-rooms, the Duchess appeared in it one 
day : her entrance was consequently opposed by the Lord in waiting, when 
she tore it off, threw it in his face, and walked on. Her second offence 
was that of soliciting subscriptions for the poet Gay in the royal presence. 
— See Horace Walpole, &c 
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if I could live five-and-twenty years with a man, I could 
live five hundred. Nobody knows why they part, but that 
they are peevish with one another ; 'tis monstrous to think, 
with so many children all grown up to be men and women, 
they should expose themselves and their children to the 
calumny of the world. As for the men, the world is apt 
to forget their ill-conduct, but young ladies, whose fate 
depends a good deal on the conduct of their parents, mvM 
suffer. It is injustice, but it is the common way of speak- 
ing ; who will venture on the daughter, when the mother 
has proved such a wife ? Not that I believe my Lady 
Fitzwilliam is wholly to blame : he is a peevish, splenetic 
man, and provoking in his temper. Fine encouragement 
this to wedlock. Shall I devote my life, my heart, to a 
man, that after all' my painful services will be glad of an 
opportunity to quarrel with me ? What security have I, 
more than my neighbours, to defend me from this fate ? 
I am frail, my temper is apt to be provoked, and liberty of 
speech all womankind has thought their privilege, and hard 
it is to be denied what has so long been allowed our pre- 
rogative ; the greatest chance for avoiding the above-men- 
tioned misfortune, will be choosing a man of sense and 
judgment But there's the difficulty; moneyed men are 
most of them covetous, disagreeable wretches ; fine men 
with titles and estates, are coxcombs : those of real merit 
are seldom to be found ; I believe I shall never finish my 
Sunday's progress. 

Sunday at that period was considered by the most exemplary 
persons, as the day for innocent recreation after the perform- 
ance of religious duties. Queen Charlotte always had her 
drawing lesson on Sunday, as also the princesses her daughters, 
because it was considered a quiet and innocent recreation. 
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Jfr#. Pendarves to Mrs, Anne Granville. 

I have left my bed betimes this morning, on purpose 
to write to my dearest sister. I received your billet from 
Oxford, and give thanks innumerable for it I hope you 
have worn a mask in your journey ; these easterly winds 
are bad for a sound complexion, but exceeding bad for one 
that has been battered as lately eis yours : ^ but I dream 
of you fair and lovely, so that I cannot form an idea of 
you otherwise when I am awake. I shall be impatient to 
know how you get to Brickhill. I hope you will avoid 
all waters. Well there is a satisfaction in thinking you 
but forty miles from me; I can know to-morrow what 
you have done to-day, there is a pleasure in that, but when 
the hour comes of my seeing all your motions, what does 
my heart say to that ? why it beats an alarum to my very 
throat, and proclaims its joy aloud. I am heartily glad to 
hear my mama has been so well upon the road, 6md I hope 
the sweet air of Brickhill will give her health and pleasure. 

Mrs. Dashwood junior is as well as can be expected 
considering her condition; I have got her pincushion to 
stick for her.2 Dr. Colbourne, an old very rich quack, is 
married to my Lady Mary Fielding, the eldest sister to 
that Lady Fanny so much talked of for Lord Finch. She 

* These remarks probably aUnded to Ann Granville's recent recovery 
from measles or chicken pox. 

* ** Mer piricushion to stick for Tier " This alluded to the pincushion 
prepared for the nursing toilette of Mrs. Dashwood. The making and 
sticking a pincushion was an indispensable accomplishment of the last 
century. A very beautiful one is still preserved of Mrs. Delany's making ; 
and for the benefit of those interested in such arts, a description is sub* 
joined. It is of white satin, quilted curiously, the upper and under side 
being in different patterns, independent of which the pins were stuck to 
represent another design, which added to the effect of the quilting ; the 
whole was stuffed with layers of flannel laid on one another, and stitched 
together to form an exact square. 
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is very ugly ; he went one morning to make a visit, and 
found Lady Mary weeping. He asked her what was the 
matter; she said "her circumstances were so bad, she 
could no longer live in town but must retire into the 
country ; she was not anxious about leaving London, but 
regretted some friends she must leave behind." He said, 
** Madam, may I hope I am one of those ? " " Certainly," 
says she, " doctor, for you have always shewed us great 
friendship." « Then, madam, (says he,) if an old man and 
fifty thousand pound can be acceptable to you, you may 
put off your journey whenever you please." She did not 
long demur, and after ten days* courtship they were 
married Nobody blames the lady : the man is called " an 
old fool." 

There is to be a masquerade thig day sennight, and the 
Wednesday following a ball, at the Duchess of Norfolk's. 
I have promised Mrs. Peyton to go with her to the ball, 
and if anybody presents me with a ticket I will go to the 
masquerade — not else. I sent a little box last night to 
the carrier with a set of china as my mama ordered me . 
I hope they will come safely, I gave great charge about 
packing them carefully. China is risen mightily within 
this month. My Aunt Stanley liked them so well for the 
oddness of them, that she bought a set of cups, saucers, 
bason, sugar-dish and plate cost fourteen shillings. I shaU 
take it mortally ill if you disappoint me ; I dare say it will 
be your own fault if you do, for I am sure my mama is so 
good that she will permit you; but when you are deter- 
mined to give me the trouble of your company let me 
know beforehand, because I will meet you a mile or two 
out of town, and I will also send John down to wait on 
you up. I won't favour you with many more of my words 
at this present writing, only to desire you will present my 
most humble duty to my dear mama, and service to my 
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cousins; pray muster up my books that they have got 
among them, and let me have them, if they have done with 
them ; there is Homer's Iliad and the BeUe Assembl^e, I 
don't remember if they have any others of mine. I am, 

Most affectionately and constantly 

Thine, my dearest Anna. 

If there is anything that I have omitted, I beg I may 
be excused, for I have been so much hurried by my Lady 
Stanley's illness, that I have hardly been able to think of 
anything else. Penelope. 

Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs, Anne Granville, 

Pall Mall, 20 Dec. 1729. 
Now 1 shall give you some account of my conversation 
last night. Mrs. Clayton and Miss Donellan were my 
company, we chose to sit some time in the outward room, 
there being no possibility of getting to the circle till it 
thinned a little. The American Prince ^ came and sat by 
me, and after common compliments he said he must ask 
after his friend our sister, where she was and what she had 
done with herself ? I told him of your flauntings, I ask'd 
him if he had been in as many perils as was rumoured of 
him, he said no. I told him Mrs. Hyde and his family 
had been under great apprehensions and concern : he said 
he was very much obUged to his friends, he wished he 
knew if I had once thought of him or was sorry when I 
heard he was cast away ? I asked him why he should 
suppose I had so much ill-nature as not to be sorry for so 

^ *' American Prince," one of the names nsed to designate Lord Balti- 
more, adopted from his being proprietor of the province of Maryland in 
America. It appears that there must have been a letter between the pres- 
ent date of 20th Dec. and the preceding one of 5th Dec., contradicting the 
previous report of Lord Baltimore's death and mentioning his safe return 
to England. 
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unfortunate an accident to an acquaintance. '* That com^ 
man compassion** (says he in a tiff) "would give me but 
little satisfaction" We were so conveniently placed as 
not to have neighbours, and he spoke very low, but I was 
so much afraid of being overheard that I gave him very 
little encouragement to speak; I told him of the accident 
that had happened to Lady Betty Lee's leg.^ He said he 
hoped that I did not like her acquaintance or encourage 
it, for it " was not worthy of me, that he hated her," " that 
his aversion and quarrel with her was upon my account, 
and he never could forgive her!* Lady Lansdowne was 
there, but I narrowly escaped her, for she is resolved to 
play me some trick whenever she meets me and Ba^, in 
the same place, and he avoids her as much as I do. I 
think him grown thinner, but he looked very well and not 
a bit of a tar. Who should be at the drawing-room last 
night, but the Prince of Asturias, awkwardly civil, and he 
led me to the coach. 



Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, 

Xtmas Day, 1729. Ten o'clock morning. 

I am just returned from doing my first and most material 
duty in life. St. James's Chapel is very convenient, for 
prayers, sermon, and sacrament every Sunday and every 
holy day throughout the year : it begins at eight o'clock 
in the morning, and I go into the vestry, where I am quiet 
and warm. Bas^ made me a visit on Monday. Saturday 
last I went to the opera. Guyamore was there, and sat 

^ Lady Betty Lee and Lord Baltimore's mother were sisters, daughters 
of Edward Lee, Ist Earl of Litchfield. 

* ** Bas," short for Basilisk, the name by which Lord Baltimore is gen- 
erally designated in these letters. " Guyamore " was also another name 
for Lord Baltimore, as well as the " American Prince." 
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behind me the first act^ came again as soon as the opera 
was done and led me to my chair ; talked in the old strain, 
of being unhappy, and that I was to answer for all his 
flights and extravagance. I told him that was so large a 
charge, that I should be sorry to have it placed to my 
account. However, on Monday he came ; when he came 
into the room I could not help wishing his mind might be 
answerable to his appearance, for I never saw him look so 
well He sat down, and immediately asked me " if I did 
not think they were miserable people that were strangers 
to love ; but, added he, you are so great a philosopher that 
I dread your answer." I told him, as for " philosophy, I 
did not pretend to it ; " but " I endeavoured to make my 
life easy by living according to reason, and that my opin- 
ion of love was that it either made people very miserable 
or very happy," he said it ''made him miserable!* "That, 
I suppose, my Lord," said I, ''proceeds from yourself: per-- 
Jiaps you place it upon a wrong foundation!' He looked 
confounded, turned the discourse, and went away immedi- 
ately after. I must confess I could not behave myself 
with indifference, and I have been in no public place since. 
I shall not care to meet him ; but if I do I will let you 
know how he behaves for the future. 

My Lady A.'s behaviour, and some more wives of the 
same stamp, has so disgraced matrimony, that I am not 
surprized that men are afraid of it ; and if we consider the 
loose morals of the men, it is strange the women are so 
easily won to their own undoing. 

Give me a cot beside a grove, where I may never hear of love 
Bat sach as friendship does inspire, no higher bliss do I desire ; 
With thee, my Ann, to live and dye, giid Cupid's arrows to defye. 

The pictures I sent you are not my own colouring. I 
am going to do boxes for a toilette. I will send you a box 

TOL. z. 7 
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and some vamish; but as to the laying the ground I doubt 
you will find it difficult, unless I could show you the way, 
which I hope next summer to accompUsh. 

The above letter marks a crisis in the life of the writer, and 
a perceptible difference is observable in her style of writing 
from this year. During Mr. Pendarves*s life her letters to her 
sister were not confidential, as that sister was too young to be 
entrusted with the sorrows and trials of the interior of her 
home — they were merely demonstrative of her affection for 
and interest in Ann Granville, and of the plesusure she took in 
sending her a general journal of her ovier life. After Mr. Pen- 
darves's death she began gradually to show a real enjoyment 
in all the amusements of life natural to youth, her intellect 
gradually expanded, and as her sister became older, she con* 
fided in her, to a limited extent, her feelings towards Lord Balti- 
more. It is evident, however, that she never expressed in her 
correspondence the depth of her attachment to him ; and were 
it not for the following pages of her own autobiography, the 
desperate struggle she underwent to tear from her heart one 
whom she believed undeserving of her affection, would not have 
been known; as she tells Ann Granville as little as possible 
consistent with letting her know the otUline of the truth, and 
that all was over between Lord Baltimore and herself, and 
immediately afterwards tries to turn her sister's attention to 
painting and other ingenious occupations, endeavouring to show 
that she herself is taking, and will take, increased interest in 
them. There is no attempt to extort pity — no declaration of 
a breaking heart. She had immediately formed her resolution 
to overcome her attachment for a man who trifled with her 
feelings, as soon as she was convinced he was unworthy of her 
regard, but she did not make any merit of doing this, she did 
not commiserate herself, or torment her friends. She strove to 
be cheerful, determined to employ herself, and finally was re 
warded by the attainment of that happiness which at first she 
only outwardly assumed. The words, '' I do not care to see 
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him again," meant, in the phraseology of the time, I do not 
fffish to see him again. Happy would it be for many of the 
girls in this century, if they would thus heroically cast off, at 
once and for ever, their dangling lovers, when convinced that 
they are only followed for pastime, and that there is no fixed 
principle in those who are insidiously stealing their hearts 
away, without the slightest intention of devoting their lives to 
them in return. 



LETTER XV. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHT, 

My last letter ended with my rallying Lord Baltimore 
at the drawing-room upon the report spread of his being 
lost He answered, it was very indifferent to him what 
effect the report had on the generality of the world : he 
wished he could know how I had been affected on the 
occasion, for that was of more consequence to him? I 
told him very honestly and artlessly that I was much con- 
cerned^ and felt great satisfaction in seeing him safe re- 
turned. I had no sooner said the words than I accused 
myself of having said too much, and was in such confusion 
that I was glad to leave my place and follow the lady ^ 
with whom I came to Court, and who proposed our going 
away. As I did not frequent public places much, and my 
aunt, I thought, would not approve of my seeing Lord 
Baltimore often at home, we seldom met that year, for I 
was out of town the greatest part of the summer, and the 
winter following. Towards the next spring I came t<? 
town and settled in a house by myself. 

I found Lady Stanley in a very declining way, and mj 

1 Lady Sunderland. 
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whole attention and time was given up to her and my mi- 
fortunate younger brother, on whose account I had been 
in distress some years. One night Lady Stanley thought 
herself better and insisted on my going to the opera ; she 
was afraid my greats confinement to her room and the 
perplexity I laboured under on my brother's account would 
prejudice my health, and her tenderness for me made her 
insist on my doing what at that time was really painful to 
me, but to oblige her I went Lord Baltimore was there, 
and placed himself just behind me ; he told me he won- 
dered where I had buried myself ; he could neither see me 
at home nor abroad, and that he had been miserable to see 
me ; that since his opportunities were so few he could no 
longer help declaring that he " hcul been in lave with me Jot 
five years" during which time I had kept him in such awe 
that he had not had courage to make a declaration of his love 
to me. I was in such confusion I knew not what I saw or 
heard for some time, but finding he was going on with the 
same subject, I softly begged he would not interrupt my 
attention to the opera, as if he had an}rthing to say to me, 
that was not the proper place. He then asked " if I should 
be at home the next day ? " I said " I should." 

I cannot say I listened much to the music, and I had a 
secret satisfaction in thinking this affair would be explained 
some way or other, and free me from the anxiety of uncer- 
tainty. The next day he came punctually, very much 
dressed and in good spirits. I cannot recollect minutely 
our conversation. It began with common talk of news. 
Some marriage was named, and we both observed how 
little probability of happiness there was in most of the 
fashionable matches where interest and not inclination was 
consulted. At last he said he was determined never to 
marry, unless he was well assured of the affection of the 
person he married. My reply was, can you have a 
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ftxonger proof (if the person is at her own disposal) than 
her consenting to marry you ? He replied that was not 
sufficient I said he was unreasonable, upon which he 
started up and said, " I find, madam, this is a point in 
which we shall never agree." He looked piqued and 
angry, made a low bow and went away immediately, and 
left me in such confusion that I could hardly recollect 
what had past, nor can I to this hour, — but from that 
time till he was married we never met 

The vexation of mind I had laboured under for some^ 
time, the fatigue and great distress I went through on Lady 
Stanley's account, whom I found much worse on my return 
from that opera, affected me to so great a degree that I fell 
ill of a fever the very day that Lord Baltimore made me 
that last extraordinary visit As it fell on my spirits, I 
was for some days in a great deal of danger. 
.. During my whole confinement he never once inquired 
after me. Before I was well my Aunt, Lady Stanley, died, 
whose death was a most sensible affiction to me. I lost a 
wise, tender, and faithful friend. Lord Stanley, whose 
tender friendship I must ever acknowledge, seemed to 
double his regard for me on our mutual loss, and I en- 
deavoured to pay him that respect and gratitude so justly 
his due. As soon as I was able to go abroad, I went with 
him to his villa, but that so severely renewed my trouble, 
oar rather added to it, that I was not able to bear it I then 
proposed to a dear friend of mine (who had shown the 
utmost tenderness and kindness ^Inlst I was ill), to take 
a lodging at the pleasantest village within ten miles of 
London. 

She readily consented ; we joined in the expense, and our 
situation was as pleasant as anything could be. Her good 
sense, her peculiar agreeable talent for conversation, our 
variety of toorks — reading, walking, going on the water. 
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seeing all the fine places in the neighbourhood, gave me a 
new turn of thinking, shook off the gloom, and restored me 
to my health. But as my spirits had not quite recovered 
their usual vivacity, I readily complied with a proposal she 
made in her turn of going with her to Ireland to see her 
friends, her sister being settled there in a very splendid and 
agreeable way. 

I had heard of Lord Baltimore's new engagement, and 
almost as soon of his marriage. As his behaviour had given 
me some disquiet, I thought it best to avoid meeting him 
for some time, but a too great retirement from public places 
would have looked remarkable, which determined me to go 
to Ireland with my friend Sylvia as soon as it was con* 
venient for her to go, but the real reason of my goiTig was 
entirely locked within my own heart. 

My friends, who were so good as to consider my health, 
more than the pleasure their partiality made them take in 
my company, thought change of air and the exercise of so 
long a journey might quite establish it, and were very well 
satisfied with my going ; and the latter end of that year 
we put our scheme into execution. I soon recovered my 
usual strength and cheerfulness, much pleased with my ex- 
pedition. I liked the country extremely, met with great 
civility, and made some friendships there that have been 
a great part of the happiness of my life since. And this 
I think is a very proper period to my little history, which 
I fear has not given you the entertainment and satisfac- 
tion you expected from it. If it has failed in those partic- 
ulars, I hope it will at least convince you of the great 
confidence I have in your friendship, and how much I am 
your faithful and devoted 

ASPASIA. 

The particulars here given throw considerable additional 
light upon Lard Baltimore's conduct and probable motives. It 
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cannot be doubted that he was in lore with Mrs. Pendarves, as 
hiT as he could love anything but himself, and that he was in 
serious earnest when he made his formal and unequivocal 
declaration at the opera on the " Saturday " mentioned ; but 
it is equally apparent that the person he addressed was too 
anxious to ascertain his sincerity to follow the dictates of her 
inclination by accepting him on the spot. She gave time be- 
fore her decision was to be pronounced, and allowed Sunday 
to intervene (as is shown by the previous letter to her sister, 
though forgotten in the lapse of years at which the autobiog< 
raphy was written). In those forty-eight hours it is probable 
that Lord Baltimore, instead of verifying his previous protesta- 
tions by following the impulse of his feelings, determined to 
extricate himself from the position in which their unreserved 
expression had placed him on the previous Saturday. His ex- 
travagant habits probably required a richer wife. He therefore 
invented a pretext for a quarrel, and soon after married Mary, 
the daughter of Sir Theodore Janssen, of Wimbledon, whose 
family originally came from Guelderland. 



Account of Miss Andrews. 

In Mrs, Pendarves's kaixdvyriting, 

I believe you have not heard of the death of Miss 
Andrews. She died last November, and after all the 
malice of the world, was an innocent, virtuous creature. 
She was pretty, you know, and much liked, for which some 
women were spiteful 

About four years ago the Prince saw her walking in St. 
James's Park, inquired who she was, addressed her, and 
made her large offers, but she rejected him with contempt. 
When he found he could neither touch her heart nor tempt 
her vanity, he desisted. Two years after that, at a mas- 
querade, a woman came up to him, and called him " my 
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Lord Guildford," upon which the Prince thought he should 
have some diversion by discovering an intrigue of my Lord 
Guildford's ; so he resolved to deceive her, and answered to 
the name. She told him she had a message from Miss 
Andrews to entreat him to speak to the Prince in her be- 
half, and to let him know the misfortunes she was reduced 
to; that she was that instant going to be dragged to a 
spunging-house ; that her relations and friends denied their 
assistance because she had turned Protestant ; that she had 
wrote to the Archbishops of York and Canterbury, and to 
my Lord Chancellor, to let them know her case, but they 
had taken no notice of her letter, and that she humbly 
hoped the Prince would have the goodness to represent her 
case to the Queen. The Prince promised the mask that he 
would punctually observe her commands; and so they 
parted. The pleasures of the masquerade hurried this 
affair out of the Prince's head till about a fortnight after, 
when he received a letter to tell him that my Lord Guild- 
ford had been desired to. speak to him in behalf of Miss 
Andrews, who was actually in a spunging-house somewhere 
in Fleet Ditch. The Prince was struck to the heart (for he 
is both generous and good-natured) at his having been so 
neglectful of this poor young woman. He disguised him- 
self, took only Mr. Comwallis in a hackney-coach, and 
went to the spunging-house. He inquired if such a person 
was there, naming Miss Andrews, and found it too true. 
The moment he came into the room he dismissed all the 
people. She recollected him, notwithstanding his disguise, 
and fainted away. As soon as she recovered, the Prince 
told her he was not come to take any advantage of her 
misfortunes, but to assist her to the best of his power. He 
gave her two hundred pounds, and said he would send her 
more next day, but that he would not visit her again, for 
should it come to be known, it might do her an injury. 
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S&e tbrew herdelf at his feet, and was not able to speak a 
word. He was much moved and did not stay long. The 
next morning he sent her three hundred pounds more. 

Last February, at a masquerade, the Prince was walking 
with Miss Deering, and a mask followed her very close. 
When she quitted the Prince he came up to her, said he 
had a favor to beg of her if she would give him leave to 
say a word or two out of the hearing of anybody. They 
sat down on a bench, and he asked her who that was she 
had been walking with ? She told him she did not know. 
He said he thought it had been the Prince ; and if it had, 
he would have desired her to deliver a message to him 
from one Miss Andrews that was now dead ; but on her 
death-bed (last November) he said, she sent for me, and 
charged me to find out some means of letting the Prince 
know she prayed for him with her last breath for his 
extraordinary goodness and generosity, for he had saved 
her from the greatest misery, and " she hoped God would 
prosper him and all that belonged to him. She died as 
soon as she pronounced these words, and with her all that 
was valuable in life to me," which words the mask spoke 
in an agony of grief. 

The next morning Mrs. Deering told this message to the 
Princesses as she was dressing them, (for the Prince had 
left the ball-room the night before, so that she could not 
meet with him again at dinner). The Prince always dines 
with them ; and when told what the mask had said to her, he 
burst into tears, and told the story as I have related to you, 
and said he loved her memoiy, and though she had treated 
him with the utmost scorn and contempt, he could not 
help admiring her virtue. I think this ought to be known 
in honour to the Prince of Wales, though it was told me 
not to publish it Ton may depend on the truth of it, for 
/ h/ut it from Mrs, Deeriitg, and was extremely touched at 
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the relation. I only wish I could have transcribed it aa 
I heard it. 

An interral here occurs of seven months in the correspond- 
ence of Mrs. Pendarves with her sister, Ann Granville, which 
period was probably spent with her family, and during which 
the following letter from John Wesley was written to Mrs. 
Granville. 



( 



John Wesley to Mrs, Oranoille, at Great Bricihill, near Stony Stra^fbrd^ 

LiNa Coll. December 12th, 1780. 

Madam, — Were it possible for me to repay my part of 
that debt w^ I can't but be sensible is still growing upon 
jne, your goodness would give me a still greater pleasure 
than I have yet experienced from it. To be the instrument 
of some advantage to a person from whom I have received 
90 much, as it would be the truest instance of my gratitude, 
is the utmost wish I can form. But a view of my own 
numerous failings checks the vanity of this hope, and teUs 
me that though He in whom I move and speak does not 
always require wisdom and prudence, yet some degree of 
purity he does always require, in those who would move or 
speak to His glory. I have therefore little reason to ex- 
pect that He will direct any motion of mine to that end, 
especially when the particular end proposed relates to one 
who is far advanced in the great race w^ I am but lately 
entered upon, if indeed I am entered yet What shall I 
say to such a one as is almost possest of the crown, which 
I dimly see afar ofif? To another I- could recommend 
those assistances w®** I find so necessary for myself. I 
could say, that if our ultimate end is the love of God, to 
w**^ the several particular Christian virtues lead us, so the 
means leading to these are to communicate every possible 
time, and whatsoever we do. To pray without ceasing; 



OF MBS. DELANT. 107 

not to be content with our solemn devotions whether pub- 
lick or private ; but at all times and in all places, to make 
fervent returns "by ejaculations" and "abrupt intercourses 
of the mind with God : *' to thrust " these between all our 
other employments," if it be only by a word, a thought, a 
look, always remembering 

" If I but lift my eyes, my suit is made 1 
Thou can'st no more not hear, tban Thou can'st die t " 

To account what of frailty remains after this, a necessary 
incumbrance of flesh and blood ; such an one as God out 
of his mercy to us will not yet remove, as seeing it to be 
useful tho' grievous ; yet still to hope that since we seek 
Him " in a time when he may be found," before the great 
water-flood hath overwhelmed us, He will in his good time, 
*' quell the raging of this sea, and still the waves thereof 
when they arise I " To you, who know them so wdl, I can 
but just mention these considerations, which I would press 
upon another : yet let me beg you to believe, that though I 
want the power, I have the most sincere desire of approving 
myself. 

Madam, your most obliged and most obedient humble 
servant, John Wesley. 

My brother joins with me in his best respects both to 
yourself, and those good ladies whom we love to call your 
family. 

The above letter from the celebrated Wesley proves the high 
estimation in which the mother of Mary Granville was held by 
a man of whom it has been justly observed, that he " was one 
of the most extraordinary characters that ever existed ; ^ whether 
considered as a various and voluminous writer, a zealous and in* 
defatigable preacher, or the founder of one of the most numerous 
sects in the Christian world. He was bom 1703; entered as 
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scholar in the Charter-house 17 13, fellow of Lincoln College^ 
Oxford, in 1725, and took the degree of Master of Arts in 
1726. He preached his first field-sermon at Bristol, on the 2nd 
of April, 1738, from which time his followers continued to in* 
crease. Although he chiefly resided in the metropolis, he 
occasionally travelled through every part of Great Britain and 
Ireland, establishing congregations in each kingdom, and died 
on the 2nd of March, 1791, in the 88th year of his age. 



Mrs. Pendarves to Mrs, Ann Oranville, 

NoBTHEND, 27 K&y, 1731. 

I believe I answered every part of y* last except about 
mama's taking Mrs. Parson's house. I think she will do 
mighty well ; she will have but a little way to move, and 
the house being wainscoted she will find it very con- 
venient: I never saw the rooms above, those below are 
cheerful. I shall be very glad to hear she has taken it. 
I beg ten thousand pardons for not sooner sending you the 
measure of the chairs as you desired me, but you know 
what a naughty place London is : I hope I am now time 
enough, I question if they can be made in the country well. 
Last Sunday Mr. and Mrs. Pares dined here, she looks 
very well, but not so merry as she used to be. Monday in 
the afternoon came Mr. and Mrs. "Wesley, and Miss Don- 
nellan. S' John Stanley received them, and showed great 
civility, as is his natura They were mightily pleased ; it 
was a lovely day: we walked a great deal, and going 
abroad has improved Mrs. Wesley prodigiously ; they all 
talked of you, and wished often to have you with them. 
Mr. Wesley proposes many jaunts this summer, and alwayar 
is so good as to desire ine for one of the party. You can* 
not imagine how Mrs. Wesley's humour is changed for th» 
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better. She is as easy and cheerfull as anybody can de- 
sire, and expresses great liking to y' humble servant ; not 
that I would have you imagine I measure her good-humour 
from her approbation of me, but she seems inclined to be 
civil everywhere, and whatever peevishness she exprest in 
the winter must be attributed to her sickness, which will 
try the best of tempers. Your account of Puzzle savours 
much of madness. I am glad his fortune is so good, 'tis a 
very handsome maintenance for a single man. I think he 
has a great deal of merit, and I protest solemnly I am 
extremely sorry to give him any pain ; and had I any incli^ 
nation to marry and a fortune double what I have, I would 
prefer him to any man I now know ; but to let you see 
serumsly that inoney witJumt worth cannot tempt me, I 
have refused my Lord TirconnelL 17 Carteret asked me 
the other day if I would give her leave to proceed in it, 
that she thought I should be very blameworthy to refuse 
so vast a fortune, a title and a good-natured man. All 
that, I told her, was no temptation to me ; he had the 
character very justly of being silly, and I would not tie 
myself to such a companion for an empire ; she said I was 
in the wrong. I suppose Puzzle designs to throw off all 
acquaintance with me : I gave him a fedr invitation to my 
friendship, though I could not admit of more ; but he i0 
like the c^dren that won't eat their bread and butter 
without glass windowi. 



ifft. Feudarve$ io Mn. Jnn Qrawoilk. 

Few Bomb Sr&XKT, Sth Jmi^ 1781. 

I mentioned to you my dining, oxi Thuraday last, at Mrs 
Tercird'sL Tbeste w«i Capel Moore and Lady Maxy» 
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•wife ; she seems to be a good sort of a woman, without any 
airs or liveliness ; he was a little cogitibund or grave (for 
to tell you the truth, I do not well understand the mean- 
ing of J* hard word), till after dinner. He asked after 
you. I reproached him for not meeting you and making 
you laugh as you appointed him to do at the ridotto: 
he endeavoured to excuse himself, and to put an end to 
my reproof, said kind things of you. . After drinking 
tea. Lady Mary went away; Capel proposed going on 
the water : we accepted the offer, took up Mr. Wesley in 
our way, drove to Whitehall Stairs, took the boat we liked 
best, and rowed away very pleasantly — the water smooth, 
the sky serene, the company in good humour, Philomell 
was soon called upon to make use of her sweet pipe, which 
she did. A boat with two ladies and one gentleman was 
immediately attracted and pursued us. As soon as they 
were near enough for us to see their faces, who should 
we behold but the Duchess of Ancaster, an odd woman 
with her, and my Lord Tyrconndl ! I was not a little di- 
verted at the interview, but much more so when he opened 
his wise mouth, and told Mrs. Donnellan her singing was 
" the finest water language he ever heard, nay, the finest 
language he had ever heard by land or by water," and 
many more polite speeches we had. They were in an open 
boat, ours was cover'd : it would have diverted you to see 
how the wretch peeped to look at us, which was no easy 
matter. My companion's voice charmed them so much 
that they did not quit us tiU she had sung several songs. 
Capel asked the Duchess of Ancaster to sing, which she in 
a droll way did very readily ; at last they agreed to sing 
a duetto out of y* Beggars' Opera, but such catterwauling 
never was heard and we all laughed. 

As we were returning home, and had parted with our 
gallant company, they discovered water in the bottom of 
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ihe boat : my feet were soaked quite through up^ to my 
ankles, and my petticoats above half-a-yard sopped in 
water. We began to think it no joke, and ordered the 
boatman to put in at the first stair. We landed at a little 
island, where was one solitary house; we knocked at the 
door, and a clever-shaped young woman, dressed in a white 
calico night-gown, with some difficulty admitted us. The 
boat was examined and pronounced leaky. We endeavoured 
to get another boat, none could be had, so they mended up 
our crazy vessell and we ventured. We arrived safe and 
sound at Whitehall Stairs at eleven o' the dock ; the moon 
shone sweetly. 

It is the only jaunt I have taken this year where I have 
not wished for you ; at our first setting out I did, but when 
we discovered the defects of our barque I was glad you 
were not there. I was not at all frightened at it, though 
I believe there v^as some danger. So much for that day, 
which was a merry one. The next day I met the Perci- 
vals at Mr. Wesley's, where, after a very good repast and 
kind welcome, we walked up-stairs, where we were to be 
entertained with an ortrry. You must understand that 
this is a machine in form of a sphere, wherein is demon- 
strated the solar system, with all the motions and dis- 
tances of the planets. 

. I cannot say I like Mr. Lafountain's painting, he does 
not understand the drawing part so well as he ought ; but 
I am grown passionately fond of Hogarth's painting, there 
is more sense in it than any I have seen. I believe I wrote 
you word that Mr. Wesley's family are drawn by him. 
And Mrs. Donnellan with them. I have had the pleasure 
of seeing him paint the greatest part of it ; he has altered 
his manner of painting since you saw his pictures ; he 
finishes more a good deal I have released Lady Sunder* 
land from her promise of giving me her picture by Zinck» 



V 
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to hav6 it done by Hogarth.^ I think he takes a much 
greater likeness, and that is what I shall value my friend's 
picture for, more than for the excellence of the painting. 
Hogarth has promised to give me some instructions about 
drawing that will be of great use, — some rules of his own 
that he says will improve me more in a day than a yearns 
learning in the common way. When he has performed his 
promise I will communicate to my dearest sister, though 
that will not be politic, for you excel me now, and when I 
have delivered up my arms you will vanquish me quite^ 
but this is the only instance where I shall have more 
pleasure in being excelled than in excelling, as my own 
performance can never give me so much delight as yours 
will. 

Last Friday I dined at Mr. Wesley's, and met the Ferci* 
vals, Mr. Coot and Harry Usher. After dinner I came 
home to settle accounts with Mrs. Badge, and order the 
packing up of the box ; when that was done I returned 
to my company. The young men upon my going away 
thought the company was to disperse, and walked ofiT, but 
we were very merry without them. Mr. Percival, you 
know, can be very entertaining, and so can Mr. Wesley. 
We romped, and played at little plays with the children 
till supper-time. I never met with so delightful a man 
as my hero Mr. Wesley — so much goodness, friendliness, 

^ WlUiatn Hogarth, the painter, was bom in 1698, and bonnd appren* 
tioe in London to a ailYer-plate engrarer. In 1720 he entered into bnaineas 
^r himsell His first original painting is said to have been a repre- 
sentation of Wanstead Assembly, with portraits from the life. In 1780, 
he married the daughter of Sir James Thomhill, and afterwards produced, 
year after year, many remarkable pictures. After the treaty of Aiz-la- 
ChapeUe (1746), he visited France, and being in the act of making a draw^ 
lug of the gate at Calais, was taken up as a spy. On returning to England 
hA recorded the fact in his print called "01 the roast beef of old Eng- 
land I ** He amassed a good fortune, died in 1762, and was buried at 
CSdiiwiek. 
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and cheerfulness joined. To my sorrow, he goes away 
to-morrow; I am to meet them to-day at Mrs. Percival's, 
to take leave. Miss Wesley is the finest girl I ever saw ; 
you would have been charmed had you seen her mimick 
the dancing of twenty people, I believe among them Miss 
Edwin and languishing Mr. Ogle. 

I pick up by degrees the things I shall want for my 
Irish expedition ; I have bought a gown and petticoat, 'tis 
a very fine blue satin, sprigged all over with white, and the 
petticoat facings and endings bordered in the manner of a 
trimming wove in the silk ; this suit of clothes cost me 
sixteen pound; and yesterday I bought a pink-coloured 
damask for seven shillings a yard, the prettiest colour I ever 
saw for a nightgown. As soon as we know when Mr. Kit 
Donnellan can come to London, we shall fix the time for 
our journey. The flowers for your patch-boxes are be- 
spoke. Mama's chairs are finished, and will bo sent down 
this week. I wish the pictures I chose for Mrs. Hop may 
please her, but not knowing what her design was made 
me at a loss what sort of pictures to choose. Fray what 
coloured ground are your boxes? You never saw such 
perfection as Mrs. Clayton's trunk ; other's Japan is beau* 
tifol but this is beatUy — it is the admiration of the whole 
town. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

3Ibs. Pbndaeves's Visit to Ibeland. 

Sept. 1731 — Apeil, 1733. 

Mrs, Fendarves to Mrs, Ann Granville, 

Chesteb, 10th Sept. 1781. 

Here we are weather bound: what can I do so agreea- 
ble to my inclinations as write to mj dearest sister. The 
weather hitherto has been contrary to us, and we are so cau- 
tious that we will not venture till the weather is well set- 
tled. This house, considering it is an inn, is very well, tlie 
landlady I gave mama an account of. Mr. Donnellan, his 
aister, and I breakfast together on coffee and parapyclites.^ 
At dinner-time our company meet, and we pay a shilling, 
a-head for our meal, and find our own wine : we are very 
well provided for; our supper we have by ourselves. We 
amuse ourselves with working, reading, and walking, and 
in the evening play a pool at picket We have secured 
places in the Pretty Betty. The best cabin Mrs. Donnellan 
and I have taken to ourselves, and are to pay five guineas, 
but I believe it will be some days before we shall go away. 
Yesterday morning Mr. Gore tempted us to go to Sir 
Eichard Grosvenor's; the day favoured us, and we were 
mightily pleased with the plaie ; the gardens are laid out 
in the old-fashioned taste, with cut-work parterres, and 
wilderness enclosed in hedges ; the ground lies extremely 
well to the house, and every way there is a fine prospect, 

^ Query, Pydites (a sort of cake). 
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I have not seen an inland situation that I like so well. 
We were offered fruit, and wine, thpugh Sir Bichard was 
not there. I have now, I think, told you all the remarka- 
ble occurrences. We might be entertained with assemblys 
and plays, but we do not think it worth our while to shine 
at Chester. I suppose by this time you are returned from 
Staunton. Dubourg plays and Phill sings as much as we 
desire them. 



Dublin, 26tli Sept 1781. 

Wherever I go I meet with great civilities; I don't 
take it as paid me on my own account, but that of those 
I am with, who are here highly regarded, and indeed their 
friendliness andkindness to me increases every day. They 
study to entertain me, and I have no uneasiness on their 
account but that they may think I am not so cheerful as 
they would have me ; but as I grow older, though I feel 
as much warmth as ever, I have not so lively a way of 
showing it. I attribute it a great deal to the fear I have 
always had of appearing too gay; a wrong notion I am 
BOW convinced, and it hurts the temper. Our spirits 
ought to have their full career when our inclinations are 
innocent, and should not be checked but where they would 
exceed the bounds of prudence. 

I received yours and Sally's joint epistla This day will 
be dedicated to home — Sunday always is, and on Monday 
we are to go to the review. I suppose you have informed 
her of my safety, for I have not yet had time to write to 
her, but will as soon as possible. 
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LETTER XVI. 

AUTOBIOGBAFHT. 

Why should you, my deax Maria, insist on my 'going 
on with my narrative; it will hardly afford you enter- 
tainment enough to compensate for the loss of time in. 
reading it, I wiU convince you of it by my obedience. 

I was so well pleased with my visit abroad that, instead 
of staying six months (the time I at first proposed) I staid 
eighteen. Amongst many agreeable acquaintances I made 
there, was the person to whom I am now married. The 
character he bore in the world, and his particular attach* 
ment to the Baron and Baroness, my relations and partic* 
ular friends, made me wish to be acquainted with him. 
He was then married,^ lived in a very agreeable manner, 
reserved one day in the week for his particular friends, 
amongst which number were those of the best learning 
and genius in the kingdom. I thoilght myself honoured by 
being admitted into such a set, and Silvia and I never 
flailed making use of a privilege so agreeable to both of us. 
She made a considerable figure in society so well suited 
to her. 

By this means I grew intimate with Dessario,* and had 
an opportunity of observing many excellent qualities which 
cannot be known in barely being acquainted with those 
talents which must be allowed shining ones, and have 
distinguished him for many years. His wit and learning 
were to me his meanest praise; the excellence of his 

1 This is a slight error, which was very nataral in Tecoimting front 
memory the history of so long a course of previous years. Dr. Delany 
was Tiot married when Mrs. Pendarves first arriyed in Dublin, in 1781, but 
he married some months afterwards before she left Ireland. 

* Desaario. — Dr. Delany. 
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heart, his humanity, benevolence, 'charity and generosity, 
his tenderness, afiTection, and friendly zeal, gave me a 
higher opinion of him than of any other man I had ever 
conversed with, and made me take every opportunity of 
conversing and corresponding with one from whom I 
expected so much improvement 



Mrt, Fendarvei to Mrs, Ann OramoiUe. 

DiTBUN, dill Oct, 1781. 

This morning we are to go out of town to a house of 
Dr. Delany's called Delville : we carry a cold scrap with 
us, and propose spending the day very agreeably; it is 
about three mile oft Our own family, Mr. Percival, and 
Mr. Usher make up the party. This is by way of prepar- 
ing you for a short letter. I can easily believe my dear 
mama and sister were rejoiced at receiving the news of 
my safe arrival ; not much less was my joy last post in 
hearing from you after having waited for the packet a 
fortnight — a cruel circumstance that I fear must often be 
my fate, but since there is no remedy for it I will en- 
deavour to bear it patiently. 

I must say the environs of Dublin are delightful The 
town is bad enough, narrow streets and dirty-looking 
houses, but some very good ones scattered about : and as 
for Stephen's Green,^ I think it may be preferred justly to 

1 Stephen's Green is described by Fraser, as the largest square in the 
city of Dnblin, the **circamference being nearly a mile, and its area, 
which is enclosed by an iron railing, 20 statute acres." "Its surface^ 
which is yery flat, is laid out in walks and shrubberies, for the use of the 
sorrounding houses, and in the centre there is an equestrian statue in brass 
of George II. A broad graveled promenade surrounds the square, which 
is separated from the street by a line of stone posts, connected with fes- 
tooned chains^ There are nine approaches to the square, viz., Grafton- 
street. South King-street, York-street, Guffe-street, Harcourt^street, Leeson- 
ftreet, Bagoi^street, Kildwrewrtreet, and Dooet-atnot." 
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any square in London, and it is a great deal larger than 
Lincoln's Inn Fields. A handsome broad gravel walk and 
another of grass, railed in round the square, planted with 
trees, that in the summer give a very good shade; and 
every morning Miss Donnellan and I walk there. Yester- 
day being the anniversary of the King's coronation, we, 
like loyal subjects, went to the Castle ; there was a ball 
very decently ordered, and French dancing in abundance. 
Your friend Index, who often speaks of you, played his 
part very well there, and had the prize. I danced three 
country dances with Mr. Usher in a vast crowd; i^ter 
that we were summoned to supper, where everything was 
prepared with great magnificence. Three large tables beside 
the Duke's, covered with all sorts of provision disposed 
very welL I never saw so much meat with so little con- 
fusion. After that they went to dancing again ; it was so 
hot and crowded that our courage would hold out but for 
half a dance. Between twelve and one we came home, 
and were very well pleased to lay us down. I have just 
began an acquaintance among the wits — Mrs. Grierson, 
Mrs. Sycon, and Mrs. PUkington; the latter is a bosom 
friend of Dean Swift's, and I hope among them I shall be 
able to pick up some entertainment for you. 

Mrs. Sican (or Sycon)^ one of the three wits above recorded, 
was the mother of Dr. J. Sloan, who was murdered in Italy. 
Boscoe, in his edition of Swift, calls her ''a very ingenious 
lady," and Swift having transformed her name into *' Psyche/' 
addressed to her the following verses : — 

ON PSYCHE. 

At two afternoon, for our Psyche inquire. 
Her tea-kettle's on, and her smock at the fire : 
So loitering, so actire ; so busy, so idle ; 
Which has she most need of, a spur or a bridle f 
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*rhuB a greyhound outruns the whole pack in a race, ' 
Tet would rather be hanged than he'd leaye a warm place. 

She gires you such plenty, it puts you in pain ; 
But ever with prudence takes care of the nutirt. 
To please you, she knows how to choose a nice bit. 
For her taste is almost as refined as her wit. 
To oblige a good friend she will trace every market, 
It would do your heart good to see how she will cark it. 
Tet beware of her arts, for it plainly appears 
She saves half her victuals by feeding your ears. 



Jfr«. Fendarvei to Mn. Ann Orattville, 

Dublin, 80 March^ 1782. 

This has been a week of great mirth and jollity ; on 
Monday Phill and I went to the ridotto with Mrs. Wesley, 
where we met with no disturbance ; it began with a concert 
of music, the Duke, Duchess, and Lady Caroline were 
there; they went away when, the masic was over, and 
after some hideous minuets, we went to country dances. 
Mr. Wesley was my partner, there were twenty couple, 
four dances were as much as my spirits would bear. We 
got home by a little after twelve. 

On Tuesday we had a party more to my goUt Mr. 
Wesley in the days of yore, (before he had his great 
fortune,) had a little house about three miles out of town 
called Butlers Town, — the situation of it very fine, some- 
thing like Eoskrow, but nearer the sea. It is now in pos- 
session of a near relation of his, Mr. Kit Ussher, a very 
sensible, plain, good humoured man: his wife is a poor 
little meek woman that never makes or mars sport To 
this place the old jaunting set went, about two o'clock, 
where we had cold fowl, lamb, pigeon pye, Dutch beef, 
tongue, cockells, sallad, much variety of liquors, and the 
finest syllabub that ever was tasted. When we had 
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devoured as much as possible, we all adjourned to Mr. 
Wesley's, where I was placed at the harpsichord, and after 
jangling a little, Mr. Wesley took his fiddle and played to 
his daughters' dancing. Those children grow prettier and 
more agreeable every day than the other, and remember 
you very welL We mustered up five couple and danced 
two hours; the master of house fiddled and danced the 
whble time ; then we went to supper, and had a profu- 
sion of *'peck and booz" (terms for meat and drink) and 
extravagance of mirth. We parted at half an hour after 
one. 



Mn. FeMdarut io Mrs. Ann OranvUh, 

Dakoan, 5th AprU, 1788. 

The day before we came out of town, we dined at Dr. 
Delany's, and met the usual company. The Dean of St 
Patrick's was there, in very good hvmaur, he calls himself 
"my master!* and corrects me when I speak bad English, 
or do not pronounce my words distinctly. I wish he lived 
in England, I should not only have a great deal of enter- 
tainment from him, but improvement. 
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CHAPTER V. 

From Mbs. Pendarves*s Eeturn from her Visit to 
Ireland to the Marriage of her Sister Mrs. . Ank 
Granville. 

1733 — 1740. 

From Mn. Fendarvet to Dr, Swift, 

London, May 29, 1733. 

Sir, — You will find to your cost that a woman's pen, 
when encouraged, is as bad as a woman's tongue; blame 
yourself, not me ; had I never known the pleasure of re- 
ceiving a letter from you, I should not have persecuted you 
now. I think (a little to justify this bold attack) that I 
am obliged by all the rules of civility, to give you an ac- 
count of the letter you charged me with. I delivered it 
into my Lord Bathurst's hands, he read it before me ; I 
looked silly upon his asking me what you meant by the 
Fosset affair ? and I was obliged to explain it to him in 
my own defence, which gave him the diversion you designed 
it should. We then talked of your vineyard, he seemed 
pleased with every subject that related to you, and I was 
very ready to indulge him that way. I did not forget to 
brag of your favours to me : if you intended I should keep 
them secret, I have spoiled all, for I have not an acquaintance 
of any worth that I have not told how happy I have been 
in your company. Everybody loves to be envied, and this 
is the only way I have of raising people's envy ; I hope, 
sir, you will forgive me, and let me know if I have 
behaved myself right. I think I can hardly do wrong as 
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long as I am, sir, your most obliged and most obedient 
servant, M. Pendarves. 

Mrs. Donellan is much your humble servant, and as vain 
of your favours as I am. 



From Mrs. Fendarves to Dean Swift, 

Gloucester, July 21, 178^. 

Sir, — May I say without oflfending you, that I was over* 
joyed at the honour you did me in answering my letter ? 
and do not call me formal, when I assure you that I think 
myself made happy by such a distinction. It was stupidity 
in me not to let you know where to address to me, but I do 
not repent of it ; I have by that means tried your zeal, but 
I am afraid your good-breeding more than inclination pro- 
cured me that favour. I am resolved to be even with you 
for what you say about my writing, and will write hence- 
forward to you as carelessly as I can; and if it is not 
legible thank yourself I do not wonder at the envy of 
the ladies, when you are pleased to speak of me with som^ 
regard : I give them leave to exercise their malice on an 
occasion that does me so much honour. I protest I am not 
afraid of you, and would appear quite natural to you in 
hopes of your rewarding my openness and sincerity, by cor- 
recting what you disapprove of; and since I have not now 
an opportunity of receiving your favours of pinching and 
beating, make me amends by chiding me for every word that 
is false spelt, and for my lad English, You see what you ar^ 
like to suffer : if this promises you too much trouble, dp 
not give me so much encouragement in your next letter, 
for upon something in your last I have almost persuaded 
myself, that by your assistance, and my own earnest desire> 
I may in time become worthy of your care. Vanity stands 
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at my elbow all this while, and animates me by a thousand 
agreeable promises : without her encouragement I should 
never have presumed to correspond with the Dean of St 
Patrick's. Some say she is a mischievous companion ; I 
swear she is a pleasant one. You must not be angry with 
me for keeping her company, for I had very little acquaint- 
ance with her till I had received some marks of your 
favour. 

I received your letter but a little while before I left 
London ; I attended Lord and Lady Weymouth down to 
Long Leat, and left them with a prospect of as much hap- 
piness as matrimony can give : they are pleased with one 
another at present, and I hope that will continue. My 
Lord and Lady Carteret are both satisfied with the disposal 
of their daughter in so advantageous a station. Common 
report wrongs my Lord Weymouth ; for which reason, (as 
I am his friend,) I must tell you his good qualities : he has 
honour and good-nature, and does not want for sense ; he 
loves the country, but inclines a little too much to his 
stable and dog-kennel; he keeps a very hospitable good 
house, and is always ready to relieve those in distress ; his 
lady Dr. Delany can give you a character of, and is what I 
believe you will approve of. My Lord Lausdowne is much 
at your service, laments the days that are past, and con- 
stantly drinks your health in champaign, as clear as your 
thoughts, and sparkling as your wit; Lord and Lady 
Carteret, and my Lady Worsley all talk kindly of you, and 
join their wishes to mine for your coming among us. I 
request it of you to make my humble service acceptable 
to those friends of yours that are so good as to remember 
me. I am, sir, your most obliged and faithful humble 
servant^ M. Fendabves. 

Be pleased to direct for me at Mrs. Granville's, Gloucester. 
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Mrt» Pendarve$ to Mrs* Ann Oranville* 

L. B. Stbbet, 16 Feby, 1738-4. 

Now you expect some account of our cousin Spencer.^ 
They were married on Thursday between eight and nine o' the 
clock at night. Her clothes were white satin embroidered 
with silver, very fine lace; and the jewels the Duchess of 
Marlborough gave, which I believe, I have already given you 
an account of, so I will not repeat it. The rest of her clothes 
are a pink and silver, a flowered silk, white ground ; a blue 
damask nightgown ; and a white damask, the robing and 
facings embroidered with gold and colours ; a pink plain 
poudesoy, a flowered silk, green ground, her laces and 
linen very fine. Everybody at the wedding was magnifi- 
cent. Lady Dysart, white and purple and silver. Lady 
Weymouth, blue and silver. Their clothes are now laid by 
for the royal wedding, which will be about three weeks 
hence, 'tis thought. I have got ray wedding garment 
ready, 'tis a brocaded lutestring, white ground wdth great 
ramping flowers in shades of purples, reds, and greens. I 
gave thirteen shillings a yard; it looks better than it 
describes, and will make a show : I shall wear with them 
dark purple and gold ribbon, and a Uack hood for decency's 
sake. 

Our cousins are now growing the most considerable 

^ (reoTgiana Carolina Carteret, fourth daughter of John Lord Carteret, 
afterwards Earl Granville, was bom March 12, 1716, and baptized on the 
fith of the following month. King George II. and Queen Caroline were 
her sponsors. She was married February 14, 1783-4, to the Honourable 
John Spencer, brother of Charles Duke of Marlborough. Her son by this 
marriage was created Earl Spencer in 1765. The Daily Cov/ranU for Feb- 
ruary 15, 1734, thus reports this marriage. '* Yesterday, the Hon. John 
Spencer, Esq., brother to his Grace the Duke of Marlborough, and grand- 
son to her Grace the Duchess-dowager of Marlborough, was married at St. 
George's, Hanover Square, to the third daughter of the Right Hon. the 
Iiord Carteret, a beautiful young lady, with a fortune of 30,0002." 
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people in the kingdom. If their heads don't turn with it, 
I may say of them as once was said of a man that bragged 
he could look down a steep precipice without being giddy 
— that he had the strongest or the weakest head in the 
world. Well, my dear sister, we are certainly the poorest 
of our family, but yet I would not change with any one of 
them every circumstance of my life ; what say you ? 



Jfr«. Pendarves io Mrs, Ann Oranville> 

L. B. Street, 2 March, 1733-4. 

My deabest Anna, — Yesterday being the anniversary 
of her Majesty's birthday, the same was observed with the 
usual ceremony and magnificence. I can't say I saw much 
of it ; for I have kept my clothes for the wedding. I was 
at Lady Carteret's yesterday, and saw her three married 
daughters, most completely dressed, and three very fine 
figures they were, though very different beauties. Lady 
Dysart's face is handsomer than ever; but Lady Wey- 
mouth's person bears away the belle, even from the Marl- 
borough race, and Mrs. Spencer is neither so handsome as 
Lady Dysart, nor so genteel as Lady Weymouth, — and yet, 
altogether, she is as agreeable as either of them; Lady 
Dysart's clothes were pink armazine trimmed with silver. 
Lady Weymouth, white brocaded lutestring with silver and 
colours, Mrs. Spencer, white satin embroidered with silver ; 
Lord Weymouth gave her the day before the birthday, a 
brilliant necklace worth two thousand pounds. 

Now I have entered upon this subject, I must tell you 
the present the Prince of Orange has prepared for his 
princess — a necklace of rose diamonds ; the five middle 
diamonds are half the necklace, two of which are worth 
four thousand pound, her earrings of proportionable value ; 
a green diamond to hang as a bob to her necklace of a vast 
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size, and five loops for her stays, the finest that he could 
get in England. He presented her before his sickness with 
pearl much finer than any of the Queen's. The day for the 
royal nuptials is not yet named ; the Prince is to be in 
town on Monday next 



Mr8, Pendarve* to Mrs. Ann Granville, 

16 March, 1783-4. 

My dearest sister, with a muddled head (the effects of 
raking), I shall attempt to give you some account of our 
Eoyal Wedding.^ You must not expect a very intelligible 
description, for it is hard to make that plain which 
appeared to me all confusion. As to the ceremony that 
was performed on Thursday, I refer you to newspapers, 
where you will meet with better information than any I 
can give you; for I was not there, which I have since 
reperUed, for it was in the greatest order that it could be, 
and much less fatigue than Court was yesterday. 

The Princess of Orange's dress was the prettiest thing 
that ever was seen — a carps de robe, that is, in plain 
Ilnglish, a stiff-bodied gown. The eight peers' daughters 
that held up her train were in the same sort of dress — all 
white and silver, with great quantities of jewels in their 
hair, and long locks : some of them were very pretty and 
well shaped — it is a most becoming dress. They all wore 
it yesterday, except the Princess, and she was in a man- 
teau and petticoat, white damask, with the finest em- 
broidery of rich embossed gold and festoons of flowers 
intermixed in their natural colours. On one side of her 
head she had a green diamond of a vast size, the shape of 
a pear, and two pearls prodigiously large that were fastened 

^ Anne, Princess Royal, bom October 22, 1709, married March li, 
17H to WilUam Prince of Orange, and died in 1759. 
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to wires and hung loose upon her hair : on the other side 
small diamonds prettily disposed; her earrings, necklace, 
and bars to her stays all extravagantly fine, presents of the 
Prince of Orange to her. The Prince of Orange was in 
a gold stuff embroidered with silver; it looked rich but 
not showy. The King was in a gold stuff which made 
much more show, with diamond buttons to his coat ; his 
star and George shone most gloriously. The Queen's 
clothes were a green ground flowered with gold and several 
shades; but grave and very handsome; her head was 
loaded with pearls and diamonds. The Prince of Wales 
was fine, as you may suppose, but I hardly ever remember 
men's clothes. Princess Amelia had white embroidered 
with gold and scarlet ; Princess Caroline, white embroid- 
ered with silver, green and purpla The Prince of Wales 
dances better than anybody, and the Prince of Orange 
most surprisingly well considering his shape. 

The Princess of Orange's servants were all presented to 
her yesterday morning; Peg most outrageously affronted 
by being presented the third when she expected to be the 
first. She was bedizened sumptuously, pink satin with a 
silver trimming that cost fifty guineas; Leonora did not 
consult her complexion, her clothes were a black green 
flowered with silver, and some very dull colours. Oh, what 
a figure she cut ! Lady Sunderland, with whom I went, 
was very fine ; a white and gold stuff and coloured flowers ; 
Bess in a pink and gold silver damask. Now you'll want to 
know where I saw all this ; — why I went in the morning 
with Lady Sunderland and the Duchess of Marlborough. 
We went at one — such crowding, such finery I never 
saw; with great difficulty I made my curtsey, and the 
Queen commended my clothes. We got home to dinner 
about five, and went to the ball at eight, were so squeezed 
for half an hour that 'twas insupportable, but Lord Balti- 



> 
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more permitted us to go up into the gallery : lie made way 
for us, and we were happily placed where we could see 
everything. Lord Crawford was in a white damask laced 
with gold. No women danced but the princesses and the 
trainbearers. 

We got out very easily at twelve. 



Mrs. Ann Granville to her sister Mrs. Pendarves, 

Gloster, 20 March, 1784. 

So much magnificence and order must be a noble sight ; 
well, positively when we marry another daughter I will 
contrive to be in town. Thanks to my dearest sister for 
her fine description ; your words render everything, how- 
ever fine and agreeable in itself, doubly so to me. I have 
not read your letter yet to above a dozen people, but it will 
be made known to the whole town; the author of the 
Journal would give me a good price for it I The dress of 
the Princess and her train-bearers must be extremely 
becoming, it put me very much in mind of De Scudery's 
descriptions. Methinks I am sorry Princess Eoyal is going 
away ; I have always heard her commended, yet her per- 
fections have been more talked of since the match was on 
foot than before. I am glad the Prince of Orange has so 
much understanding, I wish to have ingenious people come 
together be it in high or low life : there cannot be greater 
unhappiness to a person of sense, than to be forced to live 
with those of a small capacity ! There are many places 
more polite than our city, but I assure you none more loyal. 
There was such general rejoicing that it really gave one 
spirits, and great illuminations at night My mother made 
all her windows very bright, as was the whole square, only 
one house, and they suffered for it. I hope next winter 
there will be a proper match ofiered for Princess Amelia, 
it makes so much gaiety. 
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Mn, Pendarvei to Mrs. Ann Oranville, 

L. B. Stb»., 12 April, 1784. 

I have now a long story to tell you about myself, which 
begins in the following manner. Last summer when I 
came from Ireland, I was persecuted at church by one Mr. 
Prideaux, I told you how. On Monday last Mrs. Harris 
(Mrs. Eolle that was) left her name at my door, and a 
message to desire I would drink tea with her next day or 
"Wednesday, for she was to go out of town soon. I sent 
her word I would wait on her on Tuesday ; accordingly I 
went at seven o' the clock ; who should be there ready to 
receive me but that same Mr, Prideaux ! My mind mis- 
gave me plaguely ; I staid there about two hours, the man 
talked sensibly enough, described some part of his house, 
particularly his library, which is a very large one, (I sup- 
pose what belonged to his father, Dr. Prideaux, who wrote 
the Connection of the Old and New Testament), talked of 
his pictures, his love of music, and is a sort of performer 
(upon the fiddU) I believe. When my visit was over I 
made some reflection on this meeting, but slept and forgot 
it again, till another message from Mrs. Harris that she 
" desired to speak with me that morning and would wait 
on me if I would give her leave.*' Then I grew frighted, 
but resolved to see her; when she came, after making 
several apologies for the errand she came on, she told me 
she was desired by Mr. Prideaux to make known his cir- 
cumstances to me, and to beg leave he might wait on me ? 
he is a widower aged between forty and fifty (as I guess, 
for she did not tell me his age) ; he has four sons that are 
at school and are always to be kept abroad, and one daugh- 
ter about nine year old; his- estate is between two and 
three thousand a year, twenty thousand pounds of which 
is unsettled and to be at my disposal {if I please) ; he 
lives for a constancy in the country ; his character is that 

VOL. I. 9 
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of an honest gentleman and a man of sense. Thus have I 
given you a true state of the case, witii what advantages 
it may appear to you I know not, but it did not tempt me I 
The five children, vnfhcmt considering any other circum-^ 
stance, determined me to say "no;'* I am afraid mama 
will think I was too rash, but to tell you the truth matri- 
mony is so little my disposition, that I was glad to lay hold 
of a reasonable excuse for not accepting the proposal, and 
I was as glad to find he had five children as some people 
would have been at hearing he had five thousand a-year ! 
I hope my mama will not condemn me ; I confess I ap- 
plaud myself, and my brother is very well satisfied with 
what I have done, but I have not had courage to teU Sir 
John yet of it. 

The apprehension expressed by Mrs. Pendarves, lest her 
mother should disapprove of her refusal of Mr. Prideaux, and 
her disinclination to tell Sir .Tohn Stanley for the same reason, 
proves the extraordinary deference to the opinion of her family^ 
which continued after her widowhood, and to an age when she 
might have been supposed to be at liberty to refuse whoever 
she pleased, even in those days of family matrimonial arrange- 
ments. It also proves the fixed idea in those times, that the 
rejection of any man of suitable birth, with a good fortune, tms 
an act of insanity. Three thousand a year in 1734 was equal 
to six thousand a year in these days, and a settlement of 
^0,000/. was equal to 40,000 ;. now. 



Mn, Pettdarvet to Mrs, Ann Granville, 

L. B. Strt., 7th June, 1784. 

I think you had best make your visit to Mrs. Foley in 
the long evenings ; it may be convenient to her td bring 
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you to town with her, aod though I don't wonder you 
should regret leaving my dear mama, it will be only for 
a few months ; and what would you do if you had a hus- 
band who would carry you away for as long as he pleased ? 
You may say there would be something to recompense, 
but I donH know whai ! I will do my best endeavour to 
make your time at least easy, if not delightful ; but you 
must imderstand that next winter I propose living much 
at home, and if you young thing like flirting about, you 
may do it, and bring me home the fruits of your labours. 
You must direct to Mrs. Letitia Bushe, enclosed to Thomas 
Tickel, Esq., Secretary of the Castle, Dublin. 

I am delighted with your bee-flower, and have told my 
Lady Sunderland of it, who will search her garden library 
to find it out, and if it thrives with you, shall be very 
thankful for some of the seed. You think, madam, that I 
have no garden, perhaps ? but that's a mistake ; I liave one 
as big as your parlour at Gloucester, and in it groweth 
damask-ToseSy stocks variegated and plain, some purple, some 
red, pinks, PhUaria, some dead some alive ; and honey^ 
suckles that never blow. But when you come to town to 
Weed and water it, it shall be improved after the new taste, 
but till then it shall remain dishevelled and undrest I 
have not got the books I told you of, for since Phill's 
being with me I have had no time for reading, but when I 
have, you shall have your share of them. I am of your 
mind, that a romanoe is of too great a hulk to sit down to 
read it through by way of entertainment, but I propose it 
to you by way of helping you in your French study, but 
novels will do that as well, and are easUy carried about. 
Wherever you go take some French book with you, and 
the dictionary, and read every day half an hour, for that 
constant using yourself to it will prepare you so well for 
tlte language, that one month's learning, or two when you 
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come to town, will complete your knowledge of French 
I have great pleasure in your understanding French ; not 
only because it is polite, but for the additional entertain- 
ment you have in your reading; although it is certain 
there is variety enough in our own language, but there is 
something in the French, though so very different from 
ours, still much more suitable to some subjects, so that I 
think it is pleasant to be able to understand it. 

To-day I am to have to dine with me Sir John Stanley, 
Lord Percival, Mr. and Mrs. Percival: they are to have 
for dinner, imprimis, boiled leg of lamb and loin fried, eoUy- 
Jloimrs and carrots, beef -steaks; secondly, roast chicken, 
artichokes and lampreys, cherry pie; thirdly, jdly, siraw^ 
berries, cream, and cherries. In the afternoon Lady Mary 
GoUey and Miss Carteret 



MfM, Pendarves to Dr. Swift. 

Little Brook Street, Sept. 9, 1784. 

Sir, — I find your correspondence is like the singing of 
the nightingale — no bird sings so sweetly, but the pleas- 
ure is quickly past ; a month or two of harmony, and then 
we lose it till next spring. I wish your favours may as 
certainly return. I am at this time not only deprived 
of your letters, but of all other means of inquiring after 
your health, your friends and my correspondents being 
dispersed to their summer quarters, and know as little of 
you as I do. I have not forgot one mortifying article on 
this occasion, and if your design in neglecting me was to 
humble me, it has taken effect Could I find out the 
means of being revenged I would most certainly put it in 
execution, but I have only the malice of an incensed, neg- 
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lected woman, without the power of returning it The 
last letter I writ to you was from Gloucester, about a 
twelvemonth ago, after that I went to Long Leat to my 
Lady Weymouth ; came to town in January, where I have 
remained ever since, except a few weeks I spent at Sir 
John Stanley's at Korthend, (the DdvUle of this part of 
the world). I hope Naboth's Vineyard flourishes ; it always 
has my good wishes, though I am not near enough to 
partake of its fruits. The town is now empty, and by 
most people called dull ; to me it is just agreeable, for I 
have most of my particular friends in town. My super- 
fluous acquaintance I can very well spare. My Lord 
Carteret is at Hawnes; my Leuly Carteret is in town 
nursing my Lady Dysart, who is brought to bed of a very 
fine son, and in hopes of my Lady Weymouth's being 
soon under the same circumstances. 

I have not seen my Lord Bathurst since I was at his 
house in Gloucestershire. That is a mischief I believe 
you have produced, for as long as I could entertain him 
with an account of his friend the Dean he was glad to 
see me, but lately we have been great strangers. Mrs. 
Donellan sometimes talks of making a winter's visit to 
Dublin, and has vanity enough to think you are one of 
those that will treat her kindly. Her loss to me will be 
irreparable, besides the mortification it will be to me to 
have her go to a place where I should so gladly accompany 
her ; but I know she will be just, and tell the reason why 
I could not this year take such a progress. After having 
forced myself into your company, it will be impertinent to 
make you a longer visit and destroy the intention of it, 
which was only to assure you of my being, sir, your most 

faitliful and obliged humble servant, 

M. Pendabves. 
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^eam Sw\ft to Mrt, PMdartes, in Little Brook Street , near Ordspenof 

Square, London, 

Oct 7, 1784. 

Madam, — When I received the honout and happinedg of 
your last letter (dated Sept. 9), I was afflicted with a pair 
of disorders that tLSually sei2e me once a year, and with 
which I have been acquainted from my youth, but it id 
only of late years that they have begun to come together, 
although I should have been better contented with one at 
a time — these are giddiness and deafness, which usually 
last a month ; the first tormenting my body, and the other 
niaking me incapable of conversing. In this juncture 
your letter found me : but I was able to read, though not 
to hear; neither did I value my deafness for three days, 
because your letter was my constant entertainment during 
that time ; after which I grew sensibly better, and, although 
I was not abroad till yesterday, I find myself well enough 
to acknowledge the great favour you have done me, but can-r 
not guess your motive for so much goodness. I guess that 
yowr good Genius, accidentally meeting mn«, was prevailed 
on to solicit your pity! Or, did you happen to be at 
leisure by the summer absence of your friends ? Or, would 
you appear a constant nymph, when alj my goddesses of 
much longer acquaintance have forsaken me, as it is 
reasonable they should ? * But the men are almost as bad 
as the ladies, and I cannot but think them in the right ; 
for I cannot make shifts and lie rough, and be undone by 
starving in scanty lodgings, without horses, servants, or 
conveniences, as I used to do in London, with port-wine, 
or perhaps Porter's ale, to save charges ! 

You dare not pretend to say that your town equals ours 
in hospitable evenings, with your deep play and no enter- 
tainment but a cup of chocolate, unless you have mended 
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your manners. I will not declare your reasons for not 
taking a second trip over hither, because you have offered 
none but your royal will and pleasure; but if I were in 
the case of your friends here, with more life before me and 
better health, I would solicit an act of Parliament to 
prevent your coming among us ; or, at least to make it 
high treason in you ever to leave us. In the meantime, 
I wish you were forced over by debts or want, because we 
would gladly agree to a contribution for life, dinners and 
suppers excluded, that are to go for nothing. I speak for 
the public good of this country; because a pernicious heresy 
prevails here among the men, that it is the duty of your 
sex to be fook in every article except what is merely 
domestic, and to do the ladies justice, there are very few 
of them without a good share of that heresy, except upon 
one article, that they have as little regard for family Jmsi- 
ness as for the improvement of their minds I 

I have had for some time a design to write against this 
heresy, but have now laid those thoughts aside, for fear of 
making both sexes my enemies ; however, if you will come 
over to my assistance, I will carry you about among our 
.adversaries, and dare them to produce one instance where 
jour want of ignorance makes you affected, pretending, 
^conceited, disdainful, endeavouring to speak like a scholar, 
with twenty more faults objected by themselves, their 
lovers, or their husbands. But, I fear your case is des- 
perate, for I know you never laugh at a jest before you 
understand it; and I much question whether you under- 
stand a fan, or have so good a fancy at sUks as others ; 
and your way of spelling would not be intelligible. There- 
fore upon your arrival hither (which I expect in three 
packets at furthest), I will give you a licence to be as 
Billy as you can possibly afford, one half-hour every week, 
to the heretics of each sex, to atone for which you are to 
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keep one fasting-day at Doctor Delany's or Dr. Helsham's, 
and one at the Deanery. 

I think my Lord Carteret is the most happy, in all 
circumstances of life, that I ever have known, and as he 
well deserves it, so I hope he is gjensible of it ; all my fear 
is that he will be too rich. I am no cause of my Lord 
Bathurst's forsaking you; he hath long done the same 
with me, and to say the truth, madam, it is a very cold 
scent to continue a correspondence with one whom we 
never expect to see. I never knew it long practised, 
except among the learned of different nations ; Mr. Pope 
and my Lord Bolingbroke themselves begin to fail me, in 
seven years. Nothing vexes me so much with relation to 
you, as that with all my disposition to find faults, I was 
never once able to fix upon anything that I could find 
amiss, although I watched you narrowly; for when I 
found we were to lose you soon, I kept my eyes and ears 
always upon you, in hopes that you would make some 
boutade. It is, you know, a French word, and signifies a 
sudden jerk from a horse's hinder feet which you did not 
expect, because you thought him for some months a sober 
animal, and this hath been my case with several ladies 
whom I chose for friends ; in a week, a month, or a year, 
hardly one of them failed to give me a hoiUade; there- 
fore I command you will obey my orders, in coming 
over hither for one whole year; after which, upon the 
first hoiUade you make, I will give you my pass to be 
gone. 

Are you acquainted with the Duke of Chandois? I 
know your cozen ^ Lansdowne and he were intimate friends. 
I have known the Duke long and well, and thought I had 
a share in his common favour, but he hath lately given me 
great cause of complaint. I was pressed by many persons 

^ " Tour eoseti Lamdoume " Ib a mistake for your uticU Lansdowne. 
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of learning here to write to his Grace, that having some 
old records relating to this kingdom, which were taken 
from hence by the Earl of Clarendon, who was Lieutenant 
here, and purchased them from private owners, and are 
now in the Duke's possession, that his Grace would please 
to bestow them to the University here, because Irish 
antiquities are of little value or curiosity to any other 
nation. I writ with all the civility in my power, and 
with compliments on the fame of his generosity, and in 
a style very different from what I use to my friends with 
titles, but he hath pleased to be silent for above six weeks, 
which is the first treatment I ever met with of that kind 
from any English person of quality, and what would better 
become a little Irish Baron than a great English Duke. 
But whether grandeur or party be the cause I shall not 
enquire, but leave it to you, and expect you will employ 
*' my Brother Lansdovme " (his Lordship will tell you why 
1 give him that title)^ if he still converses with the Duke, 
to know the reason of this treatment, and you shall be my 
instrument to find it out, although it should cost you two 
shillings for a chair ! 

If I have tired you, it is the effect of the great esteem 
I have for you, do but lessen your own merits, and I will 
shorten my letters in proportion. If you will come among 
us, I engage your dreadful ' old beggarly western Parson 
to residence, otherwise we all resolve to send him over, 
which is in our opinion the surest way to drive you hither, 
for you will be in more haste to fly from, than to follow 
even Mrs. Donellan, when you keep out of sight ; if she be 
among you, I desire she may know I am her true admirer 
and most humble servant. 

I am, with true respect and high esteem, Madam, 
Your most obed* and obliged humble serv*, 

J. Swift. 
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You may please to know that after dining alone as a 
king, not yet daring to face the cold, you see the mark in 
the red spot of wine and water that accidentally fell. 

Oct 7th 1734. 

Your friends here are all well, and remember you with 
pleasure and regret. You must call this a postscript. 

You must excuse my many interlinings, on account of 
my ill head, which disposes me to blunders. 



Dean Swift to Mrt* Femlarvsi» 

Dublin, Feb. 22, 178i. (0. S.) 

Madam, — I have observed among my own sex, and par- 
ticularly in myself, that those of us who grow most insig- 
nificant expect most civility, and give less than they did 
when they possibly were good for something. I am grown 
sickly, weak, lean, forgetful, peevish, spiritless, — and for 
those very reasons expect that you, who have nothing 
to do but to be happy, should be entertaining me with 
your letters and civilities, although I never return either. 
Your last is dated above two months' ago, since which 
time (as well as a good while before) I never had one' 
single hour of health or spirit to acknowledge it. It is 
your fatdt ; why did you not come sooner into the world 
or let me come later 1 It is yowr fault for coming into 
Ireland at all ; t^ is your fault for leaving it. I confess 
your case is hard, for if you return you are a great fool to 
come among beggars and slaves, and if you do not, you are 
a grea^ knave in forsaking those you have seduced to ad* 
mire you. 

The complaint you make of a disorder in one of your 
eyes will admit no raillery, it is what I was beartily 
afSi^cted to hear, but since you were able to write» I hope 
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it liath entirely left you. I am often told that I am an ill 
judge of ladies' eyes, so that I shall make you an ill com- 
pliment by confessing that I read in yours all the accom- 
plishments I found in your mind and conversation, and 
happened to agree in my thoughts with better judges. I 
only wish they could never shine out of Dublin, for then 
you would recover the only temporal blessings this town 
affords — I mean sociable dinners and cheerful evenings, 
which, without your assistance, we shall infallibly lose. 
For Dr. Delany lives entirely at Delvill, the town air will 
not agree with his lady, and in winter there is no seeing 
him or dining with him but by those who keep coaches, 
and they must return the moment after dinner. But 1 
have chid him into taking a house just next to his, which 
will have three bed-chambers, where his winter visitants 
may lie, and a bed shall be fitted up for you. Your false 
reasons for not coming hither are the same in one article 
for my not going among you, I mean the business of 
expense ; but I can remove yours easily, it is but to stay 
with us always, and then you can live at least three times 
better than at home, where everything is thrice as dear, 
and y* money 12 in the hundred better, whereas my sick- 
-teas and years make it impossible for me to live at Lon- 
don. I must have three horses, as many servants, and a^ 
large house, neither can I live without constant wine, while 
my poor revenues are sinking every day. 

I am very sorry for the death of your couzin Lans- 
downe : his son Graham is ruining himself as fast as pos- 
sible; but I hope the young lady has an untouchable 
settlement. I am very much obliged to your care about 
that business with the Duke of Chandois : I hear he told 
a person he would grant my request, but " that he had no 
acquaintance with me." 
I I had a letter lately from Mrs. Donellan, and I com* 
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mand you to let her know that I will answer it with the 
first hour of tolerable health. Pray, madam, preserve your 
eyes, how dangerous soever they may be to us ; and yet 
you ought in mercy to put them out, because they direct 
your hand in writing, which is equally dangerous. WeU, 
madam, pray Gknl bless you wherever you go or reside I 
may you be ever as you are, agreeable to every Killala 
curate and Dublin dean, for I disdain to mention temporal 
folks vrithout gowns and cassocks. I will wish for your 
happiness, although I shall never see you, as Horace did 
for Galatea when she was going a long voyage from home ; 
pray read the verses in the original 

Sis licet fclix ubicunque malis 

Et memor nostri Galatea vivas, &c 

A year or two ago I would have put the whole into 
English verse and applied it to you, but my rhyming is 
fled with my health, and what is more to be pitied is even 
my vein of satire upon ladies is lost. 

Dear madam, believe me to be, with the truest respect 
and esteem, your most obedient humble servant, 

J. Swift. 

Dean Swift has, in this letter, again made the mistake of 
mentioning Lord Lansdowne as the counn instead of the uncle 
of Mrs. Pendarves, and Mr. Graham (of Flatten) as the son, in- 
stead of sonrtrirlaw, of Lord Lansdowne. It does not appear 
that any letters have been preserved of Mrs. Pendarves's on the 
death of Lord Lansdowne, an event which must have affected 
her deeply, as throughout all the trials of her first marriage, 
of which Lord Lansdowne was the cause, she expressed her 
attachment to him. The following notices of the deaths of 
Lady Lansdowne and himself may here properly precede the bill 
for his burial, by which it may be inferred that he and Lady 
Lansdowne were not buried at the same time, as the charges 
for their interment would probably have appeared in the same 
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account. The notice from the iKmdan Magazine is aa follows : 
— "February, 1735. Deaths. The Lady Mary, wife of the 
Right Honb'* George, Lord Lansdowne." And immediately 
following, under the 9ame date of month and year, and also 
without the day of the month : — " the Right Hon**** George 
Granville, Lcrd Lansdowne, in the county of Devon, so created 
in the 10^ of Queen Anne. He dying without issue male, the 
title is extinct. His lady died but a few days before him. 
See his lordship's excellent letters." 

The following bill for Lord Lansdowne's burial is dated 1734: 

" S* Clement Danes in the County of Midd* 
"A BUI of Dues for the BuriaU of the R* Honb*« the Lord 

Lansdown. 

£f 9» dL 

Chancell Vault 16 

Minister 10 

aerk 15 

Mason . ^ 5 

Light and Charcoal in y* Vault . ,080 

Sexton 3 

Bearers 12 

Lights in the Church • • • • 10 

BeU 10 

Register 10 

Late attendance 10 

£20 4 
*ffebruary the 3 day, 1734, 

then received the ffull of this Bill, 

By me, Robert Cocks, 

Parish Clerk." . 

On the back of this paper is written — '' Mr. Thos. Black- 
wall, Rector of S^ Clements." 

In the course of the enquiries made at St. Clements Danea^ 
in the month of December, 1859, with a view to ascertain 
whdther the cofl^ and coffin-plates of Lord and Lady Lans- 
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downe, with any inscription, still existed, it was mentioned thai 
a short time previous an order to close the vault had been put 
in force; and although the vault had been very little used, 
and was not at all unwholesome, a quantity of quick lime had 
been put down, according to the regulation, and the coffins 
having been placed in the centre, the whole was filled up with 
rubbish. Previous to this there were two bodies, which were 
always called " My Lord and My Lady," which were in extraor- 
dinary preservation in the vault; that they were not skelor 
tons, although the skin was much dried, and they were very 
light ; that they were set upright against the wall, and that it 
had been always the custom, when there was a new clerk, to 
take him into the vault, and introduce him to " My Lord and 
My Lady." It occurred to the Editor that these might possi- 
bly have been the bodies of Lord and Lady Lansdowne, that 
their extraordinary state o( preservation might be accounted 
for from their having been Qmbalmed, and that after the coffins 
had decayed, and the . plates lost (or if of silver stolen), they 
might have retained the appellation of " My Lord and My 
Lady," till all tr^e of any other name had disappeared 1 

On the 10th gf Ms^, 1735, Mrs. Donellan again writes to 
Dr. Swift, and tolls him of the large accession of fortune which 
Mr. Granville ii^herited in consequence of Lord Lansdowne's 
death, which shp adds '* was so settled that my Lord Lans- 
downe could not touch it." Mrs. Donellan adds, that Mr. 
Granville is a man of gi-eat worth, a very kind brother, and 
that he has it now in his power to provide amply for his sister 
Ann Granville, of whom Mrs. Pendarves is ." extremely fond," 
and that this " must have been a cordial to compensate for her 
grief** at Lord Lansdowne's death. 



From Susan Badge to the ffon*^ Mrs, Granville, these* 

March 8, 1734-6. 

Madam, — My master and the two ladys has laide there 
commands upon me to present theare most humble deoty 
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to your ladyship and to lett you knowe thay are all very 
well, which you will heare from under thaire own hands 
next- weeke. The ladys dine today with Mr. Granville 
att his inchanted palace, where I was a Thursday for the 
first time, haveing bin confinde at home with ill health and 
ill weather. I was so delighted with the prittiness of the 
place and the great convenceis in so small a compace, and 
the goodness of the master of it, that I thinke it has almost 
cured me ; it enabled me, with God's assistance, to goe 
yesterday to Little Brook Street, where I founde the good 
ladys well and well pleas'd. Mr. Granville did me the 
honour to call upon me to day. I toulde him that I must 
give your ladyship an accoimt of the prittyness of his 
house, and he charg'd me to doe so, and to present his 
most humble deuty and to begg pardon he did not write 
this postt. There is everything in better order than one 
coulde expect. Mr. Granville will have necessarys, but 
nothing superfleus; but he is a mericle of goodness and 
management; he tells me I shall come and be att his 
house while he goes to the countrey, which is no small 
delighte to me. 

I beginn now to flatter myselfe with the hopes I may 
live to see your ladyship in towne, which will be no small 
pleasure to me ; I hope good Mrs. Viney and the deare 
little jewels and the rest of her famely are all well: I 
wish 'em all happines, and begg your ladyship will be 
pleas'd to exsept of my most humble deuty. 

For ever, madam, your most deutyfull and most obedient 
servaint, Susan Badge.* 

Mrs. Wallace presents her humble duty to your lady- 

1 Siisan Badge was evidently an old family housekeeper or waiting* 
woman, and had been housekeeper to Mr. Granyille. It is Teiy probabk 
that she was a olei^gyman's daughter, as in the last century many persona 
in that rank of life (much to their honour) took such situations) asd tfol* 
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ship ; she has lost her onlde lodger, she dyed last month, 
but we have got one Mr. Bime. 
Miss Granville sends your ladyship this note-paper. 



From Mrs. Pendarvet to Dr. Swifi, 

May 16, 1786. 

SiE, — You have never yet put it in my power to accuse 
you of want of civility; for since my acquaintance with 
you, you have always paid me more than I expected : but 
I may sometimes tax you with want of kindness, which, to 
tell you the truth, I did for a month at least. At last I 
was informed your not writing to me was occasioned by 
your ill state of health : that changed my discontent, but 
did not lessen it, and I have not yet quite determined it 
in my mind, whether I would have you sick or negligent 
of me ; they are both great evils, and hard to choose out 
of — I heartily wish neither may happen. You call your- 
self by a great many ugly names, which I take ill, for I 
never could bear to hear a person I value abused ; I, for 
that reason, must desire you to be more upon your guard, 
when you speak of yourself again ; I much easier forgive 
your calling me knave and fooL I am infinitely obliged 
to you, for the concern you express for the weakness of my 
eyes — they are now very well ; I have had a much 
greater affliction on my spirits, which prevented my writ- 
ing sooner to you. My sister (the only one I have, and 
an extraordinary darling) has been extremely indisposed 
this whole winter. I have had all the anxiety imaginable 

fi]led them with the greatest credit, retaining the respect of those abova 
and below them. Mrs. Badge appeared when she wrote this letter to be a 
retired out-pensioner of Mr. GranviUe's. 
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on her account; but she is now in a better way, and I 
hope past all danger. 

I would rather tell you somewhat that is pleasant ; but 
how can I ? I am just going to lose Mrs. Donellan, and 
that is enough to damp the liveliest imagination : it is not 
easy to express what one feels on such an occasion, the loss 
of an agreeable, sensible, useful companion, gives a pain at 
the heart, not to be described. You happy Hibernians, 
that are to reap the benefit of my distress, will hardly 
think of anything but your own joy, and not afford me one 
grain of pity, — thus things are carried in this world ; the 
»^ich forget the poor. 

I am sorry the sociable Thursdays, that used to bring 
together so many agreeable friends at Dr. Delany's, are 
broke up : though Delville has its beauties, yet it is more 
out of the way than Stafford street. I believe you have 
had a quiet winter in Dublin ; not so has it been with us 
in London; hurry, wrangling, extravagance, and matri- 
mony, have reigned with great impetuosity. The news- 
papers I suppose, have mentioned the number of great 
fortunes that are going to be married. 

Our operas have given much cause of dissension ; men 
and women have been deeply engaged ; and no debate in 
the House of Commons has been urged with more warmth: 
the dispute of the merits of the composers and singers is 
carried to so great a height, that it is much feared, by all 
true lovers of music, that operas will be quite overturned. 
I own I think we make a very silly figure about it. I am 
obliged to you for the two Latin lines in your last letter, it 
gave me a fair pretence of showing the letter to have them 
explained, and I have gained no small honour by that. I 
hope, sir, though you threaten me with not writing, that 
you will change your mind ; the season of the year will 

VOL. I. 10 
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give you spirits, and I shall be glad to share the good effects 
of them. I am, sir, 

Your most obliged humble servant, 

M. Pendabves. 



Mn. Pendarves to Mrs. A, Granville, 

London, May 1789. 
Melancholy Monday. 

I heard you, my dearest sister, when you rose, but found 
my heart failed me, and judged it would be best for us both 
if I lay quietly till you were gone. It was unnecessary 
for us to see one another's tears ; we are both too well con- 
vinced of each other's affection to want any heightenings of 
that kind. I hope your journey will be prosperous and 
pleasant ; I shall impatiently wait for an account of your 
travels, and will now proceed to tell you, how I have 
passed this dismal day. I rung my bell at seven (I shaU 
only tell you matters of fact^ not one woi-d of my thoughts 
and reflections, I hope they corresponded so much with 
yours, that it is needless), came down to breakfast as usual 
But alas ! Tour picture stared me in the face all the time ; 
I was angry with it for not speaking. As soon as I had 
swallowed my two cups of small tea, I wrote to Colling- 
wood to make your excuse, as you desired ; I shall see her 
by and by, and till then Til say no more of her. By that 
time George returned. I said little to her, but kissed the 
little nosegay made up of rosebuds, daisies, seringos, and 
heartsease — the lovely emblems of your friendship, which 
blooms and blesses me every year. I curled, powdered, 
dressed, and went to Mrs. Montague at one ; from thence 
to Court, where we were touz'd and hunched about to make 
room for citizens in their fur gowns, who came to make 
their compliments to the royal pair. They received them 
under their canopy. 
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With great difficulty we made our curtsey to the Prin- 
cess of Wales,^ but as for the Prince you might as well 
have made your compliments to him at Henley ! it was act- 
ually more crowded than the day we went to be presented. 
I met Baron Sparr in the crowds who asked me to dine 
with him, but you know I was engaged. From the 
Prince's Court we went to the Queen's ; we made our rev- 
erence, but retired without any particular honours. Hot 
and dispirited we were. I dined with our agreeable friends, 
who like you too well not to feel for me to-day, and I have 
nm away from them, to say this much to you, before the 
Duchess of Portland and Collin^ come, but I could not live 
longer without speaking to you, my dearest sister ! 



Mrt, Ann Oranville to Mrs. Catherine Collingwood, in New Bond Street, 

near Hanover Square, London* 

Paradise, June 17, 1736. 

Nothing can be more obUging and agreeable than my 
dear Miss Collingwood's last letter; and the kind epithet 
of "Friend" pleases me extremely: I will endeavour to 
deserve the title you have bestowed from your own good- 
nature, and I flatter myself you will not repent of the gift. 
I fear this sounds a little vain; but I don't speak this 
from any conceit I have of being worthy the distinction 
from perfections, but I know I have gratitude and sin- 
cerity, and that will claim the continuance of friendship, 
though I shall never think yours sincere 'till you appear 
more sensible of the pleasure I take in your letters, and 

1 Frederic, Prince of Wales, married the Princess Augusta of Saxe 
Gotha, April 27, 1736, at which time Ann Granville was with her sister in 
London, and consequently no account was written to her of the marriage. 

* Collin (Miss CoUingwood). 
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leavo off abusing what deserves more praises than I will 
give, because I know you like better to deserve commenda- 
tion than receive it. 

I desire you will not refrain your descriptions of things, 
from the notion that I receive them from my sister, 
because everybody has a different way of seeing the same 
thing, which is agreeable to hear. The Duchess of Port- 
land does me great honour, for which I am obliged to you, 
as well as to her, and hope to receive the benefit of both 
another year ; will you be so good to make my compli- 
ments to her. My sister has had great pleasure in the 
Duchess's company and yours, since I came out of town ; 
but you were hurried violently from them one day, — tell 
me which of all your lovers it was to ? Where a person 
I love is concerned I am a most inquisitive creature. 

Do not be so cruel as to imagine I don't feel very sensi- 
bly the leaving my agreeable friends in London ; but per- 
haps I brag of the pleasures of my solitude more to show 
my philosophy than the great joy they give me, for noth- 
ing alone can be very delightful You contribute to my 
entertainment many ways ; and I am now reading L' Amour 
k la mode, which I doubt is too naturally described. I 
wish I could enclose my letters to some member of your 
acquaintance, or had one of my own now at command. 
My best respects attend Mrs. Collingwood. Write to me 
soon, and believe me, dear Lady Kitty, 

Tour most obliged and faithful, 

A.G. 

I hate the ceremony of sir-names, so call me Anna, and 
tell me how I may address you to avoid '* Madam!* Fa- 
vour me with a little place in all your letters to Lady Mary, 
who I hope has picked up some new acquaintance she 
likes: Bath without it is very disagreeabla 
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Mrs, Ann Granville to JUiss Collinfftoood^ 

Paradise, 8tli July, 1736. 

1 obey my dear agreeable Kitty's kind command of 
answering her letter soon: I will not defer writing one 
moment longer, though I should do it with infinitely more 
pleasure were I able to make my letter half as entertaining 
as hers. Tou are a creature just to my own gcriU, you are 
lively wUhovi rmvprng^ and have the tenderness of senti- 
ment requisite in friendship; you are — but I won't say 
what I think of you, because my expressions will come 
short of my opinion. I would excuse nobody but my 
sister for taking you from me, but to her I am pleased to 
yield my highest delights, though I had rather enjoy them 
with her. 

Tou do my brother great honour ; indeed he deserves 
the opinion you have so obligingly conceived of him, for 
he is as good a creature as ever was, and I the happiest 
in a brother and sister. Miss Graves is not with me yet ; 
I heard from her last post — she will be pleased to be 
remembered by you. I am sorry your Lady Duchess is 
absent, because I know it gives you great pain ; I wish 
you were near me, but cfyald you support this solitary life ; 
which really gives me great pleasure? Can birds and 
poultry delight you ? and a nosegay of wild flowers enter- 
tain you for half a day ? / fmr not, and you begin to 
despise my taste as very low ; but to show you I can raise 
my notions higher, I often think of dear Kitty, and am her 
most obliged and affectionate Anna. 

My particular compliments to Mrs. Collingwood. I 
hope her eyes are better* 
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From Mrs. Pe»darve8 to Dean 8u>ijt. 

Sept 2, 1736. 

Sir, — 1 never will accept of the writ of ease you 
threaten me with ; do not flatter yourself with any such 
hopes : I receive too many advantages from your letters to 
drop a correspondence of such consequence to me. I am 
really grieved that you are so much persecuted with a giddi- 
ness in your head ; the Bath and travelling would certainly 
be of use to you. Tour want»of spirits is a new complaint, 
and what will not only afflict your particular friends, but 
every one that has the happiness of your acquaintance. 

I am uneasy to know how you do, and have no other 
means for that satisfaction but from your own hand ; most 
of my Dublin correspondents being removed to Cork, to 
Wicklow mountains, and the Lord knows where. I should 
have made this enquiry sooner, but that I have this 
summer undertaken a work that has given me full employ- 
ment, which is maUng a grotto in Sir John Stanley's 
garden at North End, and it is chiefly composed of shells 
I had from Ireland. My life, for two months past, has 
been very like a hermit's ; I have had all the comforts of 
life but society, and have found living quite alone a pleas- 
anter thing than I imagined. The hours I could spend 
in reading, have been entertained by RoUin's History of 
the Ancients, in French, I am very well pleased with it ; 
and think your Hannibals, Scipios, and Cyruses prettier 
fellows than are to be met with now-a-days. Painting 
and music have had their share in my amusements, I rose 
between five and six, and went to bed at eleven, I would 
not tell you so much about myself, if I had anything to 
tell you of other people ; I came to town the night before 
last, but if it does not, a few days hence, appear better to 
me than at present, I shall return to my solitary cell; 
Sir John Stanley has been all the summer at Tunbridga 
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I suppose you may have heard of Mr. Pope's aecident, 
which had liked to have proved a very fatal one. He was 
leading a young lady into a boat from his own stairs, her 
foot missed the side of the boat, she fell into the water, 
and pulled Mr. Pope after her : the boat slipped away, and 
they were immediately out of their depth, and it was with 
some difl&culty they were saved. The young lady's name 
is Talbot; she is as remarkable for being a handsome 
woman, as Mr. Pope is for wit ; I think I cannot give you 
a higher notion of her beauty, unless I had named you 
instead of him, I shall be impatient till I hear from you 
again ; being, with great sincerity, sir. 

Your most faithful, humble servant, 

M. Pendarves. 

P. S. I forgot to answer on the other side that part of 
your letter which concerns my sister. I do not know 
whether you would like her person as well as mine, 
because illness has faded her complexion, but it is greatly 
my interest not to bring you acquainted with her mind, for 
that would prove a potent rival, and nothing but your 
partiality to tne as an older acquaintance could make you 
give me the preference. 



iifi. P&ndarvei to Mri. Catherine Collin^ood, in New Bond Street, 

London, 

Oct. 25, 1736. 

Sunday. 

It is not fair, my dear Miss Collingwood, to enjoy. £dl 
the pleasures of this place,^ without communicating some 
of them to you. But I think it will be best to be silent on 
that head for two reasons : one is, that I am at a loss to 

^ *' This place." Bulstrode. 
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tell you how well pleased I am with my entertainment ; 
and the other is, not to tantalize you. You have so just 
an esteem for the Duchess, and are so well pleased to 
make your friends happy, that I hope you have wished 
yourself with us; if you have not, you are an ingrate. 
The Buchess received your letter this morning and gave 
it a kind welcome. Don't imagine, she would have wrote 
to you to-day if I had not, for that will make you wish 
my pen, ink and paper in the fire. She could not possibly 
have wrote to you, for what with praying, entertaining 
agreeable company (NB. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert), kissing 
Lady Betty and writing four long letters of great conse-? 
quence, she had not an inch to spare; her compliments 
and the Duke's attend you. The Duchess will by no 
means have your muffs and tippets ; but if you can pick 
up a few loose feathers of poll's, or any other beautiful 
bird they will be very acceptable. Her grand design for 
feathers is over, the history of which you shall know an- 
other time. 

Frfere Bonaventure desires his best respects to you, and 
bids me tell you, that the medicine he went to town for 
has done him so much good, that he believes he shall never 
be sick again. I assure you, he overflows with wit and 
humour, and makes us laugh till we cry again. We made 
use of the fine weather, and walked all over the park and 
gardens ; they are very fine, and so is the house, and though 
we live as magnificently as the Prince of Wales, I am as 
easy as if I was at home, which is charming and very un- 
common. 

Dear Colly, send me a little news privately, for I have 
exposed my ignorance strangely since my being here. No- 
body by my conversation would think, that I was just 
come from London, but rather imagine I had spent my 
whole life on the mountains! I hope Mrs. CoUingwood 
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has had no return of her disorder ; I beg my humble ser- 
vice to her. We have variety of amusements, as reading^ 
working, and drawiivg, in a morning, in the afternoon, the 
scene changes, there are biUiards, looking over prints, 
coflTee, tea, cribbage, and by way of interlude pretty Lady 
Betty ^ comes upon the stage, and I can play as well at 
bo-peep as if I had had a nursery of my own. She is the 
best humoured little dear that ever I met with. I forgot 
to tell you, that for one hour after dinner here is an assem- 
bly of old women, that we converse with ; 'tis true they are 
a liUU antiquated but they are easy, and though they doiCt 
swy a word they are great helps to our conversation ; they 
are favourites of Mr. Achard's. particularly one that he con- 
stantly singles out. I am. 

Dear Miss Collingwood, your most faithful and obedient, 

M. Pendarves. 

This letter was evidently written from Bulstrode, though not 
named, as proved by the contents as well as the postmark of 
Garreds Cross, 25th October. 



Dean SwiiEl writes to Sir John Stanley, from Dublin, October 
30, 1736, in favour of a tenant, and says : — 

'' I have known you long, and have always highly esteemed 
and loved you, and therefore expect you will comply with his 
request. It is hard for me, or any one, to interfere in a busi- 
ness of property ; but I well understand the practice of Irish 
tenants to English landlords, and of those landlords to their 
tenants; but if Mr. Wilding rightly represents that he has 
been a great improver, his gains not exorbitant, and his pay- 
ments regular, you neither must nor shall act as an Irish rack- 
ing squire ; so that I fully reckon you will obey my commands. 

^ Lady Betty, eldest daughter of the Duke of Portland, was horn July, 
1785. 
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I havo one advantage by this letter, a fair occasion to enquire 
after your health, where you live, and how you employ your 
leisure, and what share I keep in your good will 1 As to my- 
self, years and infirmities have sunk my spirits to nothing. My 
English friends are all dead, or in exile, or by prudent oblivion 
have utterly dropped me — having loved this present world, 
and as to this country I am only a favourite with my old 
friends, the rabble ; I return their love because I know none 
else who deserve it. May you live long and happy, and be 
beloved (as you have ever been,) by the best and wisest of 
mankind ; and if you ever happen to think of me, remember I 
have always been and shall ever continue with the truest re^ 
spect and esteem, sir, your most obedient and obliged servant, 

"J. SWIPT." 

Mrs. Ann OranvilU to Miss Collingioood* 

12th March, 1737. 

I would not have my dear Colly think it is by way of 
reprisal that I have been so long in answering her letter, 
but the hurry of a London life will not allow one to be 
a regular correspondent, and indeed, were it not for one 
most particular friend, and a few more agreeable ones, I should 
be very easy never to see this overgrown city again, which 
is full of discord; we cannot agree even in our diver^ 
sions : no wonder then we do not in politics. The spirit ot 
contradiction reigns, but lest you should think me grown 
cynical, I will talk of some of the few things that must 
please everybody — your letters and our dear Duchess, 
who is happily released from the government of nurses, 
caudle, &c.; ^ and has gone through her great ceremonies. 
She saw the Queen on Monday, the Princess on Tuesday, 
and totU le monde Wednesday and Thursday ; her apart* 
ment was glorious, her dress very fine, and herself lovely, 

^ February, 1737, was bom Lady Henrietta Bentinck, second daughter 
of the Duke of Portland. 
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but her tenderness is much oppressed by the illness of the 
dowager Duchess, who is in great danger} The Duke came 
from her last night, while I was there, and looked quite 
melancholy ; both he and the Duchess are the quintessence 
of good nature, and Lady Betty is very like them both. 
The Duchess received your letter while I was there, which 
gave great pleasure, that I partook of; and she ordered me 
to tell you that she was very well, and would write to you 
as soon as she was able. She is very sensible of your merit, 
and we both most heartily wished that you were literally 
absent from the Bath. How provoking it is that you 
should be there when I am in London ; another year, per- 
haps, you may be here when I am there ! By this time I 
hope you are convinced that you accused my Penny wrong 
fully, who I am sure never neglected a friend. 

There is no entertaining thing I can relate from hence, 
the world being divided between the King and Prince ; and 
the next affair of importance — the footmen being turned 
out of the playhouse : they have a strong party of ladies 
on their side ; they were very impertinent, but the gentle- 
men were to blame also. I am your most 

Faithful humble servant, Anna. 

The following account is taken from a periodical of 1737. 
'^This night a great number of footmen assembled together 
with sticks, staves, and other offensive weapons, in a tumultuous 
and riotous manner, aud broke open the doors of Drury-lane 
play-house, for not being let into what they call their gaUery ; 
and fought their way in so desperate a manner to the stage 
door (which they forced open), that twenty-five or twenty-six 
persons were wounded in a very dangerous manner, in the fray. 
Col. de Veil, who was in the house, being thereupon applied to, 
and required to read the proclamation, did accordingly attempt 

^ Died March, 1737, at her house in Jerxnyn Street, her Grace thd 
Duohess-dowager of Portland. 
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to do it, baying a small guard to support him, but such was the 
Tiolence and number of footmen in this riotous assembly, not- 
withstanding their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess 
of Wales, and others of the royal family were there, it was im- 
possible to appease their fury, without coming to such extremi- 
ties as he thought improper. Being thus obstructed, and 
hindered from reading the proclamation in the execution of 
his duty, and, not knowing where this dangerous attempt would 
end, he caused several of the ringleaders of this disturbance 
and riot to be taken into custody, the audience having been put 
into the utmost confusion, and several ladies greatly frightened. 
The prisoners that were taken were under examination before 
Col. de Veil, in an adjacent room to the play-house till two 
o'clock in the morning, and several of them (after long exami- 
nation) were committed to Newgate ; a great number of persons 
wounded had, during that time, their wounds dressed by a 
surgeon in the said room." 



An extract from a published letter of Lord Carteret's to Dean 
Swift at this period (dated Arlington Street, 24th March, 1737), 
is an interesting link in tbese memoirs, as bearing testimony to 
the influence which the Dean of St. Patrick's had obtained over 
Lord Carteret, as well as the very high esteem in which he 
continued to be regarded by every member of the Granville 
family, and their connections. Lord Carteret says that he had 
personally attended the cause recommended to him by Dr. 
Swift, viz. the appeal of Dennis Delane, which Lord Bathurst 
also attended. He also informs Dr. Swift that his son, not 
yet sixteen, " understood Greek much better than he (Lord Car- 
teret) did at twenty," and ends his letter with these words : — 

" Your late Lord Lieutenant (Duke of Dorset) told me he 
thought he was not in yonr favour, I told him I was of that 
opinion, and showed^ him the article of your letter relating to 
himself, and I believe I did wrong ; not that you care a farthing 
for princes or ministers, but because it was vanity in me to pro- 
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duce your acknowledgments to me for providing for people of 
learning, some of which I had the honour to promote at yoar 
desire, for which I still think myself obliged to you ; and I have 
not heard since they have disturbed the peace of the kingdom 
or been Jacobites in disgrace to you and me I 

'' I desire you will make my sincere respects acceptable to 
l^r. Delany. He sent me potted woodcocks in perfection, 
which Lady Granville,* my wife and children, have eat, though 
I have not yet answered his letter. My Lady GranviUe, reading 
your postscript, bids me tell you she will send you a present, 
and if she knew what you would like, she would do it forth- 
with. Let me know, and it shall be done, that the first of 
the family may no longer be postponed by you to the third 
place. My wife and Lady Worsley desire their respects should 
be mentioned to you rhetorically ; but as I am a plain peer, I 
shall say nothing but that I am, for ever, Sir, 

** Your most humble and obedient servant, 

" Cabtebbt. 

P.S. — ** When people ask me how I governed Ireland, I say 
that I pleased Dr. Swift. 

-" ' Quffisitam meritis same snperbiam.* " 

The year in which this letter of Lord Carteret's was written 
was the last before the brilliant faculties of Swift were extin* 
guished. From 1736 his intellects had frequently been over* 
clouded ; and though life lasted, the mind was gone. In 1740 
his affairs were placed in the hands of trustees, as he was no 
longer able to regulate them himself, which fact will account 
for the cessation of his correspondence with Mrs. Pendarves. 
As the object of the editor has been merely to endeavour to 
carry on the interest of the reader in the character of those 
with whom Mrs. Pendarves was associated at different periods 
of her life, the following anecdotes of Swift have been selected, 
as giving an idea in a small compass of the combination of 

^ " Lady Oranville." Lord Carteret's mother. 
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bendvolenoe and self-denial, with perseverance in n^nt objects, 
which in spite of his eccentricities gained him so many friends 
and admirers in all classes. 

With regard to the Granville family and their connections^ 
esteem and attachment to the Dean of St. Patrick's appear to 
have been a rale almost without exception. From the old 
Countess Granville these feelings extended to her son, Lord 
Carteret, whose wife as well as his mother-in-law, Ladj Worsley, 
were equally imbued by them, together with George Lord 
Lansdowne, his sister and brother-in-law Sir John and Lady 
Stanley, his niece Mary Granville, and their cousin the Duchess 
of Queensbury. They also pervaded their intimate friends 
and associates in the Oxford family. One bond of union with 
Mary Granville may be traced to similarity of feeling with re- 
gard to Queen Anne, whose memory was reverenced by Swift 
as long as he retained his intellects, and whose name is men- 
tioned in his will in a manner so peculiarly loyal and em- 
phatic. 

It is recorded of Swift that he gave half his annual income to 
decayed families, and kept 500/. in hand for the sole service of 
the industrious poor, which he lent out at 51, at a time, and 
took payment back by 2$, instalments. Many poor industrious 
tradesmen could not have obtained tools for their work, but by 
these small loans at their outset. This 500/. was said (by Sir 
Walter Scott) to be the^r«^ mm of that magnitude of which he 
was the master. Mrs. Brent, his housekeeper, asserted that he 
found a new method of being charitable, by debarring himself 
of superfluities, instancing his having just at that time given 
the price of a coach (which he saved by running home in the 
rain) to a poor man who could not walk, and giving the price of 
a pint of wine, when he dined alone, to the poor instead of 
drinking it. 

Dr. Theophilus Bolton (promoted to the bishopric of Clonfert, 
1722, bishopric of Elphin, 1724, and archbishopric of Cashel, 
1729) was visited by Swift on each promotion. On his first 
visit he expressed his hope that he would now make use of his 



OF MRS. DELANT. 153 

talents in the service of bis country in the House of Peenk 
The prelate said " his bishopric was very small, and he would 
never hitve a better if he did not obUge the Court." Then said 
Swift, '* When you have a better I hope you ufill become an honest 
tnan, until then farewell" The Dean of St. Patrick persever* 
ingly repeated his reminder on eacit promotion to no purpose ; 
there was an archhishoprie in view^ and until that was obtained 
nothing could be done ! Having obtained this at the end of 
seven years, he called on the Dean, and said, ** I well know no 
Irishman will ever be made primate, and as I can rise no higher 
in fortune or station, I will now zealously promote the good of 
my country ; " from which time he became a zealous patriot. 

An instance of Swift's straightforward good sense, accompar 
nied by amusing eccentricity, is related in connection with his 
visit to a farmer near Quilca, with whom he went to dine. The 
farmer's wife was dressed very expensively, and her son ap- 
peared in a silver-laced hat. The Dean of St. Patrick's saluted 
her like a duchess, and with successive bows handed her to a 
seat, proposing to her husband to '^look over his demesne.*' 
" The devil a foot of land belongs to me or any of my line ; I 
have a pretty good lease from my Lord Fingall, bat he will not 
renew it, and I have only a few years to come.*' The Dean 
asked when he was to see Mrs. Riley. " There she is before 
you." " Impossible I / always heard Mrs, Biley was a prudent 
vfoman ; she would never dress herself out in silks and oma- 
ments only fit for ladies of fortune and fashion. No 1 Mrs. 
Riley, the farmer's wife, would never wear anything beyond 
plain stuffs and other things suitahle" Mrs. Riley, who really 
was a woman of sense, took the hint, went out, changed her 
dress to an apparel proper for a farmer's wife, and returned ; 
the Dean then took her by the hand, and said in the most 
friendly manner, " Your husband wanted to pass off a fine lady 
upon me, dressed up in silk in the pink of the mode, for his 
wife, but I was not to be taken in." He then took a penknife^ 
cut the silver lace off the young master's hat, and folding it up 
In several papers, put it m the fire: when burnt sufficiently he 
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took it out and wrapped it in fresh paper and pat it in bis 
pocket. He then resumed his good humour, entertained them 
in a manner that could not be excelled, as no one knew better 
how to suit his conversation to his hearers, and the day passed 
cheerfully. When he went away he said, '^ I don't intend to 
rob you, there's your son's hat-lace. I have only changed its 
form for a better one. God bless you I and thanks for your 
good entertainment ; " the paper contained the burnt lace, with 
four guineas. He kept his eye afterwards on these Rileys, and 
finding they were cured of their foolish finery, he afterwards in- 
duced Lord Fingall to renew their lease. 

Among the legacies left by Dean Swift's will, was a Japan 
writing-desk, given him by Lady Worsley ; a tortoise-shell snuff- 
box, inlaid with gold, given by Henrietta Countess of Oxford ; 
and a seal with Pegasus, given by the Countess Granville. He 
also left to Pope the picture by Zincke, of Robert Earl of Ox- 
ford, and to Edward Earl of Oxford, his seal of Julius Caesar, 
and another, supposed to be Hercules ; specifying that he " be- 
stowed them upon him becatue they belonged to her late most eah 
cdlent Majesty y Queen Anne, of ever glorious, immortal, and truly 
piotis memory, the real nursing mother of her Jdngdom,^^ 

To Dr. Delany he left his '' medal of Queen Anne, in silver, 
and on the reverse the Bishops of England kneeling before her 
most sacred Majesty ^^ Dr. Delany, who was also Chancellor of 
St. Patrick, was one of his eight executors. 



The Duekess of Portland to Mrs. Ann Granville. 

BuLSTBODS, Angt 2i, 1737. 

Deab Pipein, — I find I have so much pleasure at the 
receipt of your letters, that were you to delay answering 
mine some time you would make me very uneasy. So en- 
croaching is our nature in respect to its pleasures, that one 
has no sooner gained a favour but one grows more and 
more troublesome to the giver ; such is my case at present^ 
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that I can't help being desirous of obtaining as much of 
your precious time as you can possibly allow me ; I esteem 
myself happy if I could give you a moment's amusement 
by relating my progress. I wish my dull brains would 
produce anything worthy your perusal, but invention is not 
my talent ; and as for news, that aid is denied me, for I 
have not seen a mortal that knew the least tittle-tattle this 
age. You disappoint me very much by saying you must 
not think of London this winter, when I had raised my ex- 
pectations at the thoughts of it, and huiltjifty castles in the 
air, which you have cruelly demolished, and laid them as low 
as the architect's understanding ! I hope dear Penny is 
welly she is very good, and I flatter myself will let me see 
her as often as she can spare time ; but the C — ^'s* do en- 
gross her so much to themselves, that it makes me quite 
peevish, nay, but I dorCt wonder at them, for I should do 
just the same. Bess is very well, and little Harriot is 
weaned ; I was obliged to do it, for her nurse's husband 
died suddenly ; she has taken it very well, and is as merry 
as usual 

I have looked all over my collection of moss, and can't 
find any kind like yours, that which most resembles it is 
the small flowering green stone moss, and the leard of 
brier, — but the first is a deeper green and not scarlet, and 
the other is not near so beautiful as yours. I found to-day 
a very odd fly — the body black, the legs red, and a tail 
half-an-inch long, the whole fly rather larger than a gnat 
My Lord's humble service waits on you, as does the Gen- 
eral's, who is gone to St Alban's in his way to Eest, which 
place we set out for to-morrow morning early. I made a 
visit yesterday, and had a present of a box of shells, some 
too good for the gi*otto ; My Lord desires you will make no 
more excuses about his franking your letters, it gives him 

1 «C7'*." Carteret's. 
VOL. I. 11 
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a pleasure. I please myself with the fancy that you'll alter 
your mind and come to London this year, and then I insist 
positively, and Tvill not be refused, that Penny shall bring 
you down with her here, which will be a vast pleasure to 
me. Though my paper obliges me to bid you adieu, yet I 
am and always shall be ever your Faithful servant, 

M. C. Portland. 



Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, at Gloucester, 

BuLSTBODE, Dec. 22, 1788. 

Though the bright celestial sun has put on all his charms, 
and adorned with sword and belt, shines with the utmost 
splendor, and as I passed by the window of assignation 
twinkled upon me to call me to a conference, I resist all 
his allurements ! I have your last dear letters now before 
me. I turn over another leaf, another, another and another! 
I would indeed be your chief delight, but not your only 
one, and you add to my own particular happiness by mak- 
ing that of so many agreeable friends that know how to 
value you. I hope my poor Fo. has had my letter; I 
grieve for all her sorrows. Our queen of a Duchess truly 
loves you, and admires your letters excessively; she was 
in raptures with that she received last post, the Elstobian 
affair is quite fixed, and she expressed the utmost satisfac- 
tion at having secured such a worthy woman to educate 
her children ; I wrote last post to Mrs. Elstob to tell her 
the Duchess looked on her as engaged to her, and that her 
salary should begin on Xtmas Day next, though she could 
not conveniently take her into her family tiU Midsummer; 
I hope she will write to the Duchess, and suppose she will 
of course; I gave her a little hint, but would not have 
it mentioned that I did. I agree with you in what you 
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aay about our cousins ; but you and I have often agreed, 
though we have a perfect reliance on Providence, that we 
are to make use of all reasonable methods for our ad- 
vancement, and, as far as our short-sightedness will allow, 
to provide against the common accidents of life. I think 
your advice to Mrs. Elstob quite right about payirig debts ; 
a person of such principles as hers cannot enjoy any 
advantages without doing that justice when it is in her 
power to do it. 

I missed the occultation of Aldebaran and the moon ; the 
nights have been so cold of late, and Mr. Achard so grunt- 
ing that I have not peeped much at the heavenly bodies, 
but I have had two or three lectures of cosmography in 
the library. This morning, as my master and I were 
drawing and examining circles, who should come in but 
Mr. Eobert Harley ; I blushed and looked excessively silly 
to be caught in the fact, but the affair, which I have en- 
deavoured to keep secret, is discovered, and I must bear 
the reflection of those who think me very presuming in 
atevvpting to he wise. I am much obliged to my master ; 
he takes a great deal of pains with me, and has a clear 
teay of instructing me. I shall never aim at talking upon 
subjects of that kind, but the little I may gain by these 
lectures will make me take more pleasure in hearing others 
talk. 

I am sorry for my Lady Cox, and lament the want of 
judgment in a woman of such excellent virtues; but a 
warm heart, with excess Of good nature, will lead people 
into error without a proper resolution and very discerning 
fudgment to keep the balance even. You forgot in your 
last to enclose Mrs. Elstob's letter, though you said you 
had. 

Yesterday morning, at breakfast, the Duchess said she 
had " had a charming letter from her dear Pip." ^ Pip,** 
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says Lord Dup, ''must write long letters, she has such a 
flow of spirits and of wit that if it were not for frequent 
explosions, they would prey upon and destroy her consti- 
tution ; she is by much the most spirituelle creature I ever 
met with. I shall never forget the last conversation we 
had : why does not she come to town ? She must I " He 
ran on saying much more than I can remember. 



Mrs. Fendarves to Mrs, Ann Oranville, at Oloneester* 

BuDSTSODE, Dec. 29, 17S8. 

Two of your letters are spread before me ; but how well 
I shall discharge the debt I cannot guess, for my Lord 
Oxford has lent me some curious drawings of Stonehenge 
to copy, that if I don't finish by Monday next, I shall 
never more get possession of. They have employed me 
two mornings, and will two mornings more, so that my 
writing-hour is drove down to the evening. Well, I must 
drink coffee at five, and play with the little jewels — it is 
the ceremony of the house : then says the Duchess, " Don't 
go. Penny, till I have net one row in my cherry net^** 
which proves a hundred meshes, then comes some prater, 
asks her Grace a question ; the arm suspended in the air 
forgets its occupation ; she answers, and asks some other 
question in return — ten to one but a laugh is hatched, 
and once in a quarter of an hour the netting-work is 
remembered ! With patience I await her solemn motions, 
and by half-an-hour after six we are in the dressing-room, 
armed with pen and ink, and the fair field prepared to 
receive the attack. Then comes Lady Elizabeth, Lady 
Harriot, and the noble Marquis ; after half an houf s jump- 
ing, they are dismissed, and we soberly say, " Now we will 
write our letters." In comes the Duke, " the tea stays for 
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tJu ladies:^ well, we must go, for there's no living at 
Bulstrode without four meals a-day ; then when the beaux 
esprits are met, the fumes of inspiring tea begin to operate, 
'till eight of the clock strikes ; then we start up, run away, 
and here I am, brimful of a thousand things to say to you, 
but have no time to write them, and that you know is a 
sad case. You and I perfectly agree in what you say of 
Sir John Stanley and my brother. 

We leave Bulstrode next Saturday se'night ; I shall sigh 
when I turn my back upon it, for I have passed my time 
as happUy as it is possible for me in your absence. 'Tis 
not to be told how many pretty engaging ways our dear 
friend has to gain the love and admiration of those she 
honours with her friendship, and this you well know, but 
I love to repeat it. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, 

9th January, 1738-9. 

I am arrived at the land of hurry and impertinence, 
and have left the gentle delights of Bulstrode; much I 
lament the change, though I have had the great pleasure 
of finding all our good friends in very good health and 
glad to see me. 

We set out from Bulstrode at eleven, and were in town 
by half an hour after two, over hills of snow and heaps 
of ice ; but our horses flew as if each had been a Pegasus 
— four coaches and six, with twelve horsemen attending, 
besides apothecaries, bakers, butchers, that joined in the 
procession to escort us part of the way. The Duchess 
of Portland and all her train are very well after their 
journey. 

Three gowns have I tried on; yesterday I bespoke a 
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hoop petticoat, of the exact dimensions of my old one; 
the fashionable hoops are made of the richest damask, 
trimmed with gold and silver, fourteen guineas a hoop. 
Would you have me bespeak you such a one against you 
come? 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs. Anns Granville. 

Baook Stabet, 23 Jan. l7d8-9. 

I have gone through infinite vanity and bustle since 
my last visit to you, but shall think my toils well recom- 
pensed, if I can draw any entertainment out of them for 
you. I wrote to you last Thursday; dined that day at 
Sir John Stanley's, came home to receive our cousins 
(three of the Carteret race), and went afterwards to Lady 
Strafford's with Lady Wallingford, who I am sure will be 
extremely pleased with your letter. Lady Straff's, you 
know, is but a muzzy place ; I met nothing to chatter with 
that gave me any pleasure, except our sprightly Duchess, 
who came in just as I was going away with Lady Lucy 
Manners from the play. 

Friday was appointed for our meeting Lord Oxford at 
Mr. Vertue's the engraver's,^ where I saw nothing extraor- 
dinary, but an old picture which belongs to my Lord 
Digby's family, of Queen Elizabeth being carried under 
a canopy of state in honour of Lord Hunsdon's marriage 

with a Lady Mary 's daughter. There are six men 

of quality that carry the Queen, and Knights of the Garter 

^ G«OTge Yertae, the eminent engraver and antiquary, bom in London, 
in 1684. He was patronized by the Earl of Oxford and Sir Godfrey Enel- 
ler, and soon rose into note. The works of Yertae are nmnerons, and val- 
uable on account of their accuracy, though sometimes deficient in spirit. 
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attending tlie bride, her mother and sisters all on foot; 
aU the figures are supposed to be portraits, but none are 
known now but Lord Hunsdon*s, Lord Burleigh's, and 
Lord Leicester's. Vertue is copying it in miniature for 
my Lord Oxford, I dined that day at Whitehall, and came 
home to Mr. Hambden, who was to introduce his two 
nieces. After much persuasion and many debates within 
myself, I consented to go with Lady Dysart to the Prince's 
birthday, humbly drest in my pink damask, white and gold 
handkerchief, plain green ribbon, and Lady Sunderland's 
buckles for my stays.* I was a good foU for those that 
were there. I never saw so much finery without any mix- 
ture of trumpery in my life. Lady Huntingdon's, ^ as the 
most extraordinary, I must describe first : — her petticoat 
was black velvet embroidered with chenille, the pattern 
a large stone vase filled with ramping flowers that spread 
almost over a breadth of the petticoat from the bottom to 
the top; between each vase of flowers was a pattern of 
gold shells, and foliage embossed and most heavily rich ; 
the gown was white satin embroidered also with chenille 
mixt with gold ornaments, no vases on the sleeve, but two 
or three on the tail ; it was a most laboured piece of finery, 
the pattern much properer for a stucco staircase than the 
apparel of a lady, — a mere shadow that tottered under 

^ " My stays,** Straps from the gown, the stays were white silk covered 
with a lacing through which a handkerchief was passed. 

* TheophDaa, Earl of Huntingdon, married June 8, 1728, Lady Selina 
Shirley, second daughter of Washington £arl Ferrers, celebrated after the 
Earl's decease (which took place in 1746) by the leading part she took in 
religious matters. Availing herself of her privilege as a peeress, she nom- 
inated chaplains, and had services performed wherever she was ; one of 
her ohaplains was Whitfield. She built chapels in various places, which 
are still called by her name, and, after the death of Whitfield, his followers 
were called ** Lady ffuntingd<m*s people " She espoused the principles of 
the Calvinistic Methodists, and founded the College of Trevecca in South 
Wales. Lady Huntingdon died 1791. 
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every step she took under the load. The next fine lady 
was Mrs. Spencer; her clothes, green paduasoy covered 
all over, the gown as well as petticoat, with a very fine 
and very pretty trimming ; it was well made ; she looked 
genteel and easy, and had all the dowager Duchess of 
M.!s jewels, which made her look quite magnificent. Lady 
Dysart was white gold, and looked as handsome as ever 
I saw her ; Miss Carteret in an uncut blue velvet, and all 
my Lady Carteret's jewels; Lady Carteret in the same 
clothes she made for the Prince's wedding, white and gold 
and colours ; the Princess was in white satin, the petticoat 
covered with a gold trimming like embroidery, faced and 
robed with the same. Her head and stomacher a rock 
of diamonds and pearls ; her looks pleased me better than 
her dress; there appeared in them such strong marks of 
contentment and good-humour. She spoke to everybody, and 
so did the Prince. The ball began at eight ; I never saw 
a ball at Court well managed before. The Prince and 
Princess sat under the St<ate, their attendants on stools on 
the right and left hand ; benches were placed for the rest 
of the company, the first row of which was kept for the 
dancers. The best dancers were Lady Catherine Hanmer, 
Lady Dysart, and Miss Wyndham ; nothing extraordinary 
among the men ; much finery, chiefly brown with gold or 
sUver embroidery, and rich waistcoats. Lord Carteret was 
there morning and night. 

'Tis now strongly reported that there is going to be a 
reconciliation between the King and Prince, but the truth 
of that is doubted. Lord Townshend has thrown up, no- 
body knows why. The Prince began the ball with the 
Duchess of Bedford ; after one minuet he sat down. When 
two country-dances were over the Princess went to qua- 
drille with Lady Archibald Hamilton, Lady Westmoreland, 
and Lady Chesterfield; the Prince in another room to whisk 
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with Lord Baltimore, Lady Blanford, and Lady Carteret. 
At half an hour after eleven the Prince and Princess 
gave over cards and went away. The dancing broke up at 
the same time, and all the company I believe was gone by 
half an hour after twelve ; which I think was very orderly, 
considering how many people there were to get at their 
equipages. I got home a little after twelve, eat my sup- 
per, told George ^ all I had seen, was in bed soon after one, 
and slept happily for I dreamt of you, and next morning, 
was up and ready to receive my Lord Dupplin and Mr. 
Wotton, who came to breakfast with me. 



Mm, Pendarves to Mrs. Ann Granville, 
[The commencement of this letter is lost.] 

Query (Bulstrode, 1739). 

The following story I picked up at the tea-table, and 
hope I shall be beforehand with the Gloucester journal : — 

A lady came into Birmingham with a handsome equi- 
page, and " desired the landlord of the inn to get her a 
husband, being determined to marry somebody or other 
before she left the town." The man bowed, and supposed 
her ladyship to be in a facetious humour, but being made 
sensible how much she was in earnest, he went out in 
search of a man that would marry a fine lady without 
asking questions ! After many repulses from poor fellows 
who were not desperate enough for such a venture, he met 
with an exciseman, who said he " could not be in a worse 
condition than he was,^* and accordingly went with the 

1 George was a waiting woman, and yery probably a gentlewoman, as 
was yery common in those days, when the daughters of clergymen or de- 
cayed gentlemen became *' waUmg wotnen,** a term now lost in that of 
••lady's maid." 
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innkeeper, and made a tender of himself, which was all he 
had to bestow on the lady, who immediately went with 
him to one who gave them a license, and made them man 
and wife, on which the bride gave her spouse two hundred 
pounds, and without more delay left the town and the 
bridegroom to find out who she was or unriddle this 
strange adventure. Soon after she was gone, two gentle- 
men came into the town in full pursuit of her : they had 
traced her so far upon the road, and finding the inn where 
she had put up, they examined into all the particulars of 
her conduct, and on hearing she was married gave over 
their pursuit, and returned back ! perhaps our little York- 
shire Tanner may in time furnish us with as good a story? 
'Tis supposed the young lady in a desperate fit, for fear 
of being married where she did not Tike, chose this unac- 
countable way of preventing it. 

You are very good in giving me so constant an account 
of my mother ; did I not know your truth is to be de- 
pended on, I should be excessively uneasy about her, but 
you seem to assure me so sincerely of her being better that 
I believe you. Can't she take turnip broth f if it is a little 
disagreeable at first a little use will make it tolerable ; 1 
optically love it better than any soup, it is very good for a 
cough, and cured mina 



liisi Ann Qranvilh to the Lady Throckmorton, at Scarborough in 

Zorkshire, 

NoRTHEND, 18 August, 1789. 

How hard it is to be obliged to give pain where one 
wishes only to communicate joy and happiness ! But 'tis 
the will of heaven, my dearest Colly, that we must resign 
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our most amiable Duchess! My sister and I were at 
Whitehall yesterday morning. The Duchess's fever was 
then as high as ewer, nor has there been any intermission 
for thirty days. Doctor Sands then insisted upon a con- 
sultation; Brocksome was at Windsor; Mead came, and 
only confirmed Doctor Sands' prescription, which was a 
blister upon each arm, and a vomit ! We were obliged to 
come back to Northend, which was a great grief to us. 
Last night we heard she was worse ; this morning Sands 
gives her quite over, and poor Achard sent us the mournful 
message that they " ordy escpected the great change,^* How 
many are involved in this misfortune ! My poor Penny 
is inconsolable, I won't pretend to mention my own suf- 
• ferings. my dear friend, for I should only increase yours, 
and your part of the aMction is a great aggravation to 
mine. The poor Duke is truly sensible of his irreparable 
loss ; I promised him to write to you to-day. But can add 
no more, but that I am in every circumstance of mind or 
body. 

Your faithful and affectionate Akna. 



Penny's best wishes attend you and Sir Eobert, to whom 
I beg mine. Pray write one line to me immediately, for 
I shall be very uneasy to know how you do ; and if possi- 
ble, keep up your spirits; you have a good comforter, that 
I am sure will do everything in his power to alleviate your 
sorrow, 

Saturday night. 

I am this m^om^nt come from WhitehalL The Duchess 
is letter, and they have great hopes of her being able to* 
struggle through it, though her fever is not abated. I 
hope in God, I shall be able to send you better news next 
post! 



ft 
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Miss Ann OrcLtville to the Lady ThroeimorioH, at Searborougk, 

Yorkshire, 

KoBTHEND, 22d August, 17S9. 

With the greatest joy imaginable I can assure my dear 
Lady Throck. that our dear Duchess is out of all danger I 
She began to mend on Saturday night, her fever abated, 
Sunday she was much better, and yesterday morning my 
sister and I was at Whitehall, and had the agreeable 
account from both the doctors that there was "nothing 
more to fear ; " present weakness must be expected after 
so dangerous a distemper. You may guess the happiness 
this recovery gives to poor Lord and Lady Oxford, who 
were in the deepest affliction ; and the Duke has shewed 
himself very sensible of the blessing he enjoys in so 
excellent a creature; poor Achard has been almost dis- 
tracted. But I will dwell no longer upon melancholy 
reflections, since the bad is past : we will only think of 
future happiness, and let me entreat you, my dear Colly, 
to come to town, that you may have Doctor Sands' advice 
in case you should want it, for he certainly has been the 
only human means of the Duchess's recovery. He has 
watched her constantly, and never went to bed for four 
nights ; and has more skill, tenderness, and caution than I 
have ever seen in anybody. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs, Ann Granville. 

22nd Jan., 1739-40. 

After such a day of confusion and fatigue as yesterday, 
my dearest sister I am sure is too reasonable to expect my 
head should be composed enough to write a folio, so I very 



\ 
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prudently, knowing my own strength, undertake but a 
quarto. 

Lady Dysart, Miss Dash wood, and I went together. My 
clothes you know. I was curled, powdered, and decked 
with silver ribbon, and was told by critics in the art of 
dress that I was well dressed. Lady Dysart was in scarlet 
damask gown, facings and robings embroidered with gold 
and colours, her petticoat white satin, aU covered with em- 
broidery of the same sort, very fine and handsome, but her 
gaiety was all external, for at her heart she is the most 
wretched virttums vjoman that I know I The gentle Dash* 
was in blue damask, the picture of modesty, and looked 
excessively pretty. She danced, and was only just so much 
out of coimtenance as to show she had tw opinion of her 
own performance, but courage enough to dance very well. 
The Princess's clothes were white satin, the petticoat, rob- 
ings, and facings covered with a rich gold net, and upon 
that, flowers in their natural colours embroidered, her head 
crowned with jewels ; and her behaviour, (as it always is,) 
affable and obliging to everybody. The Prince was in old 
clothes and not well ; he was obliged to go away very early. 
The Duchess of Bedford's clothes were the most remark- 
ably fine, though finery was so common it was hardly dis- 
tinguished, and my little pretension to it, you may imagine, 
was easily eclipsed by such superior brightness. . The 
Duchess of Bedford's petticoat was green paduasoy, em- 
broidered very richly with gold and silver and a few col- 
ours ; the pattern was festoons of shells, coral, com, corn- 
flowers, and sea-weeds; everything in different works of 
gold and silver except the flowers and coral, the body of 
the gown white satin, with a mosaic pattern of gold facings, 
robings and train the same of the petticoat; there was 

^ ** The gentle Dash" Mrs. Dashwood. 
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abuudaace of embroidery, and many people in gowns and 
petticoats of different colours. The men were as fine as 
the ladies, but we had no Lord Clanricard. My Lord 
Baltimore was in light brown and silver, his coat lined 
quite throtighotU with ermine. His lady looked like a 
frightened owl, her locks strutted out and most furiously 
greased, or rather gummed and powdered ; ^ Lady Percival 
very fine in white satin, embroidered with gold and silver ; 
Lady Carteret in a feuiUe mort uncut velvet, trimmed with 
silver flounces — grave and handsome; Miss Carteret a 
flowered silk with coloured flowers, and glittering with all 
her mama's jewels; she danced with a very good air, her 
person is really fine; but my Lady Carteret's agreeable 
countenance and easy air pleased me more than younger 
beauties. Miss Fortescue looked like Cleopatra in her 
bloom ; I thought her tJie handsomest vxyman at the ball ; 
she was in pink and silver, and very well drest. The 
Duchess of Queensbury was remarkably fine for her, had 
powder, and was tolerably dressed ; she had put on all her 
best airs, and certainly shewed she had stUl a right to be 
called ^^heavJtifvir My Lord Carlisle, his lady, son, and 
two daughters, were all excessively fine. But I grow sick 
of the word "^ne '' and all its appurtenances, and I am 
sure you have enough of it The baU began at nine, 
and I left them smartly engaged at the hour of twelve ; 
Lady Dysart was obliged to go between ten and eleven to 
her surly ill-bred Lord, and Dash and I were glad to walk 
off before the company broke up, by which means we got 
easily to our chairs. 

^ This ia the first alliudott made to the wife of Lord Baltimore, and obo 
of the very few instances when Mrs. Pendarves permitted herself to joM 
on the ahsence of personal charms. 
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Extracts from a Letter of Miss Robinson (afterwards Mrs, Montagu) t4 

Aer Sister, 

Whitehall. 

On Tuesday I was at Lady North'a to see all the fine 
clothes that were made for the Birthday. Lady Scarbor* 
ough was richly dressed, the Duchess of Bedford very fine, 
Mrs. Spencer had a white velvet, but the Duchess of 
Queensbury was such as should be seen at " courts, and 
feasts, and high solemnities, where most mmf wonder at the 
worlcmanship ; " her clothes were embroidered upon white 
satin, with vine leaves and convolvolus's, and rose-buds, 
shaded after nature ; but she, m herself, was so far beyond 
the WAiister-piece of art that one could hardly look at her 
clothes — allowing for her age / v^ver saw so heautifid a 
creature. 



Mrs, Ann Oranville to the Ladg Throckmorton, at Weston, nemr 

Oulneg, Bucks, 

Glotjoestbr, 7th Febry., 1739-40. 

A very disagreeable succession of colds upon myself and 
friends has prevented my returning dearest Lady Throck. 
thanks for her last favour. I always rejoice to hear from 
you, as I should much more to see you, and grieve to think 
how long it is since I was so happy, and hope this new 
year will be more fortunate to me than the last ; though I 
am sure if I were never to see you again I should always love 
you, because I think you faithful and sincere. I should 
have begun my letter with the wishes usual upon the sea- 
son, but I feel my heart as zealous for the good of my 
friends in every month of the year as January, and beg you 
will believe my wishes ceaseless for your happiness and 
your " own Sir JRoberfs,*^ and that you may continue each 
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other's as long as you have the capacity of loving, and that 
I believe will be the last sense that leaves you. 

I have a question to ask you, my dearest Kitty, that 
requires all your secrecy and prudence, (which I depend 
upon,) and for your truth I cannot doubt it ; therefore 
without any preamble I desire you will inform me what 
Sir Roberts real opinion is of Mr. Dewes and your's, if 
you know him. There is a person he is recommended to, 
but she is quite a stranger to him and is my friend, and 
therefore I make an inquiry about him, but I must entreat 
that not a word of it be mentioned to anybody, because 
the thing is an entire secret. The person I speak of has 
no notion of happiness in a married Ufe, but what must 
proceed from an equality of serUiments and mviual good 
opinion ; and therefore she would be glad to know if Mr. 

D has agreeable conversation, generous principles, and 

is not a lawyer in his manners. I remember Sir Eobert 
told me something about him at the Bath, but I have for- 
got what ? Once more, my dear friend, be secret and never 
by word, look, or gesture discover what I have said to you : 
when I am allowed to say more I will ; and answer my 
letter as soon as you can. Don't enclose your letter to the 
Duke, but send it directly to me at Gloucester by way of 
London, and let me know your direction. I rejoice Mrs. 
CoUingwood is well, and beg my compliments to her. Are 
you not all froze to icicles ? There never was known such 
weather, but I hope you preserve a warm corner in your 
heart for her who is ever, my dear Lady Throck.'s 

Most faithful affectionate, Nancy. 

The above letter of Ann Granville to Lady Throckmorton is 
another curious instance of the way matches were arranged a 
hundred and twenty years ago, and how gentlemen were dusiHed 
by being " recommended " to the lady of their fancy by a mu- 
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inal friend, before they were personally made known to her. 
It appears that such a friend had recommended Mr. Dewes to 
the faYOurable consideration of Mrs. Ann Granville, upon which 
she wrote to her confidant and correspondent, Lady Throck- 
morton, to know her opinion, and that of Sir Robert, of the 
individual named; very discreetly speaking of herself as her 
oion "friend." 



Mrs, Ann Granville to the Lady Tkroekmorton, ai Weston Underwood, 

near Oulney, Bucks, 

Gloucestbb, 20 Feb. 1739-40. 

I rejoice to hear by your letter, my dearest Lady Throck., 
that you are well again, though you don't tell me of what you 
have lain in, whether poetical fancy's lively imaginations, 
or a little infant full of blooming graces — I hope the last, 
but as children are precarious blessings I am afraid to be 
too particular in my inquiries. In hopes of your gratifying 
my curiosity I will satisfy yours, by telling you the gv-ess 
was right. I am sure my friend thinks herself excessively 
obliged for the warmth and goodness you express for her 
happiness ; in every condition of life your friendship must 
be a vast increase of it, or alleviate any misery Providence 
shall please to inflict upon her. The inquiries Sir Bobert 
would be so good to make will not now signify, because 
the parties are to meet in about a fortnight to see if they 
like well enough on each side (for at present they are 
strangers) to permit any procedure in the afiTair, and then 
friends will be consulted, and they will consider all partic- 
ulars. But my friend was in hopes that be lived near you 
in Buckinghamshire, and indeed that would be a great 
inducement to her to listen to it, for she would be most 

VOL. I. 12 
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happy to settle in your neighbooihood, for she loves the 
charming Kitty, and admires ''your own Sir Bobert" more 
than she can express. I shew the confidence I have in 
your secrecy and truth by speaking so freely of what is at 
present unknown to all the world but two people : how it 
proceeds you shall hear. My friend thinks a chez nous 
with a man of sense and worth is preferable to the unset- 
tled life she now leads, and being continually divided in 
her heart what friend to remaiii with; for while she is 
with one the other wants her, and makes a perpetual un- 
easiness in her mind. Your advice will always be of ser- 
vice and pleasure to her ; but she can never expect so much 
happiness as you wish her, because she is not g^uali/ied to 
give 80 mtich. I hope Sir Bobert is quite well again. I 
beg my compliments to him and Mrs. Collingwood. I am 
ashamed to send you a letter of so little entertainment, 
but I have really a bad cold ; an hour^s conversation with 
you would be infinite delight to, my dearest Lady Throck- 
morton, Your most obliged and affectionate, 

Nancy. 

Let me hear bom you soon, and don't mention to Pen 
when you write the subject of our present correspondence. 

From the injunction not to mentiou to Mrs. Pendarves the 
meeting arranged for Mr. Dewes to be presented to Ann Gran- 
ville, it is evident that Mrs. Pendarves was not the ** mutual 
friend " who recommended Mr. Dewes, but it might possibly 
have been Mr. Granville, as it is hardly to be supposed that any 
one less nearly related and of less influence would have induced 
Ann Granville to keep this secret from her sister, and he would 
naturally expect Mrs. Pendarves's advice must be an^matti- 
moniaL 
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Mrs, Pendarvei to Mrs, Ann Grofmlle, 

22 April, 1740. 

Tour letter to my brother has cheered my spirits a good 
deal ; I think Mr. Dewes behayes himself like a man of 
sense, and with a regard for you that must recommend him 
to the favour of all your friends. My brother and myself 
will receive him with a great deal of pleasure as soon as 
his business permits him to come to us, which I find will 
not be this week, and I can't see any obstacle to prevent 
the proceeding of this affair. As soon as we have met, 
and that he has settled with my brother, then we may pro- 
ceed to particulars, buying wedding clothes, and determin- 
ing where the ceremony is to be. 

Last Saturday I went a most notable expedition. I told 
you it was to be, and designed you an elaborate descrip- 
tion of our performance ; but my head is not clear enough 
for such a task. Our company you know: we sat out, 
two hackney-coaches full« from Whitehall at ten. Our 
first show was the wild leasts in Covent Garden; from 
thence to St. Bartholomew's Hospital — the staircase 
painted by Hogarth, the two subjects the Good Samaritan 
and the Impotent Man; from thence to Faulkner^s, the 
famous lapidary, where we saw abundance of fine things, 
and the manner of cutting and polishing pebbles, &c.; then 
to Surgeons' Hall to see the famous picture of Holbein's of 
Harry the Eighth, with above a dozen figures in it all por- 
traits ; then to the Tower and Mint — the assaying of the 
gold and silver is very curious ; saw Ivms, porcupines, &c., 
armour and arms in abundance ; from thence to Pontack's 
to a very good dinner ; and then proceeded to the round 
church in Stocks Market — a most beautiful building. 

This is the first letter preserved from Mrs. Pendarves in 
which there is any allusion to Mr. Dewes. Her previous letter. 
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on the 29th of March, did not mention him in any way, and it 
must have been within the twenty-one subsequent days that 
she was informed of his proposal to Ann Granville, and of her 
intention of accepting him. The letters of Mrs. Pendarves not 
having been preserved on this occasion, leads to the inference 
that (if not hostile) she was not very favourable to his suit ; 
and in the present letter the sentences in regard to him are so 
few and measured, that it affords a confirmation of the probable 
fact that she did not think of her sister's marrying him with 
satisfaction; and although too honest not to give Mr. Dewea 
the commendation which she believed he deserved, yet that she 
could not bring herself to enlarge upon the subject, but was 
glad to make it as short as possible, and to fiU her letter with 
other indifferent subjects. It must also be remarked that Mr. 
Dewes was apparently only known to Mrs. Pendarves by report. 
It is moreover evident that Mr. Granville toas the person to 
whom the principal communications were made in relation to 
this marriage. 



The following pages are part of a letter of Mrs. Pendarves. 
It appears to be an account given her by an eye-witness of the 
reception of Princess Mary of Hesse on her marriage. 

Her Eoyal Highness the Princess Mary of Hesse set 
out from London June the 6th, and arrived at Millens- 
hall the 15th — a hunting seat of the Prince Stadtholder 
of Hesse (which they say is the proper appellation of the 
bridegroom's father), and about three German miles from 
Cassel; from whence a message was sent to notify het 
being come thither. The next day the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Orange, the Prince Stadtholder and the Bridegroom, 
the Prince and Princess Maximilian, with the three Prin- 
cesses their daughters, Princess Mary of Hesse, and Prince 
George, came to Millenshall to dine with her Eoyal High- 
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ness, who was almost drowned in tears for whom so much 
magnificence was prepared. When they alighted from 
their coaches^ the Prince Stadtholder went first to make his 
compliments to the Princess, with whom he stayed a very 
little while; then he introduced Prince Frederick, and 
after about a quarter of an hour's conversation, the Prin- 
cess Eoyal^ was admitted for a fefw minutes; then Prince 
Frederick conducted his Bride into the apartment where 
the rest of the company were assembled, and soon after 
they went to dinner. About seven in the evening they 
returned to Cassel, leaving the Bride to enjoy her solitude 
at Millenshall tiU the next day, when all the company 
who dined with her met her about half a German mile 
out of town, where there were tents pitched — the Prince 
and Princess of Orange could not be there on account 
of precedency. From thence began the cavalcade for the 
entry, which was exceedingly grand, — a description of 
which is published by authority in the Cassel Gazette. 
In the evening, the nuptials were performed in one of the 
great rooms of the castle ; the Bride was in the same dress 
in which she was married by proxy. They afterwards 
supped in public. When the dessert was taken off, they 
stood up to drink the King of Great Britain's health, at 
which the cannon from the ramparts were fired. The 
King of Sweden's and the Bride and the Bridegroom's 
healths were drank in the same manner. Then the Prince 
and Princess and the great officers of the court danced the 
mystical dance, or Hymeneal dance, the manner of which 
is this : all the nobility, and great officers of the court and 
army, with white flambeaux lighted in their hands, begin 
a dance to a very solemn time, and the Princess and Bride- 
groom bring up the rear ; after which the rest of the dancers 

^ Anne, Princess Boyal of England, and sister of the Princess Maiy* 
was mairied to William Prince of Orange, in 1734. 
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dance themselves into a circle, the Bride and Bridegroom 
being in the middle ; then they divide into two lines, the 
Bridegroom leads his Bride to her apartment, the dancers 
following two and two with their torches to the door 
of the bedchamber^ where they all stopped and put out 
their flambeaux with great silver extinguishers. 

The next day all the officers both civil and military, 
and the clergy, were presented to her Boyal Highness. 
At night there was a pubUc supper and a ball ; after the 
minuets were ended they danced a few English country 
dances. The 19th, they dined in public, and went to the 
Orangerie, in the afternoon where they played at cards 
and supped. After supper they formed a grand cavalcade, 
from whence they proceeded through the old and new 
towns of Gassel, both which were finely illuminated ; es- 
pecially the triumphal arches which were erected at the 
several gates. They then returned to the Orangerie, and 
the evening was concluded with a balL The next day 
after dinner the Court went again to the Orangerie, played 
at cards and supped as before, and then walked in the 
gardens, which were finely illuminated; particularly an 
eminence at the end of a great walk was contrived to cast 
out fire in imitation of Mount Vesuvius. The next day, 
which was Saturday, was a review of horse and foot 
guards ; and at night a ball at Court which concluded the 
week's festival 

^ There was at the public dinners and suppers 180 covers, 
and the form of the tables represented an F and M ; the 
whole was conducted with surprizing magnificence, and 
the English, who were present treated with all marks of 
distinction and politeness. 

The London Magadne states : ** On Thursday the 8th of May, 
1740, the Prmcess Maiy, daughter of King George XL and 
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Queen Caroline, was married to the Prince Frederic of Hesae 
Gassel, her brother the Duke of Cumberland acting as proou 
rator." On Friday the 6th of June following, the Princess 
embarked at Greenwich on board the ** Mary " yacht, and pro- 
ceeded to Hesse CasseL On Thursday the 17th of July, the 
same Magazine announces that the Czarina has conferred the 
Order of St. Catherine on H.R.H. the Princess of Hesse. On 
the last Sunday of the same month the Prince Frederic and 
his bride waited upon Kii^g George II. at Herenhauaen. 
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CHAPTER VL 
From the Mabbuge of Mbs. Dewes to Mbs. Pen* 

DABYES'S MaBBUGE WITH Db. DeLANT. 

1740-1743. 

Tke Handle. Mrt, Foley to Mn, Dewes^ 

Stoke, August 24tli, 1740. 

If the warmest wishes of a most sincere friend can add 
to your happiness you'll be the happiest woman in the 
world, my dearest cousin Dewes, and I most heartily wish 

^ Des EweSf dCEwes, Devss, Dewes, This family descended from Otho 
des Ewes, of the duchy of Guelderland, who was ancestor of Gerard des 
Ewes, Dynaste, or lord of the territory of Eessel, who married Anne, 
daughter of the Prince de Home, and whose descendant Adrian, younger 
brother of the Lord of Eessel, came into England when that duchy had 
been depopulated in the wars by intestine discord. Adrian des Ewes came 
to England in the reign of Henry VIII., and died of the sweating sickness 
5tb Edward YI. His grandson, Sir Paul, was the father of the famous 
Sir Symond d'Ewes. The last baronet was Sir Jermyn d'Ewes, of Stow 
HaU, Suffolk, who died at Thetford, in Norfolk, April, 1781. He was 
named after his maternal grandfather, Thomas Lord Jermyn, whose title 
became extinct 1703. John d'Ewes, the husband of Ann Granville, was 
descended from the third son of Gerard (or Geerardt) son of Adrian, who 
with Alice Ravenscroft his wife, was buried under the fine monument in 
the church of St. Michael Bassishaw, London, mentioned in Weever's 
Antiquities. John d'Ewes was son of Court D'Ewes of Maplebury and 
grandson of Bichard d'Ewes of Coughton, -who married Mary daughter 
and co-heir of Edmund Court of Maplebury. Curious accounts may be 
found of the Des Ewes family, Elia Rensweri, BasiL GeneoL Acutuamm 
— Edit. Francfort, 1592, p. 102. — Genealogical History of the Netherlands^ 
Book 5, p. 2 to 7. Printed 1609. Escheats ZUh Elizabeth, PaH Ist^ No. 
11 Essex, in the Archiyes. 
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you every blessing which can be possibly possest in this 
world. The character I hear of Mr. Dewes gives me the 
greater satisfaction imaginable, for with such a partner 
your friends, I thank God, have no doubt to make of your 
happiness, which will be, I hope, of long continuance. I 
much wish to be acquainted with my new cousin, to whom, 
though at present unknown, coming from you, I hope wiU 
accept my compliments and sincere congratulations on this 
occasion. Of his happiness I am certain, as everybody must 
be who knows your merit I hope you got safely to your 
own house, where I heartily wish you to live to enjoy many 
happy happy years. I was forced to beg the favour of 
dear Penny to convey this epistle to you, not knowing how 
to direct, and I could not defer letting you know how filled 
my heart is with affection to you. Mr. Foley's compli- 
ments wait on the Bride and Bridegroom ; there is no one, 
I am sure, who is more sincere than he is in his congratu- 
lations, nor wishes you more truly happy. I am desired 
to make the compUments of this family to you both, and 
likewise to return my cousin Dewes thanks for the inter- 
est he gives Mr. Leckmere and Pit. Mrs. Leckmere is at 
present at Stoke, but leaves us to-morrow; she is an 
extremely agreeable woman. I have eloped this evening 
from all the company, being resolved nothing should 
hinder me following my inclination in assuring you how 
well and how sincerely you are well-wished by, dear 
cousin^ 

Your faithful and affectionate 

G. FOLBT. 

P.S. Mrs. Foley hopes you received her letter. We 
bad an infinite deal of company here on Saturday (the 
fashionable day amongst the Granvilles), but I was absent 
in thought from them the whole day, and I wished I could 
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have conveyed my person to Gloster where my heart and 
good wishes were all the day. 

Poor Mrs. Griffiths has been such a comedy and tragedy 
as I never saw ; she says, " Poor soul, I wish her all the 
happiness this world can afford her." Bloxum hopes you 
won't think her pert in bearing '^didy'' and **vnshing joy" 

As Mrs. Pendarves' correspondence with her sister appears to 
have ceased during the latter end of May, June, and July, it is 
to be supposed that Ann Oranville came to London to make 
preparations for her marriage, which appears to have taken 
place in August of the same year (1740), after which Mrs. 
Pendarves remained with her mother at Gloucester. From the 
time of that marriage there is not a word which does not indi- 
cate that Mrs. Pendarves not only had reconciled herself to 
a third person sharing her sister's regard, but that she had, 
with that disinterested affection which formed so prominent a 
part of her character, satisfied her mind by discovering the 
solid merits of Mr. Dewes, whose character evidently rose upon 
her year by year. It may be a matter of surprise at first sight, 
that Ann Granyille should have been disposed to listen to the 
suit of any one not absolutely recommended by her sister, but 
many circumstances contributed to induce her silence until she 
had decided for herself. Mr. Dewes was personally unknown 
to Mrs. Pendarves, and therefore she could not give any indi- 
vidual opinion ; she had so high an opinion of Ann Granville's 
deserts, that she would have been certain to consider any 
younger brother a very bad match for her, and would have had 
a natural desire to defer a separation of interests, or any change 
in the confidential communications which had hitherto been 
the solace and comfort of their lives for any uncertain or remote 
advantage. It is needless here to explain again that the man- 
ner in which Ann Granville became acquainted with Mr. Dewes 
was in accordance with the custom of the day, and considered 
at that time as the height of propriety and discretion. That 
Ann Granville should have determined to many if she met 
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with a person she liked whose principles she could trust, and 
whose position entitled him to a fair hearing, is not surprising. 
She had relinquished the offer of a place at Court, which would 
have separated her entirely from her mother, and for which she 
evidently had had a great inclination ; she was not, like her 
sister living in the world and able to choose her own society. 
She languished in the old town of Gloucester, from whence her 
occasional escapes to a more congenial atmosphere enabled her 
to strike the balance and decide in favour of a country home 
^f her own, with a companion she could esteem and love, and 
Krhere she would still be within reach of that mother to whom 
both daughters were devoted. Thus it was that the beautiful 
and gentle Ann Granville married Mr. Dewes, whose descent 
was as ancient, though not quite so illustrious as her own, and 
whom she preferred, with a moderate fortune, to the numerous 
admirers who had previously been rejected because their prin- 
ciples did not keep pace with their estates. 



Miss Eobinson writes from Bulstrode, August 21st, to Mrs. 
Donellan as follows : — 

" Out friend Penny is under great anxiety for the change 
her sister is going to make. I do not wonder at her fears. 
I believe both experience and observation have taught her 
the state she is going into is in general less happy than 
that she has left. However, Pip has a good prospect, for 
they say the gentleman has good sense, good nature, and 
great sobriety: these are very good things; and indeed 
what a stock of virtues and qualifications ought to be laid 
in to last ont the journey of life ! Where so much lies 
through the rugged ways of adversity, all will hardly serve 
to lengthen love and patience to the end." 
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TAe Hon^ Dame A, QrMmJU^ to Mn, Dewet. 

W1ND8OB, y« 26, 1740. 

Accept, fair coasin, my sincere congratulation on this 
solemn occasion. May all the happiness belonging to a 
matrimonial state attend on you ! and though I have not 
the pleasure of knowing Mr. Dewes, I am sure he knows 
how to distinguish sense, virtue, religion, and merit, by 
his choice of you. Pray write to me soon, that I may 
have under your own hand that you are as happy as I can 
wish you ; oh, that I could hear you say so by word of 
mouth ! Dear Ann, tell me in your next that I shall have 
the pleasure soon, and you will please me much. How 
happy all our kindred will be when they meet at Stoke 
and at Newport ;^ for there I suppose Pen and Mr. Gran- 
ville will go. I believe I need not tell you I wish myself 
with them — you will easily believe I do, but since that 
can't be at present I must be contented with thinking over 
their happiness at a distance, but hope next year to be an 
eye-witness of it. I have heard no more particulars in 
regard to my brother's affairs but what I wrote you word 
of, but flatter myself they are going on in the same train I 
mention. Betty ^ desires her compliments and best wishes 
to you, and both desire our humble service to Mr. Dewes, 
who I hope to be acquainted with. I have not seen the 
sweet Duchess of Portland some time, for Lady Oxford 

1 Eldest daughter of Lord Lansdowne. 

^ At " Stoke and at Newport,** Stoke Edith Park, and Newport in 
Herefordshire, belonged to Thomas Foley, Esq., who married Grace, 
youngest daughter of Geoi^e Lord Lansdowne, and sister to the writer of 
this letter. He was afterwards created Lord Foley, having inherited the 
property of his cousin, the 8rd Lord Foley, on the decease of that noble- 
man. 

* The Honourable Elizabeth Granville, afterwards Maid of Honour to th« 
Princess of Wales. 
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is with her. Mrs. Pringdon is welL Madame Jane was 
here on Sunday, and always inquires kindly after you ; I 
send this letter to dear Pen, not knowing how to direct to 
you — let me know in your next letter : but wherever you 
are may heaven protect you with his choicest blessings, 
are, dear Mrs. Dewes, the wishes of your ever 

Faithful and affectionate, A. Granville. 



Mrs, Pendarves to her sister Mrs, Detoes, 

29 Aug. 1740. 

I shall not be able to write to you a comfortable long 
letter till I get to Stoke, for I have my head and hands 
full of affairs. I have had an account from Mr. Harbin 
that my Lord Weymouth is settling his affairs, but designs 
to allow his sisters only £200 a year for the entire main- 
tenance of both, and that to depend on his will : what a 
prospect is this for them after the expectations he has 
given them ! I have this day wrote four letters in their 
behalf, which have cost me much thought, and I wish they 
may prove of any service. I have wrote to Sir Robert 
Worsley, Sir John Stanley, Lord WeymoutL and Mr. 
Harbin. I was in hopes to have had this afternoon to 
myself to write you a more intelligible letter than this 
scrawl will prove, but Dicky Bateman and his sister are 

just Here I was called away last night to entertain 

them, they supped with us and have s6t out this morning 
in most dismal weather for Shobden in Herefordshire, 
which it seems is but four miles from Newport. This 
morning I have been at churcL You are called to mind 
in all my moments, whether serious or gay, and if I had an 
inclination to forget you, that could not happen here, where 
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everybody enquires after you^ and send you wishes without 
end, even Bern honoured us this morning with a compli- 
ment on your accoimt. 

The Bishop is not yet returned ; I believe he comes to- 
morrow. I have got a very neat tea-chest for Mrs. Yate, 
which shall be filled with tea and delivered to her as your 
act and deed; I saw Mr. Yate at church this morning, and 
he wishes you much joy and happiness; he says very 
handsome things of mybrother Dewes, and desired his 
compliments to both. To-morrow, madam, the city of 
Gloucester is to be entertained at Mr. Whitfield's great 
room with the Miser,^ performed by the celebrated Chelten- 
ham strollers, and an assembly and ball; the whole to 
conclude with a supper. The particulars of all these ex- 
traordinary affairs I will communicate by word of mouth, 
for I despair of finding time for writing. I went to the top 
of the Tower with my brother, and Mr. Newton, and the 
telescope — it was very fine. I wished I could have seen 
Bradley : * if I had it would have been no easy matter to 
have removed me from a spot that showed me such a pros- 
pect 

P.S. Mr. Edward Stanley dined with us on Friday, and 
is much yours and your husband's humble servant He 
went away yesterday morning towards Cheshire. 

From this letter it appears that Mrs. Pendarves must have 
gone to Gloucester with her brother for her sister's marriage, 
and remained there till she went to visit her cousin, the bride 
Mrs. Foley, at Stoke. 

1 The Misery composed by Henry Fielding, 1788-1744. This play was 
ftcted with great applanse at the Theatre Royal, Dniry Lane. In the 
Daily Journal for January 11, 1784, is the foUowing advertisement: " At 
the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, on Monday next, the 14th of January, 
will be presented a comedy, callea Ths Miser, The part of Lovegold, the 
Miser, by Mr. Korris ; Lappet, by Mrs. Clive." 

* "£ra(22ey,*' Mrs. Dewes's residence. 
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Lady Throehtnoritm to Mrs, Detoei, 

Septemlier 4th, 1740. 

Hearing my dear Nancy is become a wife, I must assure 
her of my congratulations and sincere wishes for all possi- 
ble happiness, which I know none more deserving of than 
herself, and the extremely good character of Mr. Dewes 
makes me hope she'll enjoy entire felicity. Now I shall 
be even with you for all your banters upon me, and assure 
yourself, my dear Nancy, if I find (what I hope I shall 
not) the least abatement of your friendship for me, you 
shall never hear the last of it. I long to see you, and 
hope we shall meet in London next winter; you can't 
imagine what joy I shall have to see you and your love 
together. I beg if you think proper you'll make my com- 
pliments to him, for though I have not the honour of per- 
sonally knowing him, I must love him now he belongs to 
you. You see I write in the old free style, depending on 
• your not shewing my letters to your husband, as I never 
shew yours to mine. Pray write to me as soon as you 
have a leisure minute, for I am impatient to have a letter 
from Mrs. Dewes and to know from her own pen that she 
is as much my friend as dear Miss Granville was. 
I am, my dear Nancy, your faithful humble 

C. Thockmorton. 



Jfr«. Pendarves to Mrs, Dewes, 

Stoke, 5 Sept 1740. 

I came to this place last Wednesday, well conducted by 
our good friend's equipage ; found the roads tolerably good 
and am charmed with the infinite beauties of the placa 
The house, its situation, the park, and woods, are all de- 
lightful ; and the happiness that seems to reign amongst 
the inhabitants of this sweet place greatly contributes to 
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make everything about them agreeable. How much you 
are talked of, how often wished for, and what blessings 
are called for to attend you on all occasions, are subjects 
that would take up more time and paper than I have to 
spare ; but in the midst of my pleasures here my thoughts 
are working how to enjoy my chief earthly happiness, and 
not hearing from you as regularly as I could wish to do is 
an alloy to all my pleasures, and makes me still more im- 
patient to come to you, where nothing will interrupt our 
conversation. My cousins have begged so hard to have 
me see Newport, that I don't know how to refuse, so next 
Monday we all go in a body and return on Thursday ; and 
the Monday after that, which will be the 15th of Sept., 
T propose setting out for Bradley. I shall have Mr. Foley's 
coach, and will be at Windsor by one o'clock if possible, 
and beg Mr. Dewes will send a servant there to direct 
which will be the best road from thence. This morning 
I have been in the chaise with Mr. Foley all over the park, . 
and am charmed with every part; to-morrow we go to 
Hampton Court,^ and the rest of my time I have "already 
told you how we are to spend it. I have chosen the 
chintz-room, because it was yours, but what consolation 
is that to me ? Do I not think of you wherever I am ? 
Most certainly I do. I caught a little cold a day or two 
ago, and have had a touch of the disorder my eye is subject 
to ; it is better to-day, but I dare not use it much. I was 
hurried out this morning, and had scarce time to dress me 
(it being show day), and the light is now so much declined, 
that I can but just see to add my brother's kind compli- 

1 Hampton Court was at this time in possession of Margaret, Countess 
of Coningsby ; whose sister, Lady Frances, married Sir Charles Hanbury 
Williams, one of whose daughters and co-heirs married William Anne, 4th 
Earl of Essex, who at the death of the Countess of Coningsby became the 
possessor of Hampton Court It was sold by the 5th Earl of Essex, to 
Richard Arkwright, Esq. 
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ments, and my own, to Mr. Dewes and yourself. I shall 
hardly be -able to write above once more before we meet. 
My dearest love, I am for ever yours, M. P. 

Is not Dapper excessively impertinent ? I hope you 
have had «dl my letters ? Since we parted I have had, 
alas I but one. 



Mrs. Foley to Mrs, Lewes, 

Stoke, Sept. 5,^ 1740. 

I have with utmost impatience waited for a letter from 
dear Mrs. Dewes, to inform me not only how she got 
home, but how to direct to her ; but vain were my hopes, 
and I positively shall be almost angry if I have not a line 
to-morrow night, though my dear Pen, amongst ten thou- 
sand other pleasures, has given me that of knowing you 
are well, which next to seeing you is the greatest happi- 
ness I can have. How much I long to do that is not in 
my power to tell you, but you may guess when I tell you 
I am fully as impatient as ever Mr. Dewes was ; but, alas ! 
1 have at present no prospect of that satisfaction, there- 
fore make it up to me by giving me a fuU and true account 
of yourself, your habitation, and aU that belongs to you. 
Matrimony is apt to make people lazy, — don't indulge at 
first, once a week I shall expect to hear from you, and I 
am sure if Mr. Dewes knew how well I loved you, he would 
not grudge me one hour in a week. My particular com- 
pliments attend him. This vihoU family (as well as Lord 
Foley) are obliged to him, and return tJianks for his irUer- 
est. Don't I, my dear Mrs. Dewes, give you a strong proof 
of my attachment to you by giving up one moment of my 

VOL. I. 13 
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dear Pen, especially as she has allotted me so few. She 
is very well, and speaks for herself, so that 'tis needless 
for me to do what she can do so much better. Mr. Gran- 
ville is very well also, and is so good as to seem to like 
being here ; to-morrow, if dry, we go to Hampton Court, 
which will bring the agreeable moments I spent there with 
one Miss Granville fresh in my mind, and many wishes 
will there be made that you were of the party. Monday 
we go to Newport, and return on Thursday; you'll perhaps 
guess by my going out to stay, that the cold bath has done 
miracles and cured me already, but indeed I am far from 
being well, and were it not that I can't bear the thoughts 
of losing Penny's company, and I find the Lord of the 
Manor will never forgive it, I would upon no account stir. 
I had a letter from Bath last post; my sister and the 
Captain desire their compliments, and good wishes; she 
will write as soon as she knows how to direct, which I 
shall send her word to-night Your god-daughter, Pat 
Griffiths, has the small-pox, but is in a fair way; her 
mother knows nothing of it, nor do I design she shall, 
till she's recovered ; she desires her duty to you and Mr. 
Dewes, and wishes you all the happiness in the world; 
but "Zord have mercy upon me, she was very sly to carry 
it off so ! " The Eector lays it to heart, and never comes 
near the house. I have also speeches from them and Mrs. 
Wolstenholme. Our sweet Primrose is very well, but 
poor thing, in great concern about her brother's affairs, 
though she does not yet know half: between friends, he's 
a monster, and I am heartily grieved for the young ladies, 
and the more so as the old Countess has the pleasure of 
triumphing over them. 
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The Honble, A, Oraimlle to Mrs. Pendarves, ai Mr, Dewe8^$, near 

Alcester, Warwickehire, 

Old Windsor^ 8 , 1740. 

I received yours, my fair and amiable cousin, full of 
sweets to me, for every fresh mark of your friendship adds 
to my happiness ; though I could almost find in my heart 
to huff you for flattering me. Your goodness of heart 
makes you glad to hear from your friends : but when my 
dear Pen talks of my instructing her, I could almost think 
you laughed at me. I look on my keeping up my spirits 
in our present situation as no merit of my own, but a gift 
and blessing from the hand of Providence, which never 
sends us more distress than what at the mine time his Divine 
power enables us to bear. I speak by experience, who re^ 
ceive daily marks of his blessing by bestowing on us, un- 
worthy mortals, a fortitude of mind to support our worldly 
disappointments, which did we make a proper use of, ought 
to instruct us not to set our hearts " on any child of man : " 
but build our hope on a much surer foundation. Although 
my thoughts since I began writing to my dear Pen have 
been more celestial than terrestrial, still I think whilst we 
are in this world (though not with too much anxiety), that 
it is a duty incumbent on us to endeavour to be as happy 
as we can ; and if our af&irs succeed let us thank our great 
Benefactor, — if not, " his will be done," whose wisdom 
directs everything for our good. Could we bring ourselves 
to acquiesce without grumbling, we should contribute much 
to our present happiness. 

By this time I hope you have received my letter with 
Lady Jersey's answer. I wrote last post Mrs. Dewes word 
of my conversation with the Duchess of Portland and should 
be obliged to you if you would write your opinion on the 
subject to her, which must have weight on every one that 
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you will speak your mind to, for as you were the person 
that was so good to apply to my brother about a pension, 
you are better able to judge what method will be most 
likely to succeed. Now as to Lady B/s, you know what- 
ever offer is made one in distress, let it be ever so small, is 
still an obligation, and I believe I shall convince you at 
present it is better being there for a little time than at your- 
house in town, and less expensive, and I do not know in 
what situation your house stands, though I am told it is 
not made over to the trustees.^ . But my brother may imag- 
ine we want to intrude on him, and a thousand things that 
may be put in his head : for I can't give him up, but really 
believe he has been ill-adviJed, and being so much reduced 
himself hets made him more easily comply with his later 
behaviour to us. But, my sweet Pen, I know your heart : 
you think that if Weymouth had your house still in his 
hands, he might be persuaded to let us have it ; but if it is 
still his, I hope those will remain in it that make the orna- 
ment of the place, and never take in your head, that I 
could bear to be the occasion of your leaving a place that 
I know is convenient to you : which would vex me much 
more than having a house rent free would do me good. 

I have wrote two letters to my brother; in my last, I 
mentioned everything in as civil a manner as I was capa- 
ble of, and put him in mind of our arrears ; but when we 
go to London, which please Grod will be one day this week, 
I shall see Sir Eobert Worsley, and then shaU tell him the 
situation of everything. He has shown more feeling for 
us than any of the rest — I w^ean of the trustees. As to 

1 It appears from tlis sentence, and others in this correspondence, tli^at 
Mrs. Pendarves rented a house of Lord "Weymouth, and that she was 
anxious his sister should make use of it in her absence, not only as a tem- 
porary convenience, but in the hope Lord Weymouth might be induced to 
let them have it. 
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Mrs. Petite,^ she will live with her friend Mrs. Favor ;^ as 
for poor Mrs. Bourgois • she says she can't bear the 
thoughts of leaving us : she will have no wages, but says she 
shall be happy in doing anything, let it be what it wUl, to 
serve us. I know the tenderness of your heart, that you 
would not know what to say to anybody you find fo affec- 
tionate ; I am sure I do not, for I am surrounded with 
many dif&culties. God guide me in whatever I do for the 
best I I always think of Mr. Pope's prayer (" Teach vie to 
feel another* s woe") I sincerely do for those that suffer at • 
present with my fall of fortune ; and wish / alone was the 
only sufferer ; but let my pock6t be ever so low, my heart 
will always be great in affection to my dearest cousin 
this I beg of you to believe, as likewise that I am 

Ever your obliged humble servant, 

A. Geanville. 

Betty is your humble servant, and desires hers, and your 
humble servant's compliments to Mr. and Mrs. Dewes. I 
have wr^te to my sister Foley already about lacing strait ; 
she assured me she does not. Her jumps * will go next 
Sunday, and I dare say she'll put them on, Mr. and Mrs. 
Foley come to London when the Parliament meets, which 
is the 18th of November. 

. The affection which Mrs. Pendarves and her sister entertained 
for the three daughters of Lord Lansdowne, is accounted for by 
the excellent tone of mind, and the complete resignation under 
their trials, which is evident in the course of their correspond- 
ence, as well as the kind and forgiving feelings evinced about 
their brother, Lord Weymouth, even after his extravagance had 
produced its usual results of selfishness and injustice towards 
those whom he had promised to support and protect. 

^ An old retainer from Long Leat. ' An old servant. 

* An old waiting- woman. * ** Jumps," staya. 
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Mr8, Detcei h Mrt Pendarven. 



Melancholy vobsaksk Bbadlet, 
Thonday eTening 5 o'clock. 

There is a kind of sorrow that enlarges the mind and 
dissipates all trifling occurrences beyond anjrthing that we 
call mirth and merriment can do; such is the present 
sorrow that fills my heart at parting with the best of 
sisters and most amiable friend. I feel the sharpest pangs 
for the loss of her company, recollect every tender expres- 
sion, endearing look and action, that by so many pleasing 
ways engaged my affection, but at the same time I consider 
I should be unworthy that inestimable love of hers if I 
did not root out as much weakness from my heart as I can, 
therefore I have not indulged myself in ^mentations i^ 
day, but roused up my most laudable resolutions, and dime 
everything to divert and amuse myself. You was so cruel, 
my dear Penny, as not to let me hear one of your dear 
steps this morning, for which I listened most attentively, 
but since you denied me that pleasing pain I composed my 
spirits, went to sleep and took a nap, rose with heavy 
steps, and came to the deserted parlour and solitary break- 
fast, which I swallowed like a pill, as fast as I could, then 
took up a Guardian, then the Bible, then rummaged up- 
stairs, opened and shut your drawers a hundred times, 
because they had been yours; could bear the room no 
longer, called for Jenny Mare, went through many a 
slough without knowing where I was till I arrived at Mrs. 
Harford's, and her bawling and the others hemming were 
insupportable ; came home in a violent hurry, found a 
man begging for a fire, considered the deplorableness of his 
case without fortune and seeking the world over for Mends, 
set down to dull mutton (riding had made me hungry) ; 
Jenny Tic purred out what consolation she could, made 
SaUy talk to me all dinner-time, and after grace went to 
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the harpsichord, but could play nothing but anthems, and 
those horridly, till I was happily interrupted by Charles, 
who delighted me with the good account of your safe 
arrival at Evesham. I hope in God the rest of your jour- 
ney will be as prosperous ! 

And now I have told you all this day's transactions, to 
teU you what my heart feels of love and gratitude no day 
or night can suf&ce I I am going to drink your health in 
chocolate — your own dear chocolate, shall eat my egg and 
go to sleep because it is the only way I can see you now, 
and my imagination I am sure will not deceive me there. 
I hope you will as punctually relate every thought and 
action as I have done since we parted, which already 
seems an age. Miss Hopkins sent me a very genteel letter, 
and I have pleasure at the thought of her coming, for I 
shall soon want a rational companion. Ponto and Puss 
do very well to-day, but they will not serve long, not but 
I think them rnore dvil than usual, all my family are 
sensible of your loss, and say " that Mrs, Pendarves' looks 
erUivened them** which recommends them to my favour. 

Since you are passed with safety through our wretched 
green and vale, I don't apprehend any future danger in 
your journey ; but I think of the pleasure you will have at 
Bulstrode, the consolation and advantage you will be to 
poor Violet.^ 

But as if all melancholy things conspired together this 
day, I have just received a sad account of a poor man 
(son-in-law to our farrier) who was found dead this morn- 
ing under a hedge, by Fishers — a house at the end of our 
green that you went by to Hanbury. There was a man 
with him just alive enough to give this account, that they 
were going by that place last night when a woman on 
horseback was stuck in a slough. They helped her out, 

3 The Honourable A. Granrille. 
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she rewarded them with a bottle of what she called hrandy. 
They drank it all up immediately, and one never waJced 
again, the other is very ill ! all the art of our wise legis- 
lators cannot prevent the mischief of those direfvl drams 
that in some shape or other walk round the world; but 
they will never do you any harm.^ 

I hate to leave you, though you know how many letters 
I have upon my hands, and particularly our lovely Queen^ 
to whom I will do myself the honour of writing next post, 
and then I shall not write to you because you will hear 
of ma 

Mrs. Dewes was at this time alone at Bradley, while Mr. 
Dewes was spending the six weeks in London to which she had 
before alluded, and which was entailed by his profession of the 
law, his elder brother being then aHve. 



Mrs, Foley to Mrs, Lewes, at Bradley, near Drottmch, in Worcestershire, 

Stoke, Nov. llih, 1740. 

I am, my dearest Mrs. Dewes, quite out of patience 
with your post, for your letter dated the 4ih I did not re- 
ceive till last night, and one you mention to have wrote 
in answer to mine never came to my hands : can you blame 
me for being anxious, and indeed a little uneasy, to be six 
whole weeks and never hear one word from a person so 
dear to me as you are. I should be very sorry to add to 
your grief, but my friendship for you is so tender that if I 
in the least suspect a diminution of it, I am more desperate 
than it is possible for a lover to be in that case, and in my 

1 Mrs. Delany used to say she never habituated herself to wine in her 
youth ; that such stimulants were not required. 

^ '* Queen" a nickname for the Duchess of Portland. 
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hurry of spirits say things that afterwards give me con- 
cern — as giving yon the least pain always does. Human 
nature is so perverse it often makes our greatest happiness 
the cause of trouble, and instead of presenting to our 
minds thoughts that are agreeable, is ever raising phantoms 
that teaze and alarm; and maugre all our care, 'tis not 
always in one's power to be proof against them, especially 
in*regard to those we love. Friendship, though the gre>.test 
of all earthly blessings, is not without alloy, which shows 
there's no such thing as happiness on this side of the grave. 
You will perhaps say " these are troubles ofyourovm making, 
and they may he avoided" but though one may endeavour 
at it, yet it is whoUy impossible to be a stoic in friendship, 
and ten thousand different cares and fears will arise even 
whilst with one's friends — how much more at a distance, 
when one raises a devil without thinking how impossible it 
is to tay him f 

I confess ingenuously to you, there is but one person in 
the world for whom I have a greater regard than yourself; 
judge then by your own heart if a short formal letter now 
and then (after so many years corresponding in quite a 
different manner) was not sufficient ground for jealousy ; 
and to deal plainly with you, I cannot with common 
patience think of giving the least bit of your heart that 
ever I was possessed of even to Mr. Dewes himself. If 
you give me but the shadow of a reason to think I am in 
danger of it, you must expect to be reproached, for when 
the cup is fuU it tuUl rtm over ; and though I thank God 
I can give up most things else without repining, it is im- 
possible for me upon any consideration to part with your 
friendship — so don't be so barbarous to rob me of the 
least bit of almost the one thing necessary to my well- 
being here. As I know how much you suffer at parting 
with those you love, I'll not renew or aggravate your 
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grief by condoling, but must tell j6\i I am quite miser- 
able at your being so much alone. Have you not one 
agreeable neighbour to be with you? I should have 
thought even at Christmas you might have come from 
Bulstrode, and suppose your roads are passable for a horse 
at any time ; but I forget myself, and it may be improper 
for you to venture : but I desire you'll be pleased to con- 
trive your call to London when all your friends are there, 
and not be so awkward as to be there when you can see 
nobody but your nurses. Our sweet Primrose is quite 
angry with you for burying yourself, and wishes you would 
come to town, if it is merely to see her. 

I am in great hopes we shall contrive to go to town 
together. The Parliament meets the eighteenth, but I 
don't suppose any business will be done till the holydays 
are over, and London agrees so little either with our 
, pockets or inclinations, that we shall not be there longer 
than needs must. I believe this is the last visit we shall 
make it for some time, for Mr. Foley seems resolved not 
to be in the House again. By the time we go up I suppose 
Mr. Dewes will be coming down, and am afraid we shall be 
as like buckets as your brother and I were for many years* 
We have not settled where we shall be, but have wrote 
about a house in Suffolk Street that has been inhabited 
all the year, for I don't suppose I shall have two days' 
notice of going, and we are, I think, too much invalids to 
go into an unaired house. I find Miss Granvilles are gone 
to Windsor Castle ; I am charmed with their behaviour on 
this melancholy occasion, and do sincerely think that even 
A primitive Christian could not have shown more resig- 
nation, and in short every other virtue that the circum- 
stance requires, in greater perfection than Miss Granville 
has, and if I only wished to serve her before, I am quite 
miserable not to be able to do it now : however, I'm de- 
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termined no endeavours of mine shall be wanting, though 
alas I the power I am afraid wiU. My regard for my 
dearest Anna made me a well-wisher to every branch of 
her family, but the behaviour of our dear Primrose,^ her 
Sweetness of temper, goodness of heart, and in short 
6veiy other amiable quality, joined to the desire she seems 
to have (and which I dare answer for her being sincere in, 
as I think she has not the least guile) of promoting the 
harmony I ever wished to see subsist in this family ^ will 
entirely attach me to them, and make it impossible for me 
not to bear a share in whatever relates to those who are so 
nearly allied to her. 



Lady Elizabeth Cavendish BetUinek^ to Mrs, Dewes, 

BuLSTRODE, 23 Nor., 1740. 

Dear Pip, — I love you with all my heart Mrs. Ebtob 
gives her service to you. I thank you for the pretty letter 
you sent me by Penny. I learn very well the Common 
Prayer-book and Bible, and have almost got by heart the 
Turtle and Sparrow. Papa and mama's best compliments 
to you. I have learnt Molly Mog of the Bose, and am 
learning now the English grammar. I should be very glad 
to see you, and am my dear Pip, your affectionate friend 

Elizabeth Cavendish Bentinck. 



» "PrtwifYwe," *'VioUtj" and *'Dai8y,^ were the names by which 
Hary and Ann Granyille designated their three cousins — Grace, Ann, and 
£lizal)eth, the daughters of George Lord Lansdowne. 

> **Lady Elizabeth Cavendish Bentinck" Eldest daughter of the 
Dnchess of Portland, afterwards Lady Weymouth. At this time serea 
years of age. 
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Tie Marquis o/TitcA/ield to Mrs. Lewes. 

BXTLSTBODB, 30 NoT., 1740. 

Dear Pip, Dear Pip, — I wish you was here to play at 
hoop with me, and sisters and sister Peggy. I have got a 
gold coach-and-six papa gave me, and the horses are two 
dragons, two sober-sides, and two snips ; but you are too 
big to ride in my coach. " Tantive" that's the hunting 
song, — I can sing it alL My love and kiss to you. 
That's all from your affectionate servant, 

TrroHFiELD.i 



Miss Robinson writes December 2nd to Mrs. Donellan fix)m 
Bulstrode. 

"Madame Pen is copying Sacharissa's ^ picture from 
Vandyck, and does it with that felicity of genius that 
attends her in all her performances. I believe, could 
Waller see it, he would begin to make new verses on her, 
and ask of the picture, as he does of the image of his 
dream — 

* Where could'st thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face I ' 

If Sacharissa could have known ' the Stella * of a fviure 
age would have copied her picture, I should not have 
blamed her for sitting for it ; but for her, who hnefw not 
such future honours would attend her, to sit to a mercenary 
artist, after she had been so pourtrayed in never-dying 
verse, and to wish to give any other impression of her face, 
was ill-judged ; the lover and the poet make the fairest and 

^ The Marquis of Titchfield, brother of Lady Elizabeth Cavendish Ben- 
tinck, and grandfather to the present Duke of Portland (1860). 

* ** Sachcvrissa^s picture." This picture is in the possession of the 
Editor, and was copied from Yandyck's original, which was lent to Mn. 
Pendarves by a relation of Waller's, then residing at Beaconsfield. 
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most beautiful representations. From Vandyck ydu judge 
she was a pretty woman, but from Waller you imagine she 
was a charming goddess ; and surely immortal verse is the 
Elysium of vanity ! ** 



Mrs. Fendarves U the Lady Thorckmorton^ at Wetton, near Oulneyt Buci$. 

Buura'BODic, 5 Dec. 1740. 

I am sure you must have thought me a most unmannerly 
as well as ungrateful creature^ to have been so long with- 
out making my best acknowledgments to you my dear 
Lady Throck. and to Sir Eobert, for the crayons ; it was 
excessively good and obliging in you both to remember me. 
I was told you had such a favour for me, and I waited till I 
could give your Ladyship an account of my having received 
them : they are not yet come to my house ; it is very likely 
they may have been brought, and my servant not in the 
way to take them. I was much rejoiced at the sight of 
your dear hand again, being conscious how little I deserved 
such a mark of your remembrance ; but this has been an 
extraordinary year of hurry with me. and my mind has had 
as little rest as my body. 

Were I to describe the variety of scenes find countries I 
have passed through I should swell my letter to an unrea- 
sonable size, and fatigue you as much as if you had been 
my fellow-traveller, but not entertain you so welL But to 
crown all my toils, I hope I may venture to say I do think 
my sister happily settled. You that have a tender heart, 
my dear Colly, (I can't give up the much loved name), can 
easily guess what agitation of spirits I have been under, 
for marriage is seriotts and haaardotcs, and you know what 
my fondness is for my sister. Tou say very right, I am 
extremely happy at Bulstrode, and 'tis Bulstrode alone that 
could make me cheerful and easy when parted from my 
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(lister* But as our joys circulate very fast, mine will ^Vb 
as well as flow, and London — odious London will rob me 
of the delight I now enjoy. That little exclamation against 
the renowned metropolis is entre nous, for I would not 
openly declare my thoughts on that subject for fear of being 
hissed off of the stage as soon as I made my appearance 
again. I hear what would be whispered about me with a 
shrug of the shoulders, '^ ten years ago she vxis of another 
mind — you may see the reason plainly in her fac^ Let 
them talk as they please, I shall silently keep to my own 
opinion^ and cannot see and hear everybody admire our 
dear Duchess without sighing, that she should be every- 
body's more than mine, for her conversation is really so 
great a pleasure and advantage, that I must regret the days 
and hours that destine it to a crowd. She is very well and 
most sincerely and affectionately her dear CoDy's. Fidget ^ 
is a most entertaining creature, but as I believe you are 
better acquainted with her than I am I shall not attempt 
to draw a likeness : she would prove too difficidt a task for 
my pen as well as pencil ; for there are some delicate 
touches that would foil the skill of a much abler artist than 
I pretend to be. I am called away and can only add the 
compUments of this house, and my own in particular to 
Sir Eobert and Mrs. Collingwood. 
T am ever dearest Lady Throck.'s most affectionate and 

faithful, 

M. Pendabves. 

Miss Robinson, writing to her sister from Bulstrode, says : — 

** I cannot add much to the length of this, for I am to 
preach elsewhere. The Duchess and Mrs. Pendarves are 

^ " Fidget," the name given to Mra. Montague on account of her great 
activity of mind and body. Mrs. Montague says in one of her letters, in 
speaking of an old-fashioned table, " Why so many legs should be required 
to stand still, while I can fidget on two, I own sniprises me." 
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esrpeeting me above to read a sermon, which^ ad tmfadliioxi- 
ftble as it is, I have the cowtag^ to own amongst fiiends.'' 

In another letter she says to Mrs. Donellan : — 

" If the world be made for Caesar let him have it, but I 
will have my castle in the air, where my imagination shall 
entertain itself. Tou have one of the best apartments in 
it, and I sometimes make bold to snatch the Duchess of 
t^ortland from her great possessions on earth, to refresh 
herself in my airy mansion ; and I take Penny too from 
h&r hminess of doing good in this world, to her spectdative 
employment of* despising its vanities! I think, too, I 
would have Sir John Stanley, for we see age does not spoil 
his understanding, and I think Cupid wUl Tvot, so let him 
be one." 



Mti, Pendartes to Mrs, Detoes, at Bradley. 

BuLSTSODB, 12th Dec., 1740. 

I am just come from the tea-table, where we have had a 
warm dispute occasioned by Madame de Sevign^'s letters, 
which one of the company said, were very fulsome and 
wanted variety of expression to make them agreeable, 
and that a very sincere affectionate person could never be 
at a loss for a new thought on such a subject as friendship. 
If they were, it was a mark that their affection was not 
very warm. The lady that started the dispute would not 
yield that point, but maintained the heart might be very 
warm though the imagination was not very bright. Another 
lady in the company said that was her opinion too, and 
that words may he wanting where love is not; upon which 
says a wise philosopher in company, "What need have you 
to be in a fuss about sweet words, cannot you say My Syrup 
of Violets, or My Syrup of Cowslips i *' This turned the 
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disputant spirit into a loud laugh, dispersed the company^ 
and gives me an opportunity of flying to her for whom no 
expressions can be too kind to do justice to her merit and 
my love. 



Mr». Pendarves to Mrt, Dewes, at Bradley, 

BuLSTBODE, 21 Dec 1740. 

If the weather is cold at Bradley (as I much fear it is) 
as with us, should I be silent a post, you may perhaps^ 
imagine I am no better than Lot's wife. Aa yet, I am flesh 
and blood, but if the frost and extremely sharp winds con- 
tinue much longer, the Lord knows what I shall be ! so I will 
make use of my time whilst I have strength and motion ; my 
best faculties must be devoted to my most dear sister, whose 
tender affection warms me in the midst of the severest cold. 
The wonder that used to arise on (ywr constant correspond- 
ence by the idle men of the house is transferred from me 
to Miss Eobinson, who writes to two of her famQy con- 
stantly every post, and is as regularly answeredy and one of 
them is her sister. This gives me an opportunity of steal- 
ing to you unobserved. 

Yesterday morning the Duchess received your charming 
packet ; she gave me leave to partake of the feast, for her 
disposition makes her always ready to communicate what- 
ever gives her pleasure; your letters always do, and she 
bids me give her kind love and thanks. The Duchess will 
hardly be able to tum^ anything for you before she goes to 
town, and I had given orders for the books, &c., to be sent 
you by the coach before I knew you had a box to come out 
of town. We have begun Pamela, but I will not say any- 
thing of it till you give me your opinion. By the time it 

^ The Dachess of Portland was celebrated /or tu/mvng. She turned in 
*vood, jet, ivory, and amber. 
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comes to you I suppose you and my good brother may have 
chattered over all the transactions that have passed during 
your separation, and may be glad to read a new book for 
variety. If it affords you any amusement, my design is 
answered ; you enclose me a letter for Mrs. Buncombe, but 
I don't know where our rambling Princess is : she has not 
given me notice of her abode in town ; but I will enclose 
it to Donellan, who will know where to find her as soon as 
anybody. I hope you are as wise as I am, and set with 
hood and cloak on by the fire-side. The Duchess of Port- 
land dines and sups in liefrs} and it would divert you to 
see the wrapping up there is amongst us. 

As for all the remarkable news of London, if there is 
any, I presume Mr. Dewes has told it you. I hear a 
monument is now putting up for Shakspeare^ in West- 
minster Abbey. Many Latin inscriptions have been of- 
fered to adorn the same and set forth his worth, and one 
was sent to Pope for his approbation ; the sense of it meant 
that after many years neglect Shakespeare appeared with 
general acclamation. Mr. Pope could not very well make 
out the author's meaning, and enclosed it to Dr. Mead 
with the foUowing translation : — 

'* After cm hvmd/red and thirty yea/n* nap, 
IhUer Shakspear, urUh a laud dap," 

The following singular narrative was amongst the letters of 
Mrs. Delany. It bears date 1740, and is sufi&ciently curious 
to deserve insertion had it not been particularly preserved by 
her. 

^ The Dacliess of Portland's partiality for soft warm hoods and cloaks 
increased with age. The Editor's mother had often seen her take off Jhe, 
of varions textures of silk, when she came out in an evening. 

^ In 1741 a monument was erected to Shakespeare in Westminster 
Abbey, and paid for by the proceeds of benefits at the two great theatres. 

VOL. I. 14 
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Mrs. Vigor, among many curious occurrences in her trayels, 
had an extraordinary interview with some persons, whom at that 
time she did not know. This was attended with a wonderful 
coincidence of circumstances, which happened in the following 
manner : Mrs. Vigor, after having resided some years in Rus- 
sia, was, upon the death of her husband, obliged to return to 
England. As she was with child, it was thought improper for 
her to proceed by sea ; she therefore set out with her servants 
by land, and the journey was performed in sledges, on account 
of the snow. They left Petersburgh, and passing through Li- 
vonia and Courland, arrived at Memel in Polish Prussia. She 
was here obliged to take up hef quarters in an inn, which to 
her mortification she found full of Prussian officers and soldiers. 
This was an unfortunate circumstance, to Mrs. Vigor, whose 
situation at that time was critical, as she expected soon to be 
in a state of confinement. A gentleman who had attended her 
in her journey happened in the afternoon to go out, in order to 
make a visit to some merchants and other principal persons of 
the place, to whom he had letters ; and in conversation he took 
the liberty to ask if it were not possible to obtain a private 
lodging for a lady, whose present place of residence was very 
inconvenient. A person quite unknown said, that he believed 
apartments were to be had, and those very commodious and 
retired, and as he was going home he would very soon send a 
particular account. This news was carried to Mrs. Vigor, and 
in about an hour a very polite letter came, subscribed ' Meyer ' 
(the name of the person spoken of above) ; and in this letter 
the apartments were pointed out, in which it was hoped that 
Mrs. Vigor would find every accommodation that she could de- 
sire; and added that the * sooner Mrs, Vigor came the better.* 
The servants were accordingly ordered to get everything in 
readiness; and a coach being procured, they set out for the 
house to which they had been directed. 

** Mrs. Vigor found it spacious and stately, and was carried 
up to a drawing-room, where they were treated with everything 
requisite, and there was afterwards a supper served up. They 
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were m a state of wonder at these occurrences^ but at last got 
intelligence from their servants, that the house in which thej 
were, belonged to the vety person who first gave intimation 
about apartments to be obtained, and afterwards wrote the let- 
ter. This raised their wonder still more. However, nothing 
transpired that night, but in the morning, at breakfast, the 
gentleman of the houde made his appearance, and with him a 
young person who seemed to be his son. Mrs. Vigor got up, 
and mentioned how greatly she was obliged to him for his good- 
ness, but at the same time told him how much she was embar- 
itissed, as it was out of her power to make any return for thesd 
civilities. Mr. Meyer begged of Mrs. Vigor and her friends to 
be easy on that head ; for says he, * All I do is a return : it is 
iu consequence of favours received, — so that youT debt is can- 
Celled before it is incurred.' As they did not seem to under^ 
stand him, he proceeded to explain his meaning : ' You must 
know,' says he, ' that I have a great esteem for the English na* 
tion in general, but I have obligations to particulars which en- 
bailees my regard. You see here this young man. who is my 
son ; he was last year upon his travels in England, and passing 
down from the north towards the capital, he was taken very ill. 
His disorder was so violent, that he was forced to take refuge 
wherever he could find shelter, which was not easily to be pro- 
cured. His distemper was the small-pox, and he was housed in 
a small dirty ale-house, where he must have died for want of 
care and accommodation. A gentleman of the place heard that 
a stranger was ill, and was so humane as to make him a visit. 
When he found the nature of his disorder, he ordered him to 
be wrapped up securely, and conveyed him in his coach to his 
own house. To this gentleman's goodness, and to the assiduity 
and attention of those about him, my son owes his life, and I 
am indebted for my son. Hence I make it a rule that no per^ 
son from England shall come to this place >vithout meeting from 
me every mark of regard that I can possibly show.' — * Pray, 
sir,' says Mrs. Vigor, to the son, * whereabouts was it in the 
north of England, that you met with this civility 1' — * It was/ 
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flays he, ' at a place called MdMey^ near Leeds, in Yorkshire.' 
Mrs. Vigor was struck with this ; ' and pray, sir, may I ask 
what was the gentleman's name f ' — ' His name, madam,' said 
the other, ' was Groodwin.' — ' Sir,'~says Mrs. Vigor, * it was my 
<njon father r 

" We may well imagine how Mr. Meyer^s face glowed at this. 
What was before general civility was now hightened into the 
warmest gratitude : he testified the greatest satisfaction in hav- 
ing before his eyes the daughter of the person to whom he es- 
teemed himself so much obliged. The son came up with great 
politeness to Mrs. Vigor, and told her he ought not to have 
waited for any previous eclairctssemerUf he ought to have known 
her at once ; ' for,' (said he,) ' no daughter can be more like to 
a father than you are to Mr. Goodwin.' Mr. Meyer begged of 
them now to be no longer under any difficulties on account of 
the little civilities which he might offer them. Mrs. Vigor had 
a daim to everythirig, for he was greatly in her debt. He sent 
the next day to his daughter, who was married to a person of 
consequence at the distance of a few leagues, and desired that 
she would come and keep Mrs. Vigor company ; she accordingly 
came with her husband, and there was a renewal of civilities. 
It was particularly requested of Mrs. Vigor that she should 
take up her residence with them till she had passed the time 
of her confinement, but this could not be. Mrs. Vigor had re- 
ceived repeated solicitations from her friends to make her ap- 
pearance as soon as possible in England, her affairs required 
it, and she was obliged to leave this gratefrd and hospitable 
family, after a residence of a few days, which she could have 
wished to have been as many years. Mrs. Vigor left Memel, 
and passing through Koningsburgh and Dantzick, arrived at 
Hanover ; after a short stay here she set out for Holland and 
Helvoet, and from thence took shipping for England. This 
happened in the year 1740." 
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Mn, Pendarvet to Mrt, Lewes, 

Felmiary* 

I will proceed to give you an account of our doings at 
Korfolk House.^ I told you what my clothes were. 
Dash went with me, she was in pale pink and silver 
very well drest, and looked like the picture of Modesty ; 
we went at half an hour after one. I never saw so full a 
Court, the Prince was in black velvet, the Princess in 
white and gold and colours, a very fine rich stuff. She 
looked very majestic and well, and acquitted herself, 
as she always does, with great propriety. My Lady 
Scarborough was in violet-coloured satin, the petticoat 
embroidered with clumsy festoons of nothing at alVs sup- 
ported hy pillars no better than posts, the gown covered 
with embroidery, a very unmeaning pattern, but alto- 
gether very fine. Lady Cobham and the Duchess of 
Bedford in rich gold stuff. Lady Bruce in lemon-colour 
richly embroidered with silver and colors, a small pattern ; 
Lady M. Tufton white embroidered with garlands and 
Jtower-pots of flowers mixt with a great deal of silver, it 
cannot be described so well as it looked, for it wa>s 
handsome; Lady Godschall had on a suit of clothes that 
were designed for her in case she had been Lady Mayoress, 
white satin embroidered with gold and browns, very 
fine. 

The Duchess of Queensbury's clothes pleased me best; 
they were white satin embroidered, the bottom of the 

^ ^^NcrfoXk House" Frederick Prince of Wales rented this mansion 
from the Duke of Norfolk, and inhabited it while Carlton House, which 
he had purchased from the Dowager Countess of Burlington, was being 
prepared for his reception. King George the Third was born at Norfolk 
House, June 4, 1738. 
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petticoat hrown hills covered with all sorts of weeds, and 
every breadth had an old stump of a tree that run up 
ahnost to the top of the petticoat, broken and ragged 
and worked with brown chenille, round which twined 
nastersians, ivy, honeysuckles, periwinkles, convolvuluses 
and all sorts of twining flowers which spread and covered 
the petticoat, vines with the leaves variegated as you have 
seen them by the sun, all rather smaller than nature, which 
made them look very light : the robings and facings were 
little green banks with all sorts of weeds, and the sleeves 
and the rest of the gown loose twining branches of the 
same sort as those on the petticoat: many of the leaves 
were finished with gold, and part of the stumps of the 
trees looked like the gilding of the sun. I never saw a 
piece of work so prettily fancied, and am quite angry with 
myself for not having the same thought, for it is infinitely 
handsomer than mine, and could not cost much more; 
these were the finest ladies. Lady Carteret was in an 
ugly flowered silk on a dirty yellow ground. Miss Carteret 
in pale pink satin and very glorious with jewels; Mrs. 
Spencer in a white flowered velvet very dull, but all the 
Duchess of Marlborough's jewels; Lady Dysart did not 
go, nor Lady Catherine Hanmer, though she had bought 
clothes ; my Lady Egmont's brother died three weeks ago, 
and my lady out of perverseness would not let her go, for 
nobody observes forms for an uncle after they are buried. 
The ball was begun at nine, by the Prince and Princess, 
and lasted till I was tired of the number that sailed 
about. The finest man was Lord Annandale, who is just 
come home : he is very tall, and what is called handsome, 
and much commended for his dancing. The men in gen- 
eral were not remarkably fine. Dash, by a mistake of her 
mantua-maker's was spoiled for a dancer ; but she danced 
country dances with Sir Francis Dashwood, who stuck by 
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US all night, and is a veiy entertaining man. We left the 
great crowd at one, and when I came hoiiie I found your 
letter. 

Tours, M. P. 



Mn, Pendarves io Mn. DeweM, 

Jermyn Stbeet, 23rd April, 1741. 

This will be the last letter I shall date from hence ; for 
next Saturday I remove from dust, noise, and hurry, to 
sweet air, tranquillity, and leisure ; all these Mights iN'orth* 
end can give, and wUh them I choose to live ! where the 
Penseroso and Allegro will be blended, and set off each 
other so as to make it a life of perfect harmony — as much 
so as it is possible for me to find, without the addition of 
my dearest sister's company ; but having that to terminate 
my view, I own I feel a very sincere pleasure in going to 
my much favoured bower, and notwithstanding the sharp 
winds that make a fireside no despicable place, I hope 
to warm myself with exercise, and defy sea-coaL 

The Duchess of Portland is just as well as I hope you 
will be the latter end of July. I was her constant atten- 
dant Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday, the three days the 
Duke spent at Windsor — such t^te-dr-tStes you know are 
rarities. On Monday I received both your letters ; one of 
them I should have had the post before, but it came in 
company with yours from Mapleborough. I rejoice at 
your having performed that bold undertaking so well, 
and am sure it must please Mrs. Dewes to see you. I will 
cut out the arms for you as soon as I get to Northend, but 
you must send me a good impression. Are yours to be with 
them ? I have not time at present to thank Mr. Dewes 
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for his kind lines in your letter ; but at my grot I purpose 
doing handsome things by all my friends. 

I have had no trouble, my dearest sister, about any of 
your affairs, but much pleasure ; I shall send the box this 
week by the carrier, but canuot get Cicero for you. The 
bandbox, basket, and pincushion you must be so good as to 
accept of from me ; I took them all of Mrs. Bowker, and 
hope you will approve of my performance. I will get my- 
self perfectly informed of the new dress for the bantling, 
that I may instruct you when I come to Gloucester. I have 
sent you four yards of coarse long lawn, and two yards 
finer for the little night-caps, etc. ; I suppose you will line 
the cradle with dimity or white calico, fitted. Let me 
know if you want anything of the kind or any other, 
and I will bring it with me ; as ioipins, I think you must 
pay the compliment to Gloucester of buying pins there. I 
am sorry George had not time to make those things that 
are made, but had I sent them to you only cut out, I 
thought that would not be so good a direction, but some of 
the little niceties were George's work. The clock has 
struck three, and / mtist finish a picture before I dine ; 
I have ordered my dinner at four, and at eight go to Dover 
Street, where Mrs. Foley holds a grand assembly; oh bear 
me to the plains of fair Northend, that I may no more be 
encumbered with these innumerable interruptions. The 
Duchess of Leeds, came to me at twelve, and staid till past 
two. 

For ever yours, iL P. 

Short stays and long stays are forgot, but make them of 
long lavm. 
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Mrs. Dewes to Mrs, Pendarves. 

May 1741. 

I congratulate my dearest Penny's arrival to the seat 
of delights, but you carry delight with you, and then fanci/ 
jouf/nd U there. 



Dame of the raddy cheek and laughing eye, 
From whose bright presence crowds of sorrows fly.' 



Health, content, and every blessing attend your steps, 
for you were certainly born to cheer as well as charm all 
your friends. How enlivening is the account of ISTorthend 
in your last letter I And how delightful the good news of 
my Lord Duplin's advancement, and the kind promise he 
has made for our friend's son ! I hope Providence will 
make him the instrument of putting that boy in a happy 
station ; and I believe he has a heart capable of feeling 
how much good he can dispense to others. I rejoice for 
my Lady Kinnoul; but I must contract my rhapsodies, 
because franks are out of fashion, but I beg that may not 
prevent your sending one thought, for every word of yours 
is worth double postage. I should have begun by answer- 
ing your kind packet of the 23* where you give so exact 
an account of all the trouble you have had about my 
affairs, which I am sure are all done to perfection ; there 
is but one thing I can complain of, and that is the band- 
box and basket How, my dear sister, can I want any 
new proofs of your love, when I have so many already 
grafted on my heart ? And why should you add to num- 
berless obligations, at a time when the hurry and bustle of 
a remove may make all unnecessary expenses inconvenient? 
I could almost chide you, were it not ungrateful and you 
wpn't be thanked ; so I must end this subject with my 
pen, but not in my mind. I suppose the box will arrive 
to-morrow, and I will then give you an account of it. 
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The Eoi^ Mrs, Foley to Mrs, Dewee, 

Newport, Sept. 4Ui, 1741. 
I hope my dear Mrs. Dewes does not impute my being 
so long a time without my assuring her the sincere joy I 
have at her happy recovery to be owing to the least want 
of regard to her, but really I thought my stupid epistle 
would sooner lower your spirits than raise them, and 
therefore depended on the goodness and eloquence of my 
dear Fenny to make you sensible how great a satisfaction 
it is to me the hearing of your being restored to us again 
in good health; and I hope she has done me justice to 
you. I never felt greater joy than at seeing a letter to 
Mrs. Foley, directed by your own hand. It gave me as 
much pleasure as I had pain when I knew you was in 
misery, but there are no roses without thorns. Were it 
possible for me to envy my sisters any pleasure in the 
world, I should their having the happiness of seeing my 
friends at Gloucester : and, how do I wish to see your little 
boy ! His merit to me tww is being your son, but I hope 
to Uve to see him have so much of his own, that I shall 
love him on his own account. I rejoice to hear by every- 
body who has seen him that he is so charming a child. 
Mr. Snell, who is now with us, tells me he has not yet 
seen him, but he teUs me my dear cousin is but yet very 
weak. 



Mrs, Pendarves to Mrs, Dewes. 

19th Janaaiy. 

Not aU the riches of '*the Ifahdb*8 vnfej* could give me 
half the pleasure that my dearest sister^s letters do. I 
have copied out (as I know you to be a curious lady,) a 
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most extraordinaiy description of a fine lady. His genuine. 
This letter came about five months ago to a particular 
friend of Lady North's, who gave me leave to copy it for 
yon. 

Last Monday Mr. and Mrs. Percivai, and Donnellan, 
and the two Granvilles, dined with me. We were all 
engaged to Lady Catherine Hanmer's. Just as I got into 
their coach to go there with them, the post brought me 
your letter, which burnt in my pocket; I set down the 
Perci^pds at Lady Cath., took the coach to Mrs. Hannah 
Lowther's, whom I luckily found at home and alone, and 
begged leave to read your letter, which was granted, and. I 
enjoyed the rest of the evening with good spirits. 

I rejoice and bear my part in the comfort and enter- 
tainment you have had from Sally, and wish it were con- 
venient to her to continue with you, but I fear she is now 
gone, and Mr. Dewes upon the wing to leave you, and you 
an hundred miles from me, and no possibility of making 
you a winter^s visit, or to be able to fly to you for a fort- 
night or so now and then ! What a delight ! a delight out 
of my reach, since you are and must be at such a distance. 
I ti H not rJ^ fo, Mr. Dew« to i^ U. tow, 
upon what I have said ; if he comes to term that will 
be time enough. Old G. snapped my nose off for saying 
I had sent for him, she said ''she would give it imder 
her hand and seal that she would lose no opportunity of 
serving you and him, but all preferments were uncertain- 
ties, and she would not give too much encouragement for 
fear of not succeeding.** My brother thinks it probable 

she may do something, but she is mother to , and 

he is a broken reed! I am glad you have got our little 
god-daughter^ Sally; I hope she will improve from your 

^ Sarah, daughter to Mrs. Ghapon, to whom both Mary and Ann Gran« 
villa were godmothers. 
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advice, and ly all means curb her if she is too forward in 
giving her opinions; a conceited man or woman is ahomi* 
naile, but a c(Hiceited girl is insupportable. Conceit or 
opinionativeness becomes no sex or age : tho$e that know 
the world mo^ make a had figure with it, those that have 
not had &n opportunity of seeing the world are ridiculous 
with it. It ought to be rooted out betimes; it is a weed 
that otherwise will choke the most delicate qualities of 
the mind. I should be most heartily rejoiced if Sally's 
observations on the poor sick child might be diepended on, 
and in truth young children will get the better of very 
long illnesses. If he holds out till spring, Cheltenham 
waters will certainly do well for him ; I have not much to 
say of Smart's skill, I fear his medicine hastened my poor 
George,^ to her end. 

Fine ladies will be fine ladies everywhere ; when it is 
amongst their like it is veiy well, and is not distinguished 
so as to give great offence ; but at Cheltenham and such 
places, (where the sober and sedate are terrified at any ex- 
traordinary word or action,) it shews extravagance, and 'tis 
only seeing the great variety of the world that can make 
one patiently bear the violent affectations of great part of 
it. I own I am not offended at those things — they would 
hurt me if those I love were guilty of them, but in others 
it diverts me like an odd character in a play. Our friend 
Br. Young, as you have lately observed, has helped us 
much on these occasions ; but if all the world were pru- 
dent and regular in their behaviour, it would not be half 
so diverting as it is now. 

To-day I dine with Lady Sunderland, in the afternoon 
go to Fidget Montagu and Lady North. To-morrow at 

^ From this sentence it appears that the faUkful Oeorge had died be* 
tween Mrs. Pendarves' visit to Gloucester, to nurse Mrs. Dewes, in tiM 
summer and autumn, and the following January. 
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ten to dress the Duchess of Portland, and in the evening, 
if I can get into the Duke of Grafton's gallery, Donnel- 
lan, my brother, and myself design to go to the ball at St. 
James's. If I have time to finish the other page I will 
not send it unsullied, ifyov, will accept of the nabob's lady, 
who I hope will entertain you. 

I saw Mrs. Montagu yesterday ; she looks handsome, 
fat, and merry ; she is in excellent spirits and very happy, 
and talks of **her young family*' as cordially as if she had 
been married five years ; I hope her good spirits will hold 
out, for she will want them before all is over. I supped 
at Lady Sunderland's, after making my visit to Lady North, 
who always enquires after you ; I think Miss Sutton grows 
every day more agreeable in her conversation, but she has 
a melancholy turn, and tenderness of heart, that give me 
some anxiety about her: two nights ago as she passed 
through Grosvenor Square, she saw a hearse and funeral 
attendants, which afPected her so much, when she consid- 
ered the distress there might be in the house where it was, 
that she came home to my lady Sunderland all in tears. 
She loves very few, but has a general compassion in her 
nature, and those she does love she doats on ; you are one 
of her favourites. The coach is come, now for curling, tiflf- 
ing, &a, &a, &c., &a Our Duchess will be almost as fine 
as the nabob's lady, and infinitely more valuable. 



The following MS. was sent by Mrs. Pendarves to her sister 
with an account of the marvellous jewels which adorned the 
wife of a certain nabob, the account of which had been trans- 
mitted by a friend from Madras. " The Moorish lady " herein 
described is alluded to in the preceding letter, in a manner 
'whidi would indicate that she was a personage who had been 
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publicly mentioned. Neither the letter nor the narrative has 
any date beyond the 19th of January, but it seems probable that 
it belonged to the year 17^2. 

''We have had a great man called the Nabob (who is 
the next person in dignity to the Great Mogul) to visit 
the Governor, who, with the councillors and all the chief 
gentlemen of Madras, went in great state to meet him. 
His lady, with all her women attendants, came the night 
before him. All the guns fired round the fort upon her 
arrival as well as on his; A^ and die are Moois, whose 
women are never seen by any man upon earth excepting 
their husbands. He staid there about a fortnight, but his 
lady remains here in the Black Town stilL His attend- 
ants consisted of many thousands of people. The Gk)v- 
emor waited on him at his house in the Black Town, and 
he returned the visit to the Governor. All the ladies in 
the town went to see him go ; it was a fine procession of 
palankeens, and he is a fine man in person. The riches 
of his dress with pearls and diamonds is beyond descrip- 
tion. He sent the Governor a fine present in a large filli- 
grane silver box placed on the back of a fine Moorish 
horse adorned with all manner of fine gold and velvet 
trappings, and I believe nearly a thousand horse and foot 
people to attend it. After he left Madras Mrs. Binyon 
(the Governor's lady) went to visit his lady. The Governor 
was so obliging to write to me over night to invite me and 
your sisters to go with Mrs. Binyon the next morning to 
visit this great lady. We drest ourselves in the very best 
of everything we had, and went to the Governor's, where 
we breakfasted, and found Mrs. Binyon as fine as a queen. 
The (jovemor made tea for us, that we might not put our- 
selves out of form. Mrs. Beard (who is sister-in-law to 
the Governor) and her daughters made up the rest of the 
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company. We had all the Governor's attendants as well 
as his lady's, and his music playing before us all the way, 
and thousands of people looking at us as we passed ; we 
bad about a mile to go. When we arrived, Mrs. Binyon 
was handed by a lady who was to introduce her through 
two halls, which brought us into a large garden, and pre- 
sented her to the NaJxib's lady, who was seated in the 
middle of a pavilion at the end of the garden upon a set- 
tee covered with rich embroidery upon crimson velvet; 
embroidered carpets hung all over it and went under their 
feet She received us with the utmost gentility, and paid 
her proper compliments to us all. 

" I must now give you a description of her person and 
dress, as well as I can. Her person sHm, genteel, and 
middle-sized; her complexion tawny, as all the Moors 
are; her eyes as black as possible, large and fine, and 
painted at the edges, which is what most of the Moors do ; 
her lips painted red, and between every tooth, which were 
fine and regular, she was painted black, to look like ebony. 
All her attendants, which were about thirty ladies, were 
the same ; her face was done over like frosted work with 
leaf gold ; the nails of her fingers and feet (for she was 
bare-footed) were painted red, and likewise the inside of 
her hands. You will perhaps think this a strange descrip- 
tion, but I assure you it is literally true. And now for 
her dress; her hair was as black as jet, very long and 
thick, which was combed neatly back, and then braided 
till it hung a great deal below her waist ; she had a fillet 
of diamonds round her head, edged with pearls of a large 
size, her earrings were as broad as my hand, made of dia- 
monds and pearls, so that they almost covered each side 
of her face ; she had a nose jewel that went through her 
left nostril ; round her neck she had twenty rows of pearl, 
none less than a pea, but some as large as the end of my 
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little finger, from her necklace there hung a great number 
of rows of large pearl, which came down below her waist, 
at the end of which hung an emerald as large as my hand 
and as thick ; her coat was made of fine gold muslin, made 
close to her, and a short sleeve ; a gold vail hung loosely 
over her head, and the rest went over her body, — aU the 
front of it was trimmed with a row of large pearls. She 
had a girdle, or rather a large hoop, made of diamonds, 
which went round her waist ; it was above an inch broad ; 
several strings of large pearls were tyed round her waist, 
and hung down almost to her knees, and great knots of 
pearls at y* end of them; ten rows of pearls round her 
wrists, and ten round her arms, a little above her elbows, 
and her fingers every one adorned with rings of aU sorts 
and sizes ; her feet and ancles were adorned much finer, 
if possible, than her hands and arms. In short, Mrs. Beard 
and myself concluded she had many more pearls and dia- 
monds than would fill a peck measure ! Some of the ladies 
who attended her were as fine as herself; she had her little 
son brought in to see us ; the riches of his dress were I to 
describe, you would imagine it some fairy story. He was 
adorned and loaded with pearls and diamonds ; the very 
fan that was carried to keep off the sun from him (and in 
make like a round fire-screen, only four times as large) 
was crimson velvet set in figures with diamonds and 
pearls. I own I thought myself in a dream all the time 
I was there. 

" I must now give you a description of the pavilion, 
which was very large, and all the bottom covered with 
fine carpets, and entirely hung round with muslin, and 
the same aU over the inside of the roof, with a deep valance 
in the middle. In one comer there stood her bed (or cot, 
as we call it) ; the frame- work and pillars of it were 
solid gold, and gold gauze curtains, and a rich counterpane. 
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several fine dressing-tables with large filligrane candlesticks 
upon them. At the entrance of the pavilion there was 
a long embroidered velvet cushion, with a pillow of the 
same at each end ; this was opposite to the settee the lady 
sat upon. For us to walk under there was something like 
an awning made of crimson silk, which went all on the 
outside of the pavilion, and was supported with pillars of 
gold. We had two golden censers of incense and sandal- 
wood which almost suffocated us with the perfume. Our 
entertainment was tea, that seemed to be made with rose- 
water and cinnamon — everything served in plate ; then 
we had betel brought us in fine filligrane boxes made of 
gold upon large scollopped silver waiters, which we liked 
better than what was in them, for the betel is a large green 
leaf which the Indians chew, of an intoxicating nature, 
and very disagreeable to the English ; but we were forced to 
comply with that out of compliment. After this was over 
we saw a large silver board brought covered with a worked 
carpet, which was presented uncovered to Mrs. Binyon. 
There was a fine Moor's coat and a couple of rich veils, 
and to each of us a present of a Moor's coat and a gold 
veil The Nabob's lady put Mrs. Binyon's on ; so we, 
in compliment, put on ours, with which she was pleased ; 
and we came back to the Governor's in ours, where we 
dined and spent the evening. The Nabob's lady sent an 
entertainment after uSy which consisted of sixty dishes all 
under silver covers, and put up in scarlet cloth bags made 
for that purpose ; the Governor's lady made a present of an 
hundred pagodas to her attendants. The Nabob's lady and 
her attendants admired us all, but thought our dress very 
odd. Two of the ladies examined my dress till they came 
to the hoop petticoat, which they were much astonished 
at ; they much admired my tweezers and the trinkets that 
were in them. To conclude all, we were the first English 

VOL. I. . 15 
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women they had ever seen; and I doubt not but we 
appeared as odd to them as they to us. Their immense 
riches are all the enjoyment they have; for she is not 
suffered to go out all the year round, and when obliged to 
travel is covered up in her palankeen in such a manner 
that no mortal can see her — and it would be death for 
any man to attempt to see a Moor's lady. 



Mr, Dewei to Mrs. Dew$i. 

Clbment'b-Ink, 10 Marcli, 1742. 

My dear Love, — I had your kind letter of the 5th 
instant, and am glad to hear you have so well recovered 
your journey, and hope you are now quite well again. I 
have not yet parted with any of my teeth, though I have 
suffered much from them since I wrote last, but I dined 
with your brother on Monday, and he persuaded me 
against having any drawn, as they are quite sound. 

Mr. Granville is very well, and desires his compliments 
to Gloucester. I am very glad the little boy is so stout, 
and is such a comfort to you, but hope he has lost his 
cough.^ I don't yet know when I shall be with you, but 
believe it will be on Saturday se'nnight, so do you order 
about going home as you see fit. I will not write to 
Charles, nor give any directions about it, lest I should 
hurry you from Gloucester before you designed, but when- 
ever you have an inclination to go I'll be ready to attend 
you, — so you may forecast about that as you please. I 
dined at Mr. Percivall 's on Sunday ; they are all pretty 
well there, and inquired after you. Tour brother sent to 

^ Court Dewes, his eldest son, who succeeded him and inherited tlit 
family estates. 



OF MBS. DELAN7. 227 

invite me to dine with him on Monday, which I did, and 
told him the history of the old Countesa ^ (I mean in regard 
to myself), and he says it is all a joke. 

Madam Pen came to town yesterday to see or rather 
hear the oratorio, and sent me word she should be at home 
about one, so I went to see her, and we sat and talked or 
looked at our accounts for about half an hour, and then I 
came away. She had the headache, I the toothache, so 
that we were but ill qualified to entertain each other. I 
find she wrote you word I had ' been with the Countess 
since I saw her, but that was a mistake, occasioned by 
what Mrs. Donnellau had told her ; Mrs. Pendanres said I 
should go see the Countess again before I went out of 
town, and I seemed not inclined to it, upon which she 
took me up pretty short, as you know she is sometimes apt 
to do ; so then I drew hack a little, for one you know must 
give way, and I think I have now learnt to do that pretty 
readily, though it seemed a little awkward at first ; so the 
argument dropped, but I believe I shall practise in this 
particular something of what I have learnt from you, 
that is, to say little, and then do what I think best. I 
am, with the truest sincerity and affection, most heartily 
and entirely yours, J. D. 



uispasia's Picture, drawn by Philomel? in the year 1742. 

You know, madam, that Mrs. P is of a most agreeable 

figure, and you may believe that (as it is above twenty 
years since she was married) the bloom she still enjoys, the 
modest sprightliness of her eyes, the shining delicacy of 
her hair, the sweetness of her smile, the pleasing air of 
her whole countenance^ must have made her the desire 

^ CountMs GraiiYiIle. * lira. Donellan. 
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of all who saw her, and her situation (as a widow) must 
have given hopes to alL She was married extremely joxmg 
to a man who neither by his years, behaviour, nor any 
quality he was possessed ofj was fitted to gain her affection; 
she had naturally a great deal of vivacity and liveliness of 
temper, with the greatest sensibility and tenderness of heart. 
Some of her nearest relations were ever ready to have 
encouraged in her every tendency towards gaiety. What 
could have guarded her in these dangerous circumstances ? 
An innate modesty, an early pmdence, and a discerning jvdg^ 
ment to know what was right, loitk vi/rtue, and only to fol- 
low what her judgment approved, — these were the qualities 
that have carried her through the gayest companies, the 
most dangerous scenes, with an unsullied fame, and have 
made even those who would have undermined her virtue 
pay homage to it. Her modesty is not that unbecoming 
bashfulness which is so often mistaken for it — her's is the 
modesty of the mind, which is so far from giving awkward- 
ness to the person or behaviour, that it adds a grace to 
everything that she says or does. And as her modesty 
does not proceed from bashfulness, so her prudence does Tiot 
consist informality or reserve as if she feared both herself 
or others, but she has a propriety of behaviour in every 
company that lets them see she thinks she has no reason 
to fear either herself or them, and by shewing this confi- 
dence in herself she takes from others the desire of attack- 
ing her ; or if there have been some who have had the folly 
or the assurance to make such an attempt, she heus soon 
made them sensible of the vanity of their designs, and con- 
vinced them that th6 easiness of her behaviour proceeds 
from the purity of her heart, not the levity of her mind. 

I am at a loss what terms to find strong enough to 
express her general benevolence or her particular tender- 
ness to her friends ; her benevolence is so strong it should 
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seem as if she looked upon the whole world as her friends, 
and her tenderness to every particular friend so great as to 
fill up the measure of a whole heart. Where can she find 
this fund of affection? She subtracts it from self-love, 
that principle that fills the heart of others, and the only 
person to whom she does not give more than their due is 
the worthiest that she knows — / mean Jiersdf. Her gen- 
erosity naturally flows from her benevolence ; she gives as 
not knowing she gives, and the joy she has in pleasing 
others persuades one she is more obliged to us for accept- 
ing her favours than we can be to her for bestowing them; 
while the great desire she has to make others happy, 
never lets her think she has a right either to keep or 
endeavour at any advantage for herself, if there is any 
friend she imagines wants or desires it more than she 
does ; and in this examination she is so partial to her 
friends as to be very apt to cast the balance against her- 
self. I remember a friend of hers said one day to her 
"she had no merit in doing good, as she had so much pleas- 
ure in it;" but surely if we will not allow her a human 
merit, we must give her a higher one ? As her generosity 
to her friends flows from her benevolence, so does her 
charity both to the wants and character of her fellow- 
creatures ; the first she relieves with a bounty above her 
circumstances, and the latter she defends (when decency 
will permit) with a zeal equal to the amiable principle 
from whence it proceeds. She does not think that being 
perfect herself gives her a title to animadvert on the faults 
or laugh at the follies of those less worthy, but would 
rather choose to seem to want penetration to find out the 
first, or wit to ridicule the latter, than to hurt those who 
can make no reprisals on her. 

I need not, madam, to you describe the agreeableness of 
her manners, the politeness of her behaviour, or the vnti* 
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nwg ffroM that is in all her words and actions ; a small 
acquaintance with her makes one desire a greater, and a 
greater makes one almost wish she was not so agreeable to 
others that we might have her more to ourselves; eo that 
instead of improving by her example we grow more selfish 
by knowing her. To this imperfect sketch of hei mind 
I must add something on her many accomplishments and 
her great ingenuity ; and here we should wonder how she 
has found time to make herself mistress of so many ingen- 
ious arts, if we did not consider that dress and the adorn- 
ing of the person that takes up so great a part of that of 
most of our sex, only employs so much of hers as the exact- 
est neatness requires, and that she has an activity of mind 
that never lets her be idle, as all her hours are employed 
either in something useful or amusing. She reads to im- 
prove her mind, not to make an appearance of being 
learned ; she writes with all the delicacy and ease of a 
woman, and the strength and correctness of a man ; she 
paints and takes views of what ia either beautiful or 
whimsical in nature with a surprising genius and art. She 
is a mistress of the harpsichord, and has a brilliancy in 
her playing peculiar to herseK; she does a number of 
works and of many of them is the inventor, and all her 
acquaintance are her copyers — happy for them if they 
would equally endeavour to imitate her virtues. As these 
accomplishments are her amusements she treats them as 
such, and sets no value on herself for excelling in them, 
but is always ready to teach others and desirous they 
should excel her, but those wishes are fruitless. 

Her house is a little abstract of all sorts of ingenuity, 
and like her heart is ever open to the virtuous, to the 
ingenious, or to the distressed — those are the titles to 
her friendship or protection, and, except in one instance,^ 

Thift no doubt waa- intended to denote henelf ^ Mrt. DonneUan. 
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where her pArtiality has swayed beyond her judgmcoit^ 
she has been as distinguished in bestowing the first as 
generous in dispensing the latter. 

I could enlarge on all these particulars much more, but I 
consider I detain you too long from the pleasing entertain- 
ment of observing the actions of one whose whole life will 
better show you that charity and benevolence have been the 
gales that have filled the sails, and judgment and prudence 
the pilots that have directed her course. 

** The character** here given of Mrs. Pendarves, under the 
name of Aspasiuy must have been written by Mrs. Donnellan at 
Bulstrode, for the Duchess of Portland, when the fnends were 
all together, and given by the Duchess to Mrs. Dewes when she 
lefl Bulstrode. The delicacy and feeling with which it is ex- 
pressed, and the exact manner in which all the remarkable 
points in the history and disposition as well as talents of Mrs. 
Pendarves are touched and described, cannot be read without a 
conviction of the sincerity ofthe writer. Mrs. Donnellan here 
justifies the opinion entertained of her abilities by Dr. Swift, 
with whom she occasionally corresponded, and by whom she 
was always mentioned with honour and respect. It must not be 
forgotten that Mrs. Donnellan wrote this character of Aspasia 
at a period when the Dean of St. Patrick was continually com- 
m.enting upon the absence of either good English or anything 
like an attempt at good spelling in the majority of the fine 
ladies of the day, and when in alluding to one of his corre- 
spondents about the Court, who had superior mental endow- 
ments and a very cultivated imderstanding, he says that " ihe 
wrote and spelt like a Wapping wench** 



Mre, Pendarves to Mrt. Deioee (at Mrs, Fendmree^s)^ Gorges Street^ 

FiceadUlg, 

Bui^TBODE, fix>in my lonely room, 
Sunday night. 

True love sets one above the scoffs of the world, and 
whilst I gratify my heart, I bid defiance to the Duke's 
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jokes, Mr. Du Poivr^'s comments, and the Counsellor's 
sneer. What! — write when you have been parted but 
six hours ? I did not imagine there was so much in this 
short separation as I feel there is. You are wanted in the 
breakfest-room. dining-room, chapd, eta. missed by every- 
body 1 What, then, are my thoughts ? particularly in my 
own apartment, which looks like a dark cavern without 
you. Our most amiable Duchess has indulged me in talk- 
ing of you, though we have had but little time. It was three 
o'clock before church was over; there, my dearest sister, 
I called you to my remembrance in a particular manner, 
— with most ardent prayers for your happiness, and with 
the most grateful thanksgivings for the great blessing of 
your friendship. My good wishes extended to every branch 
that could increase your felicity, and Mr. Dewes and the 
dear little boy, you may believe, had no small share. I 
hope your journey was easy ; as for entertainment on the 
road, your remembrance of those you left, and the joy of 
the dear friend you went to see, amply made up the dul* 
ness of your companion, who was not qualified to please, 
no more than improva But this is ungratefully said of 
me, and I have a great mind to blot it out, but that will 
make a sad blur in my letter, for to give CyT/um his due, he 
is dvU though not hright^ and I ought only to pity what is 
a defect in nature, and value him for his good will : but he 
has taken up almost as much of my letter as he did of the 
coach. You and I committed a great error in not asking 
him to dine at my house : I am in hopes you recollected 
on the road that it would be the right thing, and asked him. 
I long to know what hour you got to town, — how you like 
my house t — if it is warm and comfortable ? I am so un- 
reasonable as to be impatient to know every thought about 
it: and there is a mixture of love and vanity in that wish. 
I take it for granted I make a considerable figure there; 
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and who can blame me if I gloiy in it? At breakfast 
the newspapers employed us all, the Sovereign sym- 
pathized with me, and we both indulged a silence more 
agreeable than speaking. Since dinner we have had the 
usual circle round the fire, and the dear children, who all 
asked me for " Pip!' Lord Titchfield bid me give you " Ma 
love " and " his Auty!^ 

I have many reasons, you know, to wish for Tuesday 
morning ; but the strongest is the hopes of hearing from 
you. 

Your most faithful and affectionate^ M. P. 

My very kind service to Mr. Dewes. TeU Sir John ycvt 
are my letter to him ; I will not trouble him with a scrawl, 
since I shall see him so soon. I hope you have seen my 
dear Donnellan, and found her welL I am sure she was 
glad to see you and Lady Sunderland Don't forget the 

needles ; the hook for the D is to be baited with an 

eel ; I hope we shall catch a fine dish of gudgeons. 

From this letter it appears that Mrs. Dewes had just left 
Bulstrode, and had gone on to her sister^s new abode in Clarges 
Street. 



2£rt, Pendarvet to Mrs. Dewes. 

From Fidget's Fireside. 
(Bttlstbgde.) 

The Duke has been much out of order to-day with the 
gout, not only in his foot but I fear something of it in his 
stomach, for he has complained of a pain there and been 
very sick ; that, and Fidget's keeping her room to-day, has 
taken up my time so much, that I am reduced to one poor 
half-hour to speak to my dear sister in, for I have been 
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nurse to both. The Duke is much better this evening, and 
our amiable Duchess pretty well, but her gentle spirits are 
soon discomposed when those she loves suffer. Thanks to 
you for your letters ; I am glad you like my house ; you 
will stamp such a value on it to me, by making it useful 
to you, that I would not exchange it for the Treasury. I 
rejoice at your finding my brother Dewes so well ; it grieves 
me to turn him out, but I shall insist on his returning as 
soon as I have settled my household, for in truth I cannot 
bear to have you out of my house; but more of this when 
we meet 



Mrs, F^ndarves to Mr*, Letoes. 

Calwioh, 10 Sept. 1742. 

Most welcome was Thomas on Tuesday night about 
eight o'clock, when he brought my dearest sister's letter, 
and a good account of your's and my mother's performance 
of your journey so far ; happy will be the hour that brings 
us as good news from Gloucester. Our good dear brother 
bids me make his respects and kind service acceptable. 

I will not now indulge myself in lamenting the dissolution 
of our agreeable society. I will think of it with thankful- 
ness as a blessing bestowed that I had no expectance of, 
and therefore have no right to murmur at its being past ; 
but at present I have no reason to complain, for, except the 
want I must always have of your's and my dear mama's 
company when you are absent, I live just as I could wish 
to do ; have much business, many amusements, a pleasant 
house, charming fields, and a companion that, you know 
better than I can tell you, crowns all by his friendly and 
agreeable manner. I must, for fear of accidents, say 'tis 
wy brother that makes me thus happy ; for should my let- 
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ter fall into any hands bnt yours, it is veiy lively a brother 
would be the last person thought of I The moment your 
equipage had whirled you out of sight (for my brother and 
I watched you from the garden) we trapesed all over Bahf-' 
Ion garden, went to the worMumse, and happUy met the 
smith who brought home the grate for my room ; Bobin 
Parker was immediately set to work, and I matched the 
tiles, so that between us, and in the compass of two days, 
we have finished a very pretty chimney, my brother over* 
looking us alL Mr. Prince has finished the cupboard at 
the end of the closet» but things are reversed to what they 
were designed, and behold the door openeth into my moth- 
er's closet instead of the other way, and that which was 
designed to be a closet at my mother's bed head, is to be 
one to the other room. We have some expectation of the 
paper coming on Saturday to perfect our works, and if it 
does, we propose leaving Calwich on Tuesday se'night, the 
one and twentieth. The new wall is almost built up^ 
and the covings are now putting up in the little parlour, 
hardly a room in the house, or a foot out of doors, is free 
from workmen. I propose making a visit at Snellston 
next Sunday, for we labourers can't make visits on work- 
ingHlays, and on Monday to go to Ashbourne to see Mrs. 
Fitsherbert, and to go to the Assembly. 



Jfff . Fendarvei to Mn. Jkwet, 

(Part of a letter, postmark 18, Se.) 
(Calwioh.) 

No letters came by yesterday's post ; Tuesday was so 
rainy I could not walk out. On Wednesday Thomas gave 
us notice of a hare 8iCting,9Q out we all sallied with deadly 
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designs, and poor puss was caught in the field next the 
west field ; from thence when our sport was over we went 
a mo88 gathering, and were caught in* a smart shower of 
rain, came home in a fine daggled condition, but comforted 
ourselves soon with a good fire and tea. Has not the 
weather been cold even to you? here it has been very 
sharp, and we have had fires every day, and if Mr. Dewes 
had been here he could not have stood by the pond side 
for three hours together ! The Jisk leap for joy that he is 
gone} and they are the only animals that can have cause to 
rejoice at his absence. I have not yet wrote one of the 
twelve letters I was to have written this week. My ten- 
derest love attends you, my most dear sister. I beg my 
humble duty to dear mama, and my service to Mr. Dewes. 



The Dueheu o/Fortland to Mrs, Ikwes, 

Welbeck, Sep., 201^ 

My dear Pip, I was in hopes to have thanked you yes- 
terday for the veiy kind letter I received that day, but it 
was impossible, for time is as precious as if I was in Lon- 
don. Tou rejoiced me greatly with telling me you bore 
your journey so well ; was impatient to hear it, as I must 
be for everything that concerns your welfare. I am sorry 
to a great degree that our dearest Pen still continues to 
have a cough, I wish she would drink asses milk, but I am 
sure if you can't persuade her it is not in my power to 
effect it I am quite of your mind, and heartily wish you 
may be weU in your bed before she gets to yoiL I must 
beg you will wear hareskias ; they are the most comforta- 

^ The love of fishing was hereditary in the Dewes' family, who were all 
anglers from childhood to the third and fourth generation. 
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ble things in the world We got here perfectly welL My 
Lord has had a little fit of the gout, but he is now almost 
well, and I hope he will have no more returns ; the two 
eldest girls travelled with us, they were very diverting, and 
the little ones no sort of trouble. I hope to write to Mrs* 
Duncombe this post, but if it is not in my power I beg 
you will assure her of my sincerest compliments, and that 
it Las been a cruel mortification not to have done it so 
long. I, however, love her much, and am very glad she 
looks so welL 

The behaviour of the Troglodites exceeds their usual out- 
doings in ingratitude. I went the Sunday before I came out 
of town to the Arck Dragon} by appointment, to know of 
her whether the report of our friend's promotion was to be 
depended upon ; and after flattering her pretty sufiiciently, 
she told me she knew nothing of the matter, that she be- 
lieved there was nothing in it, and that her son was never 
interested in anybody's business, his whole mind being 
taken up in doing good to the nation^ and till the French 
was drove out of Germany, and Prague was taken, he could 
not think of such a bagatelle as that I own she put me in 
a passion, but I was afraid of showing it least I should do 
mischief; but after expostulating with her that it was 
doing the nation service to put proper people about the 
Koyal family, and how much the C — would be obliged to 
him, she said, the less it was talked of the better, and that 
her friends should not mention it. My own opinion is that 
Pen should write to- Ba,^ to acquaint him of their whole 
proceeding, and ask his advice, and be ruled by him, but I 
fear nobody can do it but the Troglodites, I desired Mrs. 
Don. to write this account to Pen, and my advice, for I 
had not time upon the road ; if she has not, be so good to 
acquaint her with this, which will save her the trouble of 

^ Grace Countefis Qrannlle. > Lord Baltimore. 
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a repetition letter. I think I shonld be glad that a£kLT 
of Miss Dodwell was to succeed, for I cannot be more 
troubled than I am at present. This place is fine and 
agreeable; and indeed mama's excessive goodness to ns 
would make any place so. Thank God she is very well 
and in high spirits I My dear Pip, you forgot Lord (Jeorge 
was a member of the Hon"* House, and my directions 
about the letter : after you had sealed up my letter you 
was to write a D. and a P. of each side the seal, and no 
other direction than inclose it to Loixl George. 

Adieu, ever yours, my dear friend. 
May you have a short and happy minette is most sin* 
t^erely the wish of your ever affectionate 

And faithful Mend. 

My Lord desires his compliments; mine attend Mj: 
Dewes, Mrs. Granville, and Mrs. Viney, who, I hope, will 
let me know as soon as you are in your bed, if Pen is not 
with. you. M. C. Pobtland. 

It appears that the Duchess of Portland was not satisfied 
with the conduct of Lord Carteret or his mother, Countess 
Granville, in relation to Mrs. Pendarves's appointment at Court, 
and that she had confidence in Lord Baltimore's sincerity and 
advice, although she did not believe his interest was sufficient 
to carry anything without the sincere co-operation of Lord 
Carteret, who seems to have been very supine, probably owing 
to the offence given to Countess Granville by Mr. Granville's 
taking a lawyer^s advice, and not leaving all his affairs in rela- 
tion to the division of the Albemarle estates to Lord Carteref s 
management. 

Mrs. Montagu writes, October 10tB« 1742, to Mrs. Donellan: 

'' I am glad Mrs. Dewes has not suffered so terribly this 
time ; as for Pen, she is not a daughter of Eve, but oi the 
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collateral branch of Enoch, who walked as an angel before 
the children of men." 



Mr%. Fendarvei to Mn, Dewet, (U Qlocetier. 

OlABOBB SnuEXT, 12 NoT., 174S. 

Your delightful letter made me happy last Wednesday^ 
at Mrs. Percival's, where I was invited to fast, but truly it 
is one of the last houses one should go to for that purpose, 
for the company of affectionate sensible friends is the high* 
est feast. However, the day was checkered, my poor Don- 
nellan was very much out of order with sickness and pains ; 
in the evening came your letter, she grew better, and I 
was happy. She goes next Monday to Twickenham, to 
Mr. Hoare's for a fortnight I hope a little good air and 
change of place will do her good, and that will please me 
better even than her company. 

I am as much perplexed for you as you can be for your- 
self in regard of my godson, but I think if you can be 
reconciled to the nurse's house,^ that the story you have 
heard can be no great objection, but will rather for the fut* 
ure make her more careful, as she seems to be a good sort 
of woman. A deaf nurse is not to be endured ; the poor 
dear may make his little moans, and have a thousand un- 
easinesses that she will hear nothing of I must desire you 
to send a chine of pork to Sir J. S., and another to the 
Percivals' by the return of the next carrier, but remember 
as I write for them I must pay, ojr I never will speak to 
you of what I want again as long as I live. Donnellan 
was very much pleased with your pretty basons and sweet 

^ It was the custom at this period for gentlemen's children to be nursed 
in the cottages of their wet nurses or in fann houses^ and Mrs. Dewes't 
children were thus nursed. 
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bag, — they adorn her toilette. Yesterday I went to the 
play, to Eichard the Third, with Lady Mary CoUey and 
her daughter. Grarrick acted with his usual excellence ; 
but I think I won't go to any more such deep tragedies, 
they shock the mind too much, and the common objects 
of misery we daily meet with are sufl&cient mortifications. 
Mrs. Hyet sat just before us in her blue and silver, and 
with her horns exalted above her feUows. In the evening 
I go to Bond Street Yesterday I dined with Lady Suur 
derland ; she is complaining but better than when she 
went to Tunbridge ; to-morrow Mr. Dewes dines with me. 
A word to the Princess before I close : can she forgive my 
not having yet particularly paid my devoirs ? Yes, I know 
she can ; as she has been accustomed to the many hurries 
and time-devouring accidents of this huge place. 

This moment my Lord B.^ has been with me, and he ad- 
vises me by all means to get the Duke of Bedford to ask ; 
as if he does, he is sure it will be granted much sooner 
than if the other person does it, and he would have me 
send to my Lord Gower, and desire him to request it of the 
Duke of Bedford. He staid above an hour, looks well, and 
seems sincere in his way of advising me, and wished me 
joy of my going to alter my condition. How can such a 
report vrith so little reason he spread so far f Don't say 
anything of Guyamore's advice to Princess^ — I know she 
wiU not approve of it, and I am resolved. The fair Maid 
of Honour, Donnellan, and Mr. Dewes dined with me to- 
day ; the news of the town is, Mr. Doddington owns his 
marriage with Miss Bean.^ 

^ Lord Baltimore. 

* Grace Granville (Mrs. Foley) was often caUed " Princess," and Mrs. 
Pendanres probably expected her opposition to placing more confidence in 
Lord Gower than in Ann GranyiUe. 

* Horace Walpole writes, Noyr. 15, 1742 : " Mr. Bodington has at 
last owned his match with his old mistress," Mrs. Beghom. Though 
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Mnu Pendarves's allusion to Lord Baltimore's visit and advice 
proves that they must have been in the habit of meeting again 
as friends, and previous passages had indicated that they spoke, 
and that she had acknowledged his civility at Court as an ac- 
quaintance ; but this is the first instance, at the end of twelve 
^ears, of her mentioning his name as " Quyamore." Lord Balti- 
more was evidently at this time a friend of the Duchess of 
Portland's, who had confidence in his advice with respect to the 
contending interests at Court, where a place was in contemplation 
for Mrs. Pendarves with her own consent and approval ; a fact 
which conclusively establishes the sincerity of her expressions of 
surprise at the report of her marriage, which can only be ac- 
counted for by the supposition that although she was herself 
ignorant of Dr. Delany's sentiments, yet that he had confided 
in some friend, who had betrayed his confidence before he had 
the courage to propose. 



Mrs, Fendarves to Mrs. Dewes, 

Claroes Stbeet, 29 Nov. 1742. 

I have dined two days together in Arlington Street, but 
heard no other discourse than what tended to the finery of 
yesterday.^ My Lord C. was in plain cloth ; ('tis well if 
his heart had the simplicity of his garment,) which was 
what it appeared to be a good, warm, clean, coat. My Lady ^ 
was in dark green velvet trimmed with ermine, and an er- 
mine petticoat — a present from her son, but it would have 
better suited the slender-waisted daughter Fanny, who had 
a scarlet damask and all her mother's jewels, was very well 

■ecretly mamed, he could not own her, as he then did, till the death of 
Mrs. Strawbridge, to whom he had given a prcymise of rMM/riage under a 
penalty of 10,000/. George Bubb Doddington (created Lord Melcombe in 
1761 ; died, 1762). 

^ On the occasion of the birthday of the Princess of Wales. 

* Countess Granville. 
VOL. I. 16 
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dressed, and became her clothes. I have not seen her 
look so welL Mrs. Spencer was in blue and silver. But 
our fair Maid of Honour ^ outshone them all ; clad in rich 
pink satin trimmed with silver, more blooming and daz- 
izling than anything there except her own complexion : she 
was perfectly well dressed, and looked so modest and un- 
affected, that I think I never saw a more agreeable figure ; 
in the evening I went to Lady North's, where I saw but 
few people. The Duchess of Montrose was in silver tis- 
sue ; Lady Scarborough in blue damask with a gold trim- 
ming. There were several very handsome flowered silks, 
shaded lil^e embroidery ; but the finest clothes were Lady 
Caroline Lenox's, gold and colours on white, embroidered 
by Mrs. Wright. There was a very full Court, and great 
confusion in getting in and out at Leicester House ; the Prin- 
cesses' ladies were affronted by the Princess of Wales's. 
The story told on their side is this : — The Princesses, at- 
tended by their ladies, went to Leicester House, and were 
immediately carried into the room to the Princess of Wales 
before the drawing-room begun ; and all the ladies of both 
staid in the outward room. As soon as notice was given 
that the Princess and her sisters were going into the draw- 
ing-room, the Princess of Wales's ladies went on, and shut 
the door upon the other ladies, saying, "their Princesses 
were not tJiere" This story, as it is told, is very black; but 
it is, I think, impossible it should be trua There was one 
lady in the circle whom nobody knew. 

1 ''The Hononrable Elizabeth Gianyille, daughter of Geoige Lord 
Lansdowne is named Maid of Honour in the room of Miss Hamilton, who 
I told yon, is to be Lady Brook."— Walpole'a Letters, April 22, 1742. 
Mrs. Pendarves appears to have been at Bulstrode, as well as Mrs. Dewofl^ 
at the time of this appointment, which accounts for its not being men- 
tioned in her letters. 
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Mrs, Pendarves to Mrt, Dewet, 

— is quite angry that I would not let my room be 
hung with mohair^stead of paper, which I absolutely 
would not ; it would have been ridiculous when I design 
to cover it with pictures. I have hung up two that I have 
robbed the cabinet of — TremsarvPs Holy Family and 
Summer, and the cabinet is better without them — it was 
before too much crowded; those two pictures and my 
Lady Weymouth's make the end of my room where my 
harpsichord stands look very gay. Yesterday I went early 
to the Duchess of Portland to help to settle her dress for 
the Birthday : her clothes are brown and gold ; she will be 
a fine figure ; her stomacher all diamonds, and a bouquet to 
wear on one side (in the French manner), of all the coloured 
jewels, which I made up for her yesterday She is very 
weU and very happy, and sends her "kind love to Pip'* 

Mrs. Montague is on the road to town. At Leicestei 
her sister was taken so violently ill, that she has been 
forced to stay there a day or two on her account, but is 
better, and she hopes to be in town on Wednesday night ; 
I feel for her distress having her sister so ill and no good 
help near her. My brother is very well, his politeness 
shows well on such occasions. I had almost forgot to tell 
you that I was making the tea in the cabinet last Wednes- 
day (a card table set in the dining-room, the rest of the 
company with me), when who should glide in but the 
Duchess of Queensbury, in a mob and white hood pinned 
close under her chin, a yellow mohair gown, no ruffles, 
only little frills sewed to her shift, no hoop, a tumbled 
apron, and her capuchin dangling round her arm; yet 
there was a grace in her altogether, that shone out in spite 
of her dress. I believe she was a little surprized at finding 
my rooms so fuU ; she stopped in the outward room and 
said, upon not seeing me there, and the room so fine, "I am 
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afraid I have mistaken the house ; " upon ^hich my brother, 
who was at cards, got up and introduced her into the 
cabinet. She was in a very good humour, but it would 
have been more decent for her to have staid at home till 
my Lord Essex was buried, though he has been a worth* 
less wretch, and particularly bo to her sister. 

Kow I talk of worthlessness, I must tell you the present 
discourse of the town is that Lord Euston^ is certainljr 
going to be married to his sister*-in-law, Lady Augustus 
Fitzroy ; and that he has made enquiry what the expense 
wiU be to keep out of the spiritual Court What a 
monster he will shew himself to be, and his co-psoiner in 
wickedness no less so I If this be true it will confirm every 
villanous action he has been suspected of. How happy 
was it for poor Lady Euston to be removed from such a 
villatQ ! I believe I shall go to-night to see Gktrrick with 
Miss Granville and my l«*other; they are to dine with me. 
Donnellan is better, though complaining, and is grown m 
perfect shadow. 

The following letter fix)m Dr. Delany to Mary Granville (Mrs* 
Pendarves) has happily escaped destructios, and may be con 
sidered a model letter of proposal as far as words can give un- 
mistakable evidence of deep sincerity, individual humility, and 
a high principle of honour. In this composition there are no 

^ Lady Dorothy Boyle, eldest dangkter and co-heir of Richard* Srd 
and last Earl of Burlington, married George Earl of Enston, eldest son of 
Charles, 2nd duke of Grafton, and died without children the year after her 
marriage. Upon a picture of Lady Dorothy Boyle, at Chiswick, is liie 
following inscription written by her mother. 

*' Lady Dorothy Boyle» 
Bom May the 14t4, 1724. 

** She was the comfort and joy of her parents, the delight of i^ wk« 
knew her angelick temper, and the admiration of all who saw her beauty. 
She was married October 18th, 1741, and delivered (by death) fi-om misery. 
May the 2nd, 1742." 
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unmeaning phrftseGk Before he amyed in London, he detetmined 
openly to declare the purport oi his journey from Ireland, to 
■tate siniply hia consoiousness of falling far short of her desert,, 
but yet to admit a hope that the similarity of their tastes and 
pursuitet might possib^ induce her to share his home. He enu* 
merates with plain straigbtfoirward good sense, details sufficient 
to prove that she would lose none of the reasonable comforts of 
life by accepting him, yet this is done in so simple a manner as 
to be really touching from its unaffected truth ; and although 
Vlo one can peruse it without feeling convinced that Dr. Delany 
entertained more fear than Aqpe, yet there is a conscious dignity 
and a delicate devotion in the feeling he expresses, that he 
never could be lowered by her rejection though the chance of her 
acceptance was worth any effort he could make to obtain it. 

The &ct of Sir Clement Cottrell Dormer having invited Dr. 
Delany to remain with him in London, proves that he was an 
intimate friend, and cognizant of his intended visit to England^ 
and possibly he might have been an indiscreet confidant of hia 
intentions long beforehand, and thus have caused the rumour 
which had been propagated the previous year,, when Dr. Delany 
had been a widower above twelve mopthsi during which time he 
had constantly remained in h'eland. 



D^.. Jkkkn^ iQ Mrs, P^mkime^. 

Dinuot^iiS, April 23« 1748L 

Madam, — I am thu& fer on my way to wait on my 
friends in London. I hoped to have reached St Albans 
to-night, and Sir Clement Cottrell Dormer's ^ (who has 
kindly invited me to reside with him) on Monday at noon ; 
but am prevented, partly by the badness of the weather, 

t Sir C9«iaeiijk, Co^treU Dormeri, was mentioBed ia former letters as Sir 
Clement Cottrell, aiid waa Majster of l^e Ceremonies to George II. — his 
anoestors having been Masters of the Ceremonies from the time of Charles 
L Sir Clement died at Bousham, October 13, 1759. 
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and partly by the spleen of an humourist — a valetudina* 
rian fellow-traveller. You, madam, are not a stranger to 
my present unhappy situation, and that it pleased God to 
desolate my dwelling ; I flatter myself that I have still a 
heart turned to social delights, and not estranged either 
from the tenderness of true affection or the refinement of 
friendship. I feel a sad void in my breast, and am reduced 
to the necessity of wishing to fill it. I have lost a friend 
that was as my own soul, and nothing is more natural than 
to desire to supply that loss by the person in the world 
that friend most esteemed and honoured ; and as I have 
been long persuaded that perfect friendship is nowhere to 
be found but in marriage, I wish to perfect mine in that 
state. I know it is late in life to think of engaging anew 
in that state, in the beginning of my 69th year. I am old, 
and I appear older than I am ; but thank God I am still in 
health, tho' not bettered by years, and however the vigour 
of life may be over, and with that the vigov/r of vanity, and 
the flutter of passion, I find myself not less fitted for all 
that is solid happiness in the wedded state — the tender- 
ness of affection, and the faith of friendship. 

I have a good clear income for my life ; a trifle to settle, 
which I am only ashamed to offer ; a good house (as houses 
go in our part of the world), moderately furnished, a good 
many books, a pleasant garden (better I believe than when 
you saw it), etc. Would to God I might have leave to lay 
them all at your feet. 

You will, I hope, pardon me the presumption of this 
wish, when I assure you it is noway blemished by the 
vanity of thinking them worthy of your acceptance, but as 
you have seen the vanities of the world to satiety, I allowed 
myself to indulge a hope that a retirement at this time of 
life, with a man whose turn of mind is not foreign from 
your own (and for that only reason not wholly unworthy 
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of you) — a man who knows your worth, and honours you 

as much as he is capable of honouring anything that is 

mortal, might not be altogether abhorrent from the views 

of your humble and unearthly wisdom. This I am sure of, 

that if you reject my humble and unworthy offering, your 

humility will not let you do it with disdain ; and if you 

condescend to accept it, the goodness of your nature, and 

generosity of your heart, will prompt you to do it in a 

way most becoming your own dignity, and the security of 

my eternal esteem, and inexpressible gratitude: at all 

events, let me not be impaired in the honour of your 

friendship, since it is impossible I can cease to be, with 

the truest veneration and esteem, madam, your most hum* 

ble and most obedient servant, 

Pat. Delany. 

P. S. I hope to be in London on Monday night, and to 
have the happiness of finding you either in Clarges Street 
or Northend on Tuesday morning. I beseech God to guide 
and guard you. 

Ten days after the above letter, Dr. Delany wrote again, and 
from the tenor of his expressions it was evident that Mrs. Pen- 
darves had declined giving her reply till her mother, her brother 
and her sister, had been addressed ; but yet it may fairly be 
inferred that Mrs. Pendarves had intimated that her acceptance 
might follow their approval. 



Dr, Delany to Mrs, Pendarves. 

May 8rd. 

Permit me, madam, to beg to know my fate as far as it 
depends upon your friends in Gloucester : if it be favour- 
able, be so good as to signify it to me, by allowing me the 
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honour to call them my friends ; I most be theirs, at all 
events ; since I cannot cease to be with perfect affection 
and esteem, youra 

May every day of your life be as happy as I hope to 
find this and the next : and may the felicity of making 
mine such be only yours. Pardon the presumption of this 
well intended wish, in, madam, your most obedient and 
not wholly unselfish servant, Pat. Delany. 

Three days after this letter, Dr. Delany wrote again in a 
manner which clearly shows that Mrs. Granville's approval had 
not been received, and that Mr. Granville was decidedly hostile, 
though somewhat mollified by a visit to Sir John Stanley. 
It also appears that Mrs. Pendarves had made her brother's, as 
well as her mother's consent a condition, and that Dr. Delany 
despaired of obtaining that of Mr. Granville, who was well 
known to have been violently opposed to his sister's marrying 
a man who had no claim of ancestry to bring forward, or any- 
thing to offer in excuse for what Mr. Granville doubtless con- 
sidered unparalleled presumption. 



Dr. Delany to Mrs, Pendarvet, 

Maj6tK 

Madam, — Though I can scarcely hold a pen in my 
hand, I cannot help attempting to inform you that I 
apprehend, from a moment's conversation with your brother 
this morning in the street (for he was gone out before 
I could reach his house), that his visit at Northend has 
made some change in his sentiments in relation to me. I 
beseech you, madam, leave me not to the caprice of any of 
your friends ; and much less to the mercy of every humour 
of every friend. Where you owe dvJty, pay it ; and let me 
rise or fall by the determination of duty ; but let not the 



decision depend upon the fidde^ tbe imoertain, and the; 
selfish. Gtod has Ueseed jou with noble sentiments, a 
geod imderstandiBg and a genezons heart ; are not thests^ 
under God, your bee^ governors ? I might venture to pro* 
nounce that even a parent has no right to control you, at 
this time of life, and under your circumstances, in opposi* 
tion to these ; and a hrother has no shadow of right 

Bless me with one minute's conversation before you go, 
anct fix ray fate -^ thus far, indeed, it is abeady fixed, that 
I an^ and must, at all events, be unalterably youra. 



Dr, Delai^ to J£r9. pendflrvet. 

Inclosed is a letter to your mother ; if you think it such 
a one as should be senl^ be so good as to return it by the^ 
bearer with a direction. If you wish toything added or 
altered let me know it without reserve, in full assurance^ 
that my greatest happiness is to do everything you wish. 
Make me happy in one moment's conversaition when it may 
be least inconvenient to you. 

From the above lines it appears that a formal pn^sal was 
inclosed to Mrs. Granville, requesting her consent. 



Dr» Detany to Mn. Fendarves, 

May 12, 6 in t^e evening. 

You are in town, at least I flatter myself that you are, 
and well and happy. I must not see you ! however be well 
and happy. You have determined on my fate, but I must 
not know it ; perhaps I shall know it too soon. I can en* 
dure even suspense for you though I would not endure it 
fbr aiqrtiung this ear& calls h<mour: tiie hope of the 
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alliance is of a higher species. They say you sleep better, 
that is the condition of a heart at ease, — would to Qod, 
mine were so I it must be soon at aU events. I awoke 
early last Sunday morning with these two lines in my 
mouth : — 

Go half my heart, and half my soul 
Haste home again, and make me whole. 

I really cannot say whence they came from, — I wish 
anybody could tell me : but I wish with much more impa- 
tience to know whether that return is to repair or to rend 
me to pieces. I beseech God it may have that effect, 
whatever it be, in which your temporal and eternal hap- 
piness are most interested. 

I have the honour of a letter from Mrs. Granville : it is 
not unfriendly; it leaves my happiness where I wish it 
may rest for ever on this side heaven — at yawr. feet. 
Might I hope to have one ray of hope conveyed to me in 
half a line by the bearer. 

Nineteen days had now elapsed since Dr. Delany's letter of 
proposal, written at Dunstable ; and making allowance for all 
the preliminary steps which were considered proper, as well as 
the slow pace of the post at that period, and the delay neces- 
sary for consideration after a letter on such a subject was 
received, with the time required to compose and write an 
answer, it may be considered that Dr. Delany's suit had 
speeded well to have arrived at the stage of a "no^ unfriendly^ 
letter from Mrs. Granville, and also that he entertained hopes 
of a favourable decision irrespective of Mr. Granville's consent. 



The following letter is the first intimation that there was a 
complete understanding between Mrs. Pendarves and Dr. Delany, 
and that she advised him how to act to obtain the concurrence, 
and thereby preserve the harmony of her family. The " finend'* 
alluded to it might be supposed, was Lord Carteret, were it not 
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that there is presumptive evidence, that however partial Lord 
Carteret was to Dr. Delanj previously, he never desired that he 
should marry a Granville. 

Dr. Jklany to Mrs, Fendarves, 

May 14tliy 9 at night, 

I have sent the message agreed on to Lady Gr} by my 
friendy who undertook it with a zeal and a frankness that 
doubled his merit He delighted me beyond measure by 
letting me see he honoured you highly — that is almost 
half as much as I do ; how much that is, I either cannot 
or dare not say. It is too much presumption to ask, are 
you alone? it is much more so, to hope to be happy with 
you one moment ? Adieu. 

The next link which the Editor possesses of this correspond- 
ence, is the following letter from Mrs. Dewes to Dr. Delany, 
which demonstrates in a remarkable manner her single-hearted 
and disinterested disposition, and also her entire confidence in 
her sister's judgment. The date, 3rd of June, indicates that 
Dr. Delany's suspense and anxiety had then happily termi- 
nated. 

Mrs, Lewes to Dr, Delany. 

Bradley, Srd June, 1743. 
Snt, — Though it is very natural to like those persons 
who are valued and distinguished by a favourite friend, yet 
I must assure you that my respect and admiration you 
have had, long before I could imagine there would be any 
other attachment, than what is due to uncommon merit ; 
but I now with great willingness and pleasure will add 
sisterly affection and esteem, which I dare say must 
increase upon acquaintance, and as you rruike Tier happy 
who is endeared to me by the strongest ties of love and 

^ Countess Granyille. 
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obligation. If you find she has not entirely misplaced 
her friendship and will add yours to it, I shall be vastly 
glad, and if the most ardent prayers and wishes for your 
mutual happiness is any degree of merit, then I own I 
have a great deal, and fear I can claim no other. 

The just sense you have of my sister's extreme worth 
gives me infinite delight, I never thought she could meet 
with anybody sensible enough of those delicacies in her 
disposition that complete the most amiable part of a 
woman's character, but now / believe she has; which will 
greatly alleviate what I shall suffer by her absence. Her 
absence is a subject I will not mention, for as I now sin- 
cerely desire to promote your happiness, I trust in your 
generosity to deprive me of as little of mine as is in youi 
power to avoid; and shall put Mrs. Pendarves in mind 
how much joy and satisfaction she retards by staying in 
London longer than is absolutely necessary. 

I hope Mr. Dewes has had the pleasure of being intro • 
duced to you; his integrity and good principles are worthy 
your notice and esteem. I will make no excuse for this 
long letter, because where the heart is concerned it is im- 
possible to say little. I must return my thanks for the 
pleasure of your letter, and am, 

Dear Sir, your most faithful humble servant, 

Anne Dewes. 

My mother's compliments and good wishes attend you. 
She is sorry her letter had not the designed effect, for she 
is impatient (as well as myself) to see you at our cottage. 

Mary Granville, Mrs. Pendarves, married Dr. Delany (ac- 
cording to the Gentleman's Magazine) on the 31st May, 1743, 
two days before the date of this letter, and the Editor does not 
possess any more authentic record, but from various passages 
in subsequent letters she has reason to beheve that the mar* 
riage really took place on the 9^^ of June. 
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There is no doubt that in either case it was very priyate, 
and in all probability she would only have been attended by 
Mr. Dewes, (who was evidently in London), and one female 
relation. The above letter of Mrs. Dewes still mentions her as 
" MrB» Pendarvea,^^ and if the marriage had taken place when 
that letter was written, it would prove that even her sister did 
not know for what day it was fixed, which is highly improbable. 
It was consistent with the character of Msjej Granville, after 
having obtained her mother's consent, her sister's approval, and, 
Sir John Stanley's acquiescence, and tried in every possible 
way to reconcile her brother to her marriage, to have no farther 
delay, and at the same time it would have been unworthy of her 
sincerity to have had the pretence of any appearance of rejoic* 
ing. She well knew that Dr. Delany must ultimately stand or 
fall upon his own merits and qualifications, and having made 
up her mind as to their value, and obtained the sanction of 
tl^se who had the nearest claims upon her, she had nothing 
more to wait for. The only person in her own family who was 
mtimcUely acquairUed with Dr. Delany was Lord Carteret, whoset 
dislike to the alliance materially cooled his previous friendship,^ 
and whose feelings were certain to be shared by his mother, 
the old Countess Granville. Lord Carteret's opinions would 
naturally influence all the rest of the Granville family, had not 
appearances warranted his objections; as it certainly was a. 
rare exception to the general order of things, that any person 
who had been bom in so different a sphere from that which 
Mrs. Pendarves and her ancestors had occupied for centuries, 
should have been so endowed as to be a suitable companion S&t 
one who stood pre-eminent amongst her own oontemporaries fi>F 
taste, tact, talent, and refinement of manners; and it would 
have been in vain for her to attempt by reasoning to oonvinoe 
her family and friends that the Chancellor of St. Patr]!(^'Q^ 
however great his learning, or however virtuous his life and 
character^ could possess those requisites which were necessary 
to secure her daily and hourly comfort axiji h|kppim9«s getting 
QAide all fcielings of fapoily pride. 
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CHAPTEE VIL 
Feom November, 1743 to 1746. 

The following letter is the first in the Editor's possession writ- 
ten after Maiy Granville's second marriage. The interval 
between June and November had been evidently spent in visits 
to her mother and sister, and some other friends, and she and 
Dr. Delany were now apparently on their road from Gloucester 
to London. 

Mrs, Delaijf to Mrs, Detoes, 

Clarobs Stbebt, lOih Nov., 1743^ 

It was a most delightful welcome to my own house to 
hear so soon from my dear friends at Gloucester. I thank 
Qod we have had as good and pleasant a journey as we 
could possibly have wished for, or our friends for us. 

We were much pressed to dine at Combury, but that 
would have led us too far into the night before we could 
have reached Souseham. I had almost forgot to speak 
particularly of the pictures : they are excessively fine, most 
of them Vandykes, whole lengths, and a vast number of 
them. Either the painter or the persons painted had more 
gracefulness than the modern nobility, for they aU look 
like valets-de-charribre compared to their ancestors. As 
Lord Combury led me to the coach, he said he was " obliged 
to me that he now belonged to Dr. Delany, and that he had 
a right to claim his friendship and acquaintance." 

From hence we went to Bouseham, and got there by two 
o'clock, just as the family (ten in number) were sitting 
down to dinner. We were received with great friendship^ 
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and it seems to be the family of love. Sir Clement Cot- 
terel is very worthy of the fine place he is possessed of, for 
he not only enjoys it himself, but makes it veiy agreeable, 
to his famUy and friends. The house is very old, and the 
rooms low, but finished and furnished in the nicest man- 
ner; a new library was added to it not many years ago, a 
most magnificent room, and finished with the highest ex- 
pense. There are two very large bow windows in it, and 
neatly five thousand volumes, and prints that cost between 
two and three thousand pounds, — I mean the prints only. 
The house abounds with valuable antiques of aU kinds 
such as bustos, statues, bronzes, basso relievos that are 
enough to make one wild, besides many very fine pictures 
by several of the great masters ; so much for within doors. 
Then the garden is past my skUl to describe ; aU I can say 
of it is that I never saw a garden which pleased me so 
well, but the weather was so bad all the time I was there 
that I could not see half its beauty. 

We left Bouseham on Monday morning at seven, dined 
at Stoken Church, and lay at Beconsfield, and found the 
roads very good ; I sent to Peg Bellenden as soon as we 
got to our inn, but she was abroad. The next morning 
before we set out I made her a visit of five minutes, for she 
would never have forgiven me if I had passed her by in 
silence : she uttered many a droll thing, and is the very 
individual Peg you knew her in Somerset House. We 
got to Bulstrode by nine o'clock, the Duchess and Don. 
were a-bed, but I soon roused them : we were very glad to 
meet, and all talked oid of breath, asking on both sides an 
hundred questions, and not giving leisure for the answer- 
ing one. I never saw Don. better than she is now ; the 
Duchess has lost her cough, but is by no means weU. 

Oh I forgot to tell you I made a visit to the Old Countess, 
but she looked so cross and so cold, that I staid but one 
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quarter of an hour, and she leceiTed D.D. in thosamevxif; 
great diseentents about public afikirs. We are just, going 
to NoHhend "^ I will iniah when I return ; Ladj S. Cow. 
is better^ she comes to me to-monK>w> this afternoon Ladj 
Noith and the Maid of Honour. Two o^ the clock. Sir 
John Stanley looks and is much better than when I left 
him, and full of Ward's praises ; I am glad he has so mudli 
reason to speak well of him. Sinee our being^ abroad the 
Countess has honoured us with a visit, and left word she 
**hopeito. aee ms aooft; " I hope she will be in bdter hwmowr 
when we go next I like my new maid very well, she has 
been come a week, she has a lively look and promises so 
far very welL Poor Mary had two fever fits on the road, 
she has a medicine giv^a b^ of bark and snakeroot that I 
believe has stopped it Pray what is your receipt of bark 
and snakeroot ? 

J?ot9*Aam (in Ozfbrdshxre) is in the Elizabethan styk. Wal- 
pole writes, in July, 1760 : — ^ The gfeatest pleasure we had, 
was m seeing Sir Chaiies Cottrell's^ at Bousham, it reinstated 
Kent with me^ he has nowh^ne shown so much taster The 
house is old, and was bad ; he has improved it — stuck as 
dose as ht could to Gothic^ made a delightful library, and the 
whole is comfortable. The garden is Daphne in little, the 
sweetest little groves, streams, glades, porticoes, cascades, and 
river, imaginable ; all the scenes are perfectly classic. Well, if 
I h9d such a house, such a library,, so pretty a place,, and so 
pretty a wife, 1 think 1 should let King Geoi^ge send to ^eren- 
htfusen for a Master of the Ceremonies." ^ 

Mrs. Montagu writes to the Duchess of Portland at this 
period : 

" Pray where is Pen ? Will she produce a sprig of bays? 
It must be a little Master Apollo^ or a Miss Minerva, from 
parents <tf atuch art and science." 

^ The CoMnUs weift heissdituT^Mastani of the Ceraiioiiies ftmoi Um 
"^t^D of Charlea I. 
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Mn. Monioffu ^ to Mn. Delof^^ 

IstofDoc ms(9. 

Deas Madam, — None but the present Mrs. Delany eat^ 
be 80 good as the late Mis. Pendarvea By the gentle stroke 
of humanity and the elegant ones of the pen I know the 
postscript to be yours ; you have saved me from a^ great 
deal of affliction though you cannot yet cure me of anxiety 
for the Duke and Duchess. I had by accident the news 
delivered to me before the letter. You wUl imagine how 
much the paragraph alarmed me ; but you say the arm is 
well set and there is no fever — pray heaven, continue 
these favourable symptoms and strengthen the poor Duch-^ 
ess. whose spirits are now. I fear, too^ilydisorfered I I 
hope the Duke will not have a troublesome confinement, 
but that he will soon be well again. 

I ought to make some apology for not having wrote ta 
you on your marriage, which, though custom seems to or- 
dain, I think when a person chooses aiLch a companion as. 
you have done, it is almost an injury to interrupt their 
conversation ; and the truth is, not being well when you 
left London, I let slip so much time before I was aware of 
it that I was afterwards ashamed to vrrite. I am sure my 
good wishes and regard, (and I must say love,) for you have 

^ Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Hatthew RohiBsoii, of West Layton, in 
Yorkshire, married Edward Montagu, of Allerthorpe, Yorkshire, Esq., 
(of the Sandwich family,) Aug. 6, 1742. They had an only child, which 
died in 1745. Mr. Montagu died in 1776, and she surviTed until Aug. 25, 
1800. This lady was the author of the Essay oi^ Shak^eare, and the chiel 
of "the blue stockings" of her day. She gave an annual fea^t to all the. 
chimney-sweepers in London, and had a room in Montagu House, Fortmaa 
Square, hung with tapestry made of feathers. 

** The birds put off their every hue. 
To dress a room/or MoiUague / 
The peacock sends his hetufenly dyes, 
ms rainbows and hiAstarry syeah" — Cowpir. 

VOL. I. 17 
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had no intermission, though my correspondence has had too 
much. I hope you will receive me into grace again, and 
allow me to write to you. 

The fine weather we have had lately will have shewn 
Bulstrode to Dr. Delany to better advantage than places 
usually appear at this time of the year, and I observed in 
Dr. Delany (the few hours I had the pleasure of being in 
his company) a greater g(yAt for the country, and a better 
taste for rural beauty, than I almost ever met with. In his 
imagination I could perceive the poet, in his reflections the 
philosopher, and in both the divine. It is a delightful thing 
to walk abroad in a sunshiuy day and observe the life im- 
parted and happiness communicated to animal life, and the 
beauty difiused through the vegetable world ; each being 
in the creation, has its portion of happiness ; but to our 
kind is reserved that of rejoicing in the universal welfare. 
Dr. Delany is happy in a companion like you, who take a 
philosopher's and an artist's part in the natural world; 
to a mind that comprehends you have a hand that records 
and represents its beauties. Your drawing-room boasts of 
eternal spring — nature blooms there when it languishes 
in gardens ; and not only prospects and landscapes are rep- 
resented by your art, but even human passions and fugitive 
thoughts are expressed and fixed by the strokes of your 
pencil I cannot help wishing I was within a visit of Bul- 
strode, though I have one great objection to that place, 
which is, if one was to live a hundred years there, one 
should think one went off suddenly. I do remember there 
was a clock in the breakfast-room, but I am sure I never 
counted an howr there. I cannot imagine how it happens 
BO many such people as are now there can have got to- 
gether; it seems to me like the end of a romance. Sir 
Philip Sidney would pompously say, " when the excelling 
excellency of so many excellent persons vxis collected in one 
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plcbce it made all other places seem so desolate and destitute 
of all eoccellency that desolation itself could not appear more 
desolate than all other society compared to that excellent as- 
sembly'* I wish you joy of your new nephew, and I hope 
Mrs. Dewes has well recovered her lying-in. I desire my 
compliments to Dr. Delany and many kind things to Mrs. 
Donnellan, who I will epistolize very soon. I am, dear 
madam^ your very affectionate and obliged humble servant. 

E. Montagu. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs, Detoes, at Calwich, near Ashbourne, Derbyshire, 

BuLSTBODE, 4 Jan., 1743-4. 

Have you seen the comet ? All here saw it last night 
but myself; but I was writing, and by the time I had done 
it grew cloudy ; it is to be seen not far from the south, 
near the constellations Aries and Pisces, if the air be clear ; 
it is like a small star with a streaming tail, but of a faint 
light ; it was' seen here last night about 7.^ 

Now I must tell you what is more extraxyrdinary than 
any pheno'menon in the sky ; upon hearing that Dr. Fletcher, 
Dean of Down, was to be made Bishop of Eaphoe I wrote 
to Lady G. to desire she would apply to the Duke of Dev- 
onshire immediately for it, for that D.D. would like it as 
well as the bishopric, and in truth it is a better thing. 
She answered me the third day after I wrote to her in the 
kindest m^nnsr, and sent me a copy of her letter which she 
wrote to the Duke of Devonshire as soon as she received 
" my commands" as she ccdls them — a very strong, press- 
ing request for the deanery. Well, this is not all the 
strange news. — Lord Carteret has presented the Maid of 

1 ** The head appears bright, equal nearly in magnitude to the star 
Sirins, the brightest star in our hemisphere. It has a fiery tail about six 
degrees in laigth." — London Magaanne^ 1744, p. 46. 
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HoBOttr^ with a yeiy handsome birtihdaj suit of £3 a 
yard ; I daie say it is all ijr way ofocmrtsMp, but the jMH>r 
ntm of Windsor has no hopes, and they talk of trying to 
prevail with Loid Weymouth to add to her ineome, which 
Miss Granville fears may only do her a mischief with him, 
but this is to put off trouble from themselvei^ and they da 
not consider the bad consequence; however, if, on their 
application, Lord Weymouth is disobliged, it ought, to be a 
strong motive to them to make it up to her. 



The fbllowing letter alludes to an accident which must have 
occurred between 4th and 9th of January. 

Jfr«. Dehfif to Mrs^ DewM, at Calmck, war MMatfme, Derbyshire^ 

BiTLSTROixB, ft Jan. 1743. 
I hope my dear friends at Calwich wiU make themselves 
quite easy on my account, for I am as well as it is pos« 
sible for me tq be under my present circumstances ; in* 
deed much better than I imagined anybody could be after 
my aocident, as you may conclude from my being allowed 
to write this letter, which I do with perfect ease to myself, 
Saturday I got up to dinner and eat boiled chicken very 
heartily, and yesterday eat roasted chicken.;, and this 
morning have sate an hour in the dressing-room, whilst the; 
bedchamber was airing, and to-morrow shaU sit aU day in 
my dressing-room, and next day go up to the Puchess's 
apartment ; and on Friday (please Grod) propose to go to 
town. It is, I believe, lumecessary for me to enlaige on 
the kindness and care I have met with from our amiable 
Mend the Duchess and Donnellan; much less reason have^ 
I to say anything of D.D.'s tenderness to me. I am sure 

I ThB^ H<A. Elizabrth GranviUok with whom it was then nfgtmd, Loid 
Carteret was in loye. . 
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you have a oonfidenoe in my nurses, and hope to find by 
your letters that you have not aggravated your concern fot 
me by any unnecessary fears. My being able to write so 
Well to-day has robbed you of a letter from D.D. ; but 
next post he will write for me. Direct your next letters 
to Clarges Street I recdved your last dear letter, and 
hope you will soon recover the perfect strength of your 
foot. Donnellan hopes to hear from you Boon. Adieu, my 
most dear sister. 

In J>r, Iklcmy^a hanckorUing, 

I do hereby certify that the above account is the truth, 
the whole truth, and nothing but the trutL 

Pat. Delany. 



Dr, Delany to Mrs. Detces, 

BuLSTBODE, Jan. 11th, 1748-4. 

1 am set down, my dear sister, with the worst pen and 
ink in the world, but the best good will to write to you, 
and to inform you that tJie Pearl is, I thank God, as fair 
and much more precums than ever. She has actually for- 
bidden me to say one word of vapours or hysteric head- 
aches ; but I am tied to truth, and therefore must own 
to you that she has had, both yesterday and to-day, com- 
plaints of that kind, but without the least symptotn of 
anything Uiat deserves more attention than the inevitable 
concern which must arise in the hearts of tiiose that are 
deeply engaged, ^e is at this moment in high mirth with 
the Duchess ; she eat her dinner with a good relish^ has 
just drunk a cup of caudlei, and I think she is well dis*- 
posed for her supper, and gives hopes of a good mght. 
She is mightily bent on going to town on Friday or Satur- 
day next, and I am at least satisfied she may do so wi& 
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safety, however, I have this day sent to Dr. Bamber ta 
have the sanction of his opinion whether it may be done 
with perfect safety. 

You who know me, and the treasure under my care, will 
not be in any way surprised at my solicitude ; indeed my 
whole soul is, and has some time been, divided between 
prayers and thanksgivings to Almighty God — thanks- 
givings for the blessing of such a wife bestowed upon me, 
and earnest prayers for the continuance of it ; God in his 
goodness continue this blessing to you and everybody ! 
with as little alloy as mortality will bear, a$ long a$ I live, 
and as long as you vrish, and as much longer as heaven has 
happiness in store for her.^ I am got into a spirit of pray- 
ing, and cannot indulge it more agieeably than in lifting 
up my heart to heaven for its choicest blessings on you 
alL Adieu. 

In Mrs, Delanifa handioriting, 

I have promised only to say that I am as well as can 
possibly be expected ; my head is much better, and my 
heart most truly yours. 



Mn. Delanj^ to Mrs, Dewei, at Calmeh, near AMoume, Derbyshire. 

BuLSTRODE, 18 Jan. 1748-4. 

I hope the constant and true account you have had of 
me from hence, has made you and the rest of my dear 
friends easy on my account, and much more care and cau- 
tion has been used than I have thought necessary. I did 
not want any proof of D.D.'s affection and tenderness, but 
I am confirmed in the opinion of his having as much for 

^ The prayer here uttered was completely fulfilled ; Mrs. Delany's life was 
prolonged far beyond that of her husband and sister, and to the termination 
of her existence much happiness was granted. 
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me as my best Mends can Wish him to have ; and this I be- 
lieveyau are so well convinced of, that it was not necessary 
for me to be particular in it, but in justice to him and my 
own gratitude, I must indulge myself in repeating it. He 
wrote you word last post that I had an hysteric headache ; 
it lasted but two days, and is now perfectly well, and I 
have no manner of complaint. 

Yesterday I dined above stairs (you know my apartment 
is below), and returned to my room at supper-time ; 
going abroad agreed very weU with me, and I had a very 
good night's rest, and would fain have gone to town to day, 
but D.D. would not consent without Dr. Bamber's leave, and 
old fusty physicians you know are full of ceremony, and he 
says though I might travel this week, it is most advisable 
for me to stay till the middle of next ; so the day is now 
fixed for Thursday. Donnellan is gone to town to-day; 
she had an account that Mrs. Percival had not been very 
well, and the Duchess could not prevail with her to stay any 
longer, and I could not oppose her doing what was so right, 
though I hope Mrs. Percival's illness is nothing dangerous. 
I was extremely entertained with your letter, my dearest 
sister, which I believe drove away my headache yesterday 
morning : every testimony of your love and friendship is 
better to me than gold-powder or sal volatile. 

I am my dearest sister 

Your most afifectionate and Mthful M. D. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Detoes, 

Clahoes St&ebt, 28th Jan. 1743-4. 

I thought to have wrote you a long comfortable letter, 
but I find that's impossible, so take it higgledy pigghdy as 
I can scrawl it. 
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Tov/t comet. What is ycwr comet f Owfs appears con- 
siderably latget than a star of the first magnitude, with 
a train 300 miles long, and myriads of stars for its 
pages! I have heard of no astronomical remarks on it, 
only that it is "going to fttck fire at the mn^^ and will 
tetom to us again much more glorious than it is at present. 
Pray do not let my paltry chair interfere with your more 
important bed, which I hope you will finish as fast as you 
can ; your hangings must be brown and white flowers, and 
ought to be the same pattern as your bed ; if you can let 
me have the pattern I will consult the artist here about it. 

The bed here alluded to is probably one which the Editor 
remembers to have seen at Wellesboume as a child : it was the 
joint work of Mrs. Delany and Mrs. Dewes ; the ground was 
nankeen, worked all <fV^er with most beautiful patterns designed 
separately by Mrs. Delany for each part. The patterns were 
leaves united by bows of ribbon, out out in white linen and 
sewed down with different varieties of knoUing in white thread — 
which gave rdief, and light, and shade. " The artist here/' was 
probably herself. 



Mn. Delany to Mrs, Dewes. 

Clarges Strket, 7 Feb. 1748-4. 

My deabest Sister, — I wish my letter had had warmth 
enough to have strengthened and thawed your fingers, then 
I might have had a longer letter than your last ; but I have 
no reason to complain since I am so happy as to warm your 
heart : I leave the sun to do the rest, and hope soon he 
will be powerful enough to drive away the chilling frost. 
Many things concur now to keep us in town. D.D. has 
settled his affairs in Ireland for the present, and will escape 
the dismal journey he had once thought of taking. The 
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Archbishop of Cashel ^ is dead, and it would not be prudent 
in him to leave this part of the world just as the Duke of 
Devonshire is coming; now there is a fair opportunity for 
friends to act. 

The Duchess of Portland has got Sigismunda from him 
(Sir J. Stanley). He said it was so shocking a picture 
he could not bear it in his sight, and I carried it from him 
to the Duchess, who received it with great joy. She has 
new painted her dressing-room, hung it with green, and 
turned out the lumbering chest of drawers. It is quite 
spruce and well, and so is she, and in much better spirits 
than when she left Bulstrode. My company are at my 
door. Adieu. 

The Sigismunda alluded to is in the possession of the Editor ; 
it is painted by Mrs. Delany, and is one of the finest crayon pic* 
tures ever seen. Sir Joshua Reynolds was so astonished at its 
force, that he said his eyes would not allow him to believe it 
was crayon ; on which Mrs. Delany had the glass taken oflf, 
that he might examine it closely. It still retains its fine col- 
ouring as well as its exquisite finishing. It is believed to have 
been copied from the Sigismunda in the collection of Sir Luke 
Schaube, mentioned by Horace Walpole as at Clumber, and as 
being attributed to Correggio, though in reality painted by 
FurinL Sigismunda is bending over a vessel on which lies the 
heart of Guiscard. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Lewes, 

16 Feb. 1743-4. 

Don't scold, my dear sister, that I begin on smaU paper, 
but I fear it is all I shall be able to fill this post. I am 

1 Theophilus Bolton, OhanceUor of St. Patrick's, and Vicar General of 
the diocese of Dublin, was made Bishop of Clonfert, in 1722, translated 
to Elphin, in 1724, and to the Archbishopric of Cashel, in 1730 ; and died 
in 1744. 
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very sorry for poor Mrs. Hudleston, and wish we may be 
able to get the charity money for her. D.D. is not so 
well acquainted with the people who must grant that 
petition as to be able to serve her, and the only friend I 
could apply to has done so much in that way for the 
Griffiths family (which is Dr. Middleton), that I don't 
know how to apply to him for more. The first leisure 
day I have, I will call on Mrs. Underwood, but now my 
hands and head grow full of business, and I have so 
much to settle that I am afraid of forgetting what I 
undertake to do for other people. 

I have bought your worsted and silk for my brother's 
chair that you are to work ; pray let me know, how and 
when I must send it. I could not meet with any work- 
women that would do it under two guineas and a half. 
The materials for working come to eighteen shillings. I 
have matched the colours to the work that is done ; you 
must fancy them as you think proper. I beg you not to 
be under any concern for my sky. I would have it dear 
of clouds, the pink silk must join the hill, and the blue 
silk next, — about one third silk the other the blue wors- 
ted. Mr. Parker dined here yesterday. The Duke of 
Devonshire is expected soon; when he comes, the Bishop* 
ric will be settled ; in Ireland (by report) D.D. is named 
for Dromore. We cannot guess at our time of going, as it 
depends on this affair, but he will at least finish the jeax 
in England that he took his licence out for. You may 
imagine how much I talk'd of Calwich and Welsbourn^ 
with Mr. Dewes : he is delighted with Calwich, and says 
he had no notion my brother could have improved it so 
much in so short a time, but with the genius for im- 
provements that he has, and such industry to execute his 
scheme, and so much time as he has allowed himself 
(alas!) in the country, what may he not do? Though I 
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often think witE pleasure of the happy society at* Oalwieh, 
I cannot help wishing another year than this had been 
chosen for it. The loss of my brother's company this win- 
ter has been an irreparable loss to me ; I can't help flatter* 
ing myself with the hopes of his eloping from you. Forgive 
me, but I am not used to disguise my hopes and fears 
from you. 

The head-board, tester, and aU the inside of the bed 
must be worked ; my noddle has thought of a pattern, but 
till we meet I cannot fix on anything. Did I not tell you, 
my dear sister, that I had laid by Summer ^ for your new 
house ; it is a picture you used to like. As soon as I am 
settled in Delville I shall take to oil-painting, and if I can 
perform tolerably, will send you a copy of my father and 
mother's picture. 

Feby. 16, 1744. 

P.S. — Yesterday the King sent a message to the two 
houses to let them know the Pretender's son was in 
France, and that they had undoubted intelligence the 
French design an invasion with the Brest fleet, and it is 
suspected a great many disaffected people here are ready to 
join them. What all this will come to God knows, but I 
pray for peace. 



Jfr«. Delatyf (o Mrs^ Detoes. 

CLA3tG3E8 Stbset, March 1, 1743-4. 

In vain is it to purpose doing anything. I was as much 
determined to write my dear sister a long letter by this 
post as ever I was to do anything in my life, and behold I 

* Summer. — This beautiful picture in crayons, painted by Mrs. Delany, 
from Kosalba, is in the Editor's possession. The original picture is now 
(1S59) in the Loavre. 
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am reduced in time to past ten o'clock, But wHI say the 
most material things I can in the time. I am very much 
concerned for my dear godson, hut hope hefore this reaches 
you that his ague will have left him. Two infallible 
receipts I must insert before I proceed further. 

1st. Pounded ginger, made into a paste with brandy, 
spread on sheep's leather, and a plaister of it laid over the 
navel. 

2ndly. A spider put into a goose-quill, well sealed and 
secured, and hung about the child's neck as low as the pit 
of his stomach Either of these I am assured will easa 
Prdbaium est. 

Letters from Marseilles by a Jew, and from Admiral 
Mathews' agent, have brought an account of our having 
gained an entire victory after three days' desperate fight, 
— such a fight and such a victory as they say has not been 
known on the seas. 

The post bell calls. Adieu. 

M. D. & P. D. 



Mrs. Belany to Mrs. Detoes. 

Claboes Street, 6 March, 1748-4. 

It is impossible for me not to be uneasy, when I know 
my dear little godson is ill, and what you tmd my mother 
must suffer when he is so, though an ague is so common to 
little children, and not of dangerous consequence. I hope 
before this arrives he will have lost every sjnnptom of com- 
plaint, if not, it is best to give him bark in the only way 
children can take it, which very seldom fails. I have sent 
a prescription from Mrs. Montague and Mr. Clark. Every- 
body agrees you should give the child meat now ; he may 
eat meat three times a week, and pudding or panada the 
other days. Sometimes sheep's totters, which are both 
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innocent and nounshing ; and make him to be jumbled 
about a good deal for fear of falling into the rickets, and 
throw away his wormwood draughts, for they signify 
nothing for an ague. Have an attention to him about 
worms, which are the cause of most children's illness ; pray 
God bless the dear boy, and send you many years of joy 
and comfort with him ! 

And now having finished my paragraph about him, like 
a good old fashioned godmother, I leave him for this post 
Mrs. Duncomb came to town lagt Saturday. I called on 
her on Sunday, she looks thin, and I am afraid she wiU 
not meet with anything here to fatten her up ; for those 
that might make up to her her brother's unkindness seem 
not at all disposed to serve her. 

We have had at last good news from Admiral Mathews, 
though. very different from what I sent you before. He 
has beaten the Spaniards, and the French have run away. 
The storm we had on Friday se'nnight stranded 12 of the 
French transports at Dunkirk, and lost them 600 men. 
Sir J. Norris' fleet received small damage from the storm. 

You must not expect I shall lament with you my 
brother's leaving Calwich, for I own sincerely I am over- 
joyed at the thoughts of seeing him. Oh what a joy it 
would have been to have seen you all together I We dined 
last Sunday in Arlington Street : prodigiously gracious ! 

Where do you think we dine to-day ? Why truly at 
Sir Thomas Hanmer's ! In the evening I go to the dear 
Duchess, who has been confined, and ill with a cough and 
soreness on her chest this week or ten days ; and after 
what she suffered with a cough last, year, I own I was 
greatly alarmed for her. I dined yesterday at Sir Eobert 
Sutton's ; poor Lady Sunderland is very complaining, the 
rest are all well 
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J6*«. DeUmy to Jfr«. Dewet, 

Clabctbb Stsskt, Mnch 1% 17IS-4. 

Mj dearest sistei^s last letter gave me a great deal of 
pcdn for my dear boy, bat a note Mr. Dewes sent me 
this morning has revived my spirits. My brother did not 
come to town till yesterday at two ; he is very well, thougli 
he was yesterday much fatigued with the ways and weather, 
yet alert enough to dress and go to the oratorio, which was 
the fird place I saw him in. I sent to his house to beg he 
would dine with me, or at least come to me as soon as 
he had dined, and I would carry him to the oratorio, but he 
wovld do neither ; he came home with me, but would not 
stay one moment, and to-day he is gone to Northend. 
I have got an old broken Indian chest for you, some scrub 
chairs, a sofa and couch — (the couch is precious because 
covered with a gift of my mother^s, but it is so lumbering 
a thing I can't take it with me,) — a clock, and a few pic- 
tures J let me know where these shall be deposited when I 
pack up, not that I have yet made any preparations for it^ 
but I must settle by degrees, that the confusion may bo 
less at the time of moving. I think it fortunate for us 
both, that we shall be in a bustle this summer ; and when 
we consider that we are not only settling ourselves in a 
happy and reasonaUe situation but, are preparing pleas- 
ant apartments to receive £ach other by ttirru, I think we 
may find great satisfaction in the employment. I shall 
wait with impatience for to-morrow's post, in hopes of a 
confirmation from you of the dear child's being well again. 
I think, in case of a return, you are now weU provided 
with remedies. 

The oratorios fill very well, notwithstanding the spite 
of the opera party : nine of the twelve are over. Joseph 
is to be performed (I hope) once more, then Saul, and the 
Messiah finishes ; as they have taken very well, I fancy 
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Handel will have a second subscription ; and how do you 
think / have lately been employed f Why, I have made a 
drama for an oratorio, out of Milton's Paradise Lost, to 
give Mr. Handel to compose to ; it has cost me a great deal 
of thought and contrivance ; D. D. approves of my perform- 
ance, and that gives me some reason to think it not bad, 
though all I have had to do has been collecting and mak- 
ing the connection between the fine parts. I begin with 
Satan's threatenings to seduce the woman, her being se- 
duced follows, and it ends with the man's yielding to the 
temptation; I would not have a word or a thought of 
Milton's altered ; and I hope to prevail with Handel to set 
it vyUhxmt having any of the lines put into verse, for that 
will take from its dignity. This, and painting three pic- 
tures, have been my chief morning employment since I 
came to town. I must write two letters more this post. 
D. D. has been much concerned for the little boy. But as 

An ague in the spring 
Is physick for a king, 

we hope he will find no bad consequences attend it 

The letters of Mrs. Delany after her second marriage, gradually 
unfold the effects of the constant cultivation of the uncommon 
talents, which she had through life taken every opportunity to 
improve quietly and unostentatiously ; but there is no doubt 
that the pride and pleasure which Dr. Delaay took in her 
favourite occupations, gave her fresh spirit and fresh zeal. She 
here mentions finishing three pictures, besides the remarkable 
fact of her having arranged a drama for an oratorio by Handel 
from Paradise Lost. It does not appear that this oratorio was 
ever brought forth in Handel's life-tipae ; but an oratorio under 
this title was published as Smith's, after his death, which was 
most probably Handel's own composition. 
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Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Clabges Stbeet, 30 Marcli, 1744. 

Though to-morrow is the post day I must begin to-day, 
for fear of not beiog able to say all I would say to my 
most dear sister. D.D. wishes you would set about the 
ballad on leaving the old oak of Bradley; he is sure you 
will succeed incomparably well. I hope we shall make a 
party together for visiting the sacred Druid's habitation, 
though not this year ; in the meantime we will recall every 
pleasant moment we have past together, and lay schemes for 
their renewal. I thank God we have happily executed 
many a delightful scheme, and if we keep them within the 
limits of reason and discretion we may always indulge 
ourselves with the hope (at least) of success. I am glad 
the weather favours all your works. I have sent you by 
Mr. Dewes some garden seeds from the Oxford physic 
garden ; you are to divide with my brother those that are 
for the natural ground, and those for hot-beds are all your 
own, and some of the produce I bespeak for Delville, and 
hope you wiU sow them there with your own dear hands. 
My brother talks of staying till the latter end of April ; 
it is not unlikely but we may travel together. I don't 
think there ever was a happier creature than Mrs. Brins- 
den ; I wished you with me {and was not that strange f) 
the day I dined there, to see with what joy she pulled out 
of her Indian chest fragments of good things, and some 
whole pieces ot velvet and silks. She has an honest good 
heart, and I am pleased to see how she enjoys the blessings 
that she has. Nothing hurts me more than the repinings 
of some of my acquaintance (at least their insipid posses- 
sion of good things), when, if they had the gratitude to 
Providence they ought to have, their whole lives should be 
spent in thanksgiving instead of murmuring; this makes 
xne often check a rising sigh, and sets me recollecting the 
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many blessings that I possess ; and / hope I shall maintain 
this temper of mind, for the sake of my friends as well as 
my own advantage. I have been in a little bustle with 
my servants. Thomas Eogers, that Mrs. Chapoh recom- 
mended to us, and promised to be an excellent servant, 
says he: will not go to Ireland, and we have discharged him, 
Barrow has misbehaved himself so much that he must go ; 
Margaret and I had almost parted, but at last I have 
agreed, and she goes to Ireland as housemaid. 

The Duke of Devonshire is now expected soon, some 
say he will be at Chester next Sunday. Lord Carteret has 
hurried Lady Sophia Termor's spirits into a scarlet fever, 
and she was in great danger for twenty-four hours, and she 
has thrown him into the gout, with which he has been con- 
fined this week ; I believe I writ my mama word all the 
particulars of the settlements and so forth. D.D. preaches 
on Sunday next before his Majesty ; it is unlucky for him 
that my Lord. Carteret will not be able to attend in the 
closet, for he had determined to have said something in his 
favour. This was written in the morning. At eleven we 
went to Northend ; at my return I made a visit to the 
Percivals, dressed and dined at Whitehall, made visits in 
the afternoon, drank tea with Lady Andover, who is come 
to town to lye in, and, poor thing ! has had a fever. Cousin 
Fo. came to town to-day, I sat an hour with her in my 
way home, and am now by my fireside with my own D.D., 
who bears all my flirtations and rambles with v/ncJiangeable 
good Tiwnumr^ and only makes me regret every hour I spend 
from him. To-morrow Sir Anthony Wescomb calls for us 
in his coach (my brother is to be of the party) to carry us 
to his villa that he purchased last year on Chelsea Com- 
mon ; he is to come back with us and dine here, so we shall 
pay our court to the Black Knight, who ought not to bo 
neglecti^d, but I suppose he vnLl take wn/otlwr I 

YOU I. 18 
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Mrs. Delany to Mrs, DewM, 

Olabgobs Stbbbt, April 8^ VOL 

Well, the affair of preaching before hiei Majesty is over, 
to the great ease of mine and D.D.'s mind. He was as 
anxious about it as if he had never spoken in public, but 
he came off with applause. The King attended and com- 
mended his sermon; the generality of the congregation 
were gaping for a flattering discourse, and thought that he 
would preach for a bishopric, but foimd he thought more 
of acquitting himself like a good Xtian orator, than of 
gaining promotion by a fawnii^, fulsome discourse ; which 
in truth would not only have been below his own dignitjr 
to have uttered, but an afiront to his royal audience. His 
text was the 4 Chap, of St. Paul to the Galatians, part of the 
8th verse : — ** BiU U is good to be zeahusly affected always 
vn, a good thing.** Lord Carteret is still confined with tha 
gout, and could not be there ; but I mistook in saying he 
would tell the King that he '* might be amv,sed ; '* his joke 
was, that " perhaps he might be abused ! " 

To-day I shall have a treat that I shall most ardently 
wish you and my mother your share of. Handel, my 
brother, and Donnellan dine here, and we are to be enter- 
tained with HandePs playing over Josepk to us, How 
often and how tenderly shall I think of my B&njamin! 
I shall be impatient for to-morrow's post, to know how my 
mother does : the very sharp moist weather we have, I fear 
may increase her pain. I love my dear Uttle godson for 
calling for me, and desire you will tell him *' I am coming 
as fast as I can." When the greai wedding will be, I don't 
know; I have given myself very little trouble about them; 
the courting, I assure you, is much more on their side than 
ours. We dine there once a- week, or once in ten days, and 
I come away, and so does D.D. as soon as dinnw is over. 
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Wish me joy and wish Donnellan joy; for Captaia 
Bnry,^ for whom we applied last year to the Admiralty, 
and made Mm captain by onr interest, has got a vast rich 
prize; his own share, they say, will come to fourscore 
thousand pounds ; and he is an honest, valiant young man, 
and deserves his good fortune; you may imagine how 
pleased and proud his patronesses are on this occasion. 
You ask me how many pounds of thread I have got for 
you ; do you mean knotted or unknotted ? I hope I shall 
not forget the cornice of your bed, but please God I shall 
make you a visit at Welsboume long before you will be 
ready for the cornice. I wish I may be able to get a 
recommendation for poor Mrs. Lander: I have not yet 
been able to meet with a subscriber. 

I believe I have burnt this week an hundred of your 
letters : how vmAvUlingly did I commit to the flames those 
testimonies of your tender friendship ! but I have preserved 
more than double their number, which I shall take with 
me as so many charms. I thought it prudent to destroy 
letters that mentioned particular afiairs of particular peo- 
ple, or family business. Don't expect to hear from me 
next post, for the Duchess is, I thank God, so well you 
may be easy on her account, and I am to go out early on 
Thursday upon business, and shall hardly find time till 
Saturday to write ; but if I can I wilL My most humble 

1 " A1>ont the 'end of last montli we had an acconnt, that on Feb, 26, 
was brooght into Qibraltar, by his Majesty's ship the Solebay, commanded 
by Ocxpt, Bury, the Concordia^ a Spanish register ship of 22 guns and 142 
men, including passengers, taken the day before off Cadiz, after five hours' 
engagement. She is the richest prize that has been made in the present 
war with Spfiin, having on board 180,000 dollars, 12,000 serous of cochi- 
neal, 500 of indigo, and several other rich goods ; the whole computed at 
a million and a half of doUara. A little before. Captain Bwry took a Span- 
ish privateer of four carriage guns, ten swivels, and seventy-five men." — 
London Magazine Chronologer, for April, 1744. 
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and affectionate duty to dear mama, and D.D/s love to 
"sister Ann." The Sixth Night has been in my house 
three days, and I have not had time to read it I 

Upon second thoughts, I believe the clock can't go to 
Welsboume till I go away, for we shall want it ; but I will 
see it packed up safely the day before I go. 

A letter without signature, at this period, but evidently from 
Mrs. Foley or one of her sisters, gives a curious account of the 
wages of the ladies' maids, or waiting-women of that time. 
The writer says that a person who wishes for the place of her 
own woman, says, she has had X4 a-year, with an addition ia 
other ways of the value of £4 more, but that she '' can only 
wash head-things and aprons, and has never washed laiger 
things, but would learn to do the additional things necessary ; " 
and the writer asks Mrs. Dewes "if it ia possible that a person 
who had receiyed such high wages c(mld have done so UtUe ? " 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Glabges Stbeet, 8 May, VHi. 

Well, my dear sister, I told you that I should not write 
to you this post, and I should have been as good as my 
word but that the Dean of Dovm desires me to make his 
compliments to you, and to present his humble duty to 
my mother. He has a most sincere regard for you, and 
only wishes and waits for an opportunity of telling you 
so in person; in the mean time hopes you will accept 
of his devoirs from my hand, and I believe there is nobody 
in England excepting myself (and D.D. is not jealous I 
assure you) for whom he has a greater value, and we have 
had several private conferences on that subject as well as 
many others. I am very glad to find, by your letter to my 
brother, that you did not apprehend D.D. to be as bad aa 
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he really was : but I sufifered greatly, for nobody for the 
time could suffer more than he did, but I thank God he 
mends very fast. • Yesterday he din'd in the parlour, and 
just as dinner came upon the table, Lord Carteret came 
to the door and came in. He desired we would send the 
servants away, and when they were gone he told D.D. he 
was come from the Duke of Devonshire to offer him the 
Deanery of Down,^ and that the first small bishoprick that 
fell in he might have if he cared afterwards to quit Down; 
t)ut the deanery is a much better thing than any small 
bishopric, and we are well pleased with the possession of 
it. As soon as I\D. is well enough to go abroad he is to 
kiss hands, but that cannot possibly be till the beginning 
of the week, which will put off the happy hour of our 
meeting still longer. Our dear Duchess raps at the door, 
and this cannot be finished 'till she is gone : she is pure 
well, — but has staid so long I can say but little more. 
I shall send to my brother your new gown to send because 
you may want to wear it, and two prints for you of the 
Giants Causeway, which I desire your acceptance of, they 
are curiosities. Well, good night, I must sign and seaL 

I am yours, my dearest sister, with the utmost ten- 
derness, M. D. 

Duty, love, and service as due. 



Mrt, Delam/ to Mn, Dewei, at Bradley, WoreestersAire, to be left at 

Mr, Phillipi^f Apothecary, in Droitieich. 

Delville, 28 June, 1744. 

I much fear my dearest sister has had some anxious 
hours if not days on our account How impatient have I 

^ Among the ecclesiastical preferments recorded in the '* London Maga* 
Bine" for May, 1744, is the following entiy— "Dr. Thomas Fletcher,. 
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been to let you know how happily and well we have per- 
formed our joamey ; and to crown all I was welcomed to 
DelviUe by your dear letter of the 14th instant — afartor- 
note onuTL I wrote to you from Chester on Saturday last 
the 23rd, and sent that letter round about, for as yours did 
not come to me as it ought to do in time by the cross-post, 
I would not venture it that way. On Sunday evening we 
removed from Chester to Park-Gate, in hopes of sailing 
next morning early, but the wind was contrary, and we 
were obliged to remain there all Monday. We were so 
lucky as to get a very clean, good lodging, and on Tuesday 
morning went on board the yacht. Though the wind was 
not very fair, the weather was so good that the captain said 
we might make our passage very well, which I thank God 
we did and landed yesterday between eight and nine. We 
did not come directly to DelviUe it being so late, but packed 
away bag and baggage and went to Mrs. Forde's, who 
expected us to lie at her house : she is a very wellbred, 
friendly, agreeable woman, and I was perfectly easy with 
her and had a most comfortable bed. On Tuesday the day 
was 80 fine that I sat on deck the whole day and eat a very 
good dinner and an egg for my supper, and worked and drew 
two or three sketches; nothing could be more pleasant; 
you would have been pleased and not the least afraid: 
but we went on slowly not having wind enough. In the 
evening the weather grew more favourable for our sailing, 
but made the ship roll, and we were very ill all night, and 
the next day till about 5, that they came to the cabin and 
said we were just entering the bay of Dublin ; upon which 
we got up, and were soon cured by the good weather and 
fair prospect of landing soon. 
This morning after breakfast we called on Barber, who 

made Bishop of Dromore, and Dr. Patrick Delany, Dean of Down in liis 
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WAS traly transported with seeing ns ; she looks tolerably 
well, and enquired verj much after you and all my friends. 
My impatience to*see DelviUe and read my dear sister's 
letter shortened my visit there, and we arrived at our own 
pleasant dwelling by 11, —rand never was seen a sweeter 
dwelling. I have traversed the house and gardens, and 
never saw a more delightful and agreeable place, but par- 
ticulars must come by degrees, and I have now the joy of 
seeing the kind and generous owner of it perfectly well, 
and well pleased to put me in possession. 

We are just going to dinner, and I must get aU my let- 
ters ready to send before dinner, so that it is impossible for 
me to say the hundredth part of what my heart is full, and 
to thank you as I wish to do for your letter that met me 
here, but I hope to have leisure when my head and afTairs 
are not so confused as they are at present to make a better 
return. Every tender word of my dearest sister's touches 
my heart, and is most faithfully returned with the sincerest 
love, — a love that has increased with our years, and must 
and will still increase. Do Tiot say I am *'lost to you** — 
I cabinet bear that expression, for I am everywhere youfs. 
and ready to assist and advise you on all occasions to the 
best of my power ; when absent, by the blessed means of 
writing we may assist each other and be a mutual support 
and delight, and many days and months I hope we shall 
miend together. As soon as I examined my house to-day 
I laid out an apartment for you, aiid I hope soon you will 
provide the same for me at Webboume. I shall wish to 
have you settle all afiairs there, and to hear of your safe 
arrival at Gloucester. I hope my mother has not left you 
yel, but for fear she should I shall write a word or two to 
Mrs. Duncomb to let her know of my safe arrival, that she 
may communicate it to my mother, to whom I shall write 
as soon as I know she is at Gloucester. My love and bless* 
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ing to tlie dear, happy boy, that flourishes under your care^ 
I don't apprehend you will be too indulgent, and you know 
the way to save yourself pain is to have a thorough conv^ 
mand of yowr children when they are very young. My very 
kind service to Mr. Dewes and best duty to mama : the 
Dean joins with me in all I say, and is yours most afiTec- 
tionately. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dmoes, at Bradley. 

Dublin, 12 July, 1744. 

I begin to my dear sister before my usual day, as I in- 
tend to enclose it to the Duke of Portland, and he is at 
Bulstrode, which will make this letter a day or two longer 
in its progress. I am now in Dames Street waiting for the 
raree show of the city militia, who are all in their regi- 
mentals, and, they say, make a most gallant show ; but I 
am willing to secure a real pleasure to myself, therefore 
take this interval to write to my dear sister in the midst 
of so great a noise and hurry of people and coaches that 
I hardly know what I write. Before I left Delville this 
morning I wrote to my mother, and have directed it to 
Gloucester, supposing her by this time settled there, and I 
hope you are on the wing to Welsboume. 

Last Sunday I made my first appearance at St. Warbor's 
church. (I refer you to my mother's letter for more par- 
ticulars). In the afternoon I had a great deal of company : 
the Bishop of Down^ and his lady ; Mrs. Kelly (Mr. Kelly's 
wife, nephew to Sir John Stanley), an extremely pretty 
Uvely woman; the eldest Miss Forth, and Miss Mondk, 
sister to Harry Monck ; a Mrs. and Miss Fowkes ; and 

1 John Ryder, Bishop of Down and Connor, in 1748, translated to 
Archbishopric of Ttuun in 1752. Died 1775. 
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Mrs. Cope, a young widow. Monday morning waited three 
hours for the upholsterer, and settled some of my shells 
and papers. Miss Parker (the Curate's sister), and Miss 
Delany, a niece of the Dean's, dined with me ; both very 
modest pretty sort of women. I dressed in my airs iot 
formal visits, and just as I was setting out Mr. and Mrs. 
Ponnellan came in ; they made their visit short, and when 
thoy went away I made my visits in Dublin. I wish you 
had just such a chariot as ours, because 'I never went in so 
easy a one. Yesterday morning (for Tuesday I spent the 
whole day in settling shell and papers) my upholsterer 
came, and my new apartment will be very handsome. The 
drawing-room hung with tapestry, on each side of the door 
a japan chest, the curtains and chairs crimson mohair, be- 
tween the windows large glasses with gilt frames, and 
marble tables under them with gilt frames ; the bedcham- 
ber within hung with crimson damask, bed chairs and 
curtains the same ; the closet within it is most delightful, 
I have a most extensive and beautiful prospect of the 
harbour and town of Dublin and a range of mountains of 
various shapes. This bedchamber and closet are on the 
left hand of the drawing-room; on the right is a very 
pretty square room, with a large dressing-room within it, 
which I hope will be my dearest sister's apartment, when 
she makes me happy with her company. 

I have described my house very awkwardly to you, but 
to be regular : it stands on a rising ground, and the court 
is large enough for a coach-and-six to drive round commo- 
diously. The front of the house is simple but pretty — 
five windows in front, two stories high, with a portico at 
the hall door, to which you ascend by six steps, but so 
well sheltered by the roof of the portico that it is secured 
from rain. The hall is 26 f. by 22, and 12 £ and J high, 
the ceiling finished in compartments, with a Doric entab* 
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lature in stucco round the room. On the right hand is the 
eating parlour, 26 f. long and 16 f. and } wide, with a pro- 
jection in the middle, which opens thirteen foot and is 
eight foot deep, with three windows, and large enough for 
two side-boards, one window between the tables and one at 
each side, which lights the room very agreeably: it is a 
very charming room, cool in summer and warm in winter ; 
the chimney is at one end and a window over against it ; on 
the left hand of the hall is another large room, which at 
present is unfinished, but is designed for a chapel when we 
are rich enough to finish it as we ought to do. At the end 
of liie hall is a very neat stone stair-case, well finished with 
stucco^ which leads to the apartment I have described 
above. Beyond the stair-case, below, is a little hall ; on 
the right hand is a small parlour, where we breakfast and 
sup, out of it our present bedchamber and a large light 
closet witbin it ; it is but a smaU apartment, but veiy 
pretty, and lies pleasantly to the gardens, and as we sit by 
the fire-side we can see the ships 'ride in the harbour. 
From the door of the little parlour are about ten steps that 
carry you to my English room, and another flight of the 
same stairs lead to the rooms over the little parlour, and 
bedchamber and the maids' rooms, and serve for back stairs 
to the great apartment I have been three times called 
from my letter to look at the militia, and really they are a 
noble sight, very well-looking men in regimentals ; three 
regiments well mounted and three of foot. It is a satisfac- 
tion to see so many brave men well prepared to defend us 
in case we stand in need of their assistance ; but if the 
news is true of Prince Charles of Lorraine's victory over 
the French and Hessians they may sheath their swords in 
peace. My head turns round with the tumult, and I am 
obliged to defer my description of the gardens till I have 
a better opportunity ; but I can never be so much taken 
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up bat I shall find time to tell mj best and dearest of 
sisters that I am, with the greatest warmth of affection^ 
ever hers. 

I forgot to add, that out of my English room you go into 
the library, which is most pUntifully JUled, and D.D. has 
filled up the vacancies of my shelves with the modem poets 
nicely bound.'^ 

The following letter is one of the very few found of Mrs. 
Granville's, and is interesting from the insight given into the 
nursery system of that day. The little Bernard alluded to was 
then at a farm or oottage with his niurse, whether he was weaned 
is d&tMfuLj but as he dined on buttered turnips it is not a matter 
of astonishment that he was often ill. 



Mrs, OranvilU to Mn, Bewes, 

Friday, 10 at night. 

I hope my dearest Nanny that your next letter will 
be dated from Welsboume, that you'll soon dispatch your 
affairs there, for I long to have you with me where I hope 
you'U be cosy and free from bustle and fatigue, which at 
this time you should not have, and then we shall be a 
comfort to each other whatever disorders attend us. I 
have had Dr. Capell v^ith me two or three times, and have 
been taking some medicines he prescribed twice a day. 
Yesterday I had the pleasure of seeing my little Banny 
who is the fairest thing I ever saw, and very lively ; he 

' The Editor read thii account of Belville to a lady who knew it well, 
who had heen there in July, I860,. and who stated that it might still servd 
for a description of that place ; also that she had seen quantities of shells in 
heaps, which had evidently been pulled down to repair or alter buildings ; 
but that the former possessors, Mr. and Mrs. Mallet, had with great care 
preserved vome rooms as they were. 
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was with me by nine o'clock, and staid till five, eat hUtered 
turnips for his dinner heartily, and a mess of milV and 
bread before he set out again. In my opinion he is not 
like father, mother, or brother, but the picture of your poor 
brother Bevil ; he is but a small child but tall and well 
proportioned, the finest skin I ever saw, and of his hair I 
shall enclose a lock for you to sea Mrs. Peters and the 
nurse send their duty, and the former says she (and her 
husband) dread the time ot your taking him away from 
them. Mrs. Pitt's child was made a Xtian at the bishop's 
palace to-day, his lordship was godfather, Mr. John Webb 
the other, and little Mrs. Webb godmother. 

^ Saturday. 

Mrs. Peters has been here, and tells me your little boy 
got home safe, and is very welL I thank you for our " dear 
PearVs " letter with the welcome news of health, which she 
shows by the spirit she writes with; by her description 
Delville is a charming place. And now I can add no more, 
but beg you to make haste to her that cannot express with 
how much affection she is 

Yours, M. GRAmniiLB. 



Mn. IMany to Mrs, Lewes, at Bradley, 

Delvme, 19 July, 1744. 

I have received my dearest sister^s letters dated the 30th 
of June, the 6th and 7th of this month. It is not to be 
expressed how happy they have made me, especially as I 
have the satisfaction of knowing your fears are over for 
me ; for I could have no real enjoyment of any thing while 
I thought you were anxious about ma I wish you were 
at Gloucester, for I think you have deferred going to 
Welsboume a vast while, and fear the fatigue will be too 
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mucli for you ; don't settle any part but one room for yotur^ 
self; the rest you may do at your return. I want to know 
a million of particulars about it, but desire you to defer 
that for your winter evenings' amusements. I must .now 
write to my mother and the old Countess, who has wrote 
two very hind letters to me, and I expect the upholsterer 
every minute to put my furniture in the new apartment. 
I wish I had sent you more, for this house is so full it will 
hardly hold what I have brought. You may have seen 
D.D. mentioned in the newspapers for the bishopric of 
Ferns, but I hope it will not be offered him, at least not 
these two months, for till then he will not be entitled to 
the rents of Down, and it will do us more harm than good, 
and the income is not better. I wrote to my brother last 
post a very long and kind letter, with an account of things 
here, and an invitation to be a witness and sharer of my 
happiness — (such a letter as you may imagine) but I should 
not have wrote after what is past without the consent of 
D.D., whose generosity and tenderness for me will not let 
him oppose any thing that gives me satisfaction : it is the 
second letter I have wrote to my brother, but I have not 
yet received one line from him.^ 

I believe I have received all your dear letters safe; 
those directed to Chester were all sent after me. I hope 
mine have had as good success in their progress. I have 

1 This sentence, and those which precede it, prove that Mr. Granville 
had not got over his objections to his sister's marria^ with Dr. Delany, 
and that although they were on speaking terms, and met in London, 
there was no cordiality, and that Mrs. Delany considered Dr. Delany so 
much aggrieved that she would not have written to her brother without his 
sanction. The letter from Chester did not contain any message to Mr. 
Gianville, though she and the Dean had been at Calwich to visit her 
mother (Mrs. Granville) and Mrs. Dewes. It is therefore evident that 
Mr. Granville was absent, and that fact might of itself account for her 
allusion to the "past" 



286 LIFE AND CORBESPONDENCE 

had letters from almost all my considerdbk eorrespandmia 
in England, which furnish me with abundance of employ* 
ment. I shall be glad when I have time for sketches, but 
I believe that can hardly be this year ; I have had twenty 
visitors already, and have returned but two. I wish I 
could give you an idea of our garden, but the describing it 
puzzles me extremely; the back part of the bouse is 
towards a bowling-green, that slopes gently off down to a 
little brook that runs through the garden; on the other 
side of the brook is a high bank with a hanging wood 
of ever-greens, at the top of which is a circular terrace 
that surroimds the greatest part of the garden, the wall of 
which is covered with fruit-trees, and on the other side 
of the walk a border for flowers, and the greatest quantity 
of roses and sweet briar that ever I saw; on the right 
hand of the bowling-green towards the bottom is placed 
our hay-rick, which is at present making, and from our 
parlour-window and bedchamber I can see the men work 
at it, and have a full view of what I have described ; and 
beyond that pleasant meadows, bounded by mountains 
of various shapes, with little villages and country-seats 
interspersed and embosomed high in tufted trees : to com- 
plete the prospect a full view of Dublin harbour, which is 
always full of shipping, and looks at this instant beautiful 
beyond all description : these are the views from the house 
next the gardens. On the left hand of the bowling-green is 
a terrace-walk that takes in a sort of a parterre, that will 
make the prettiest orangery in the world, for it is an oval 
of green, planted round in double rows of elm-trees and 
flowering shrubs, with little grass walks between them, 
which will give a good shelter to exotics. The terrace I 
just mentioned is bounded at one end by a wall of good 
&uit, in which there is a door that leads to another very 
large handsome terrace-walk, with double rows of large 
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elms, and the walk well gravelled, so that 'we may walk 
securely in any weather. On the left hand, the ground 
rises very considerably, and is planted with aU sort of 
trees. About half way up the walk there is a path that 
goes up that bank to the remains of an old castle (as it 
were), from whence there is an unbounded prospect all 
over the country : under it is a cave that opens with an 
arch to the terrace-waUc, that will make a very pretty 
grotto ; and the plan I had laid for my brother^s at Calwich 
(this being of that shape, though not quite so large) I 
shall execute here. At the end of this terrace is a very 
pretty portico, prettily painted within and neatly finished 
without ; you go up a high slope to it, which gives it a 
mighty good air as you come up the walk : from thence 
you go on the right hand to the green terrace I mentioned 
at first, which takes in the whole compass of this garden ; 
in the middle, sloping from the teirace, every way, are the 
fields, or rather paddocks, where our deer and our cows are 
kept, and the ruKdity of it is wonderfully pretty. These 
fields are planted in a wUd way with forest-trees and with 
biLshes, that look so naturally you would not imagine it the 
work of art. Besides this, there is a very good kitchen- 
garden and two fruit-gardens, which, when proper repairs 
are made and they are set in order, will afford us a suflEL- 
cient quantity of every thing we can want of that kind. 
There are several prettinesses I can't explain to you — 
little wUd walks, private seats, and lovely prospects. One 
seat particularly I am very fond of, in a nut grove, and 
" the beggars hut,*^ which is a seat in a rock ; on the top 
are bushes of all kind that bend over : it is placed ^at the 
end of a cunning wild path, thick set with trees, and it 
overlooks the brook, which entertains you with a purling 
rilL The little robins are as fond of this seat as we are : 
it jxut holds the Dean and myself, and I hope in God to 
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have many a t6te-k-t6te there with my own dear sist'; 
but I have had such a hurry of business within doors, and 
80 many visitors, that I have not spent half so much time 
in this sweet garden as I want to do. 

To-day I expect a niece of Dr. Delany's, his brother's 
daughter; I have asked her to spend a few days here; 
she seems a pretty sort of young woman. I am amazed 
already to be come to the eighth page, and I could most 
willingly add eight more, but time will not serve, and I 
must finish with assuring you of D.D/s tender regard and 
my everlasting love, M. D, 



Mn, Delany to Mrs, Lewes, at Bradley^ ^e, 

Delyille, 26 July, 1744. , 

My dearest sister, who warms my heart every moment 
of my life, must know how precious this day ^ is to me ; 
how ardent my wishes are for her happiness, that I may 
long be blest with such a friend, and that length of days 
may be a blessing to her ! D.D. and I have solaced our- 
selves with discoursing of you early this morning, and 
joined in kind thoughts of and wishes for our loved and 
lovely Pearly D&ives? I was rejoiced with your last dear 
letter of the 12th July, last Tuesday the 24th, which had 
the winds favoured my impatient wishes, would sooner 
have reached my hands. A thousand thanks for the 
particular account you give me of yourself. I am very 
glad you have been blooded,^ for with so much bustle as^ 

1 July 26, Ann Granville's wedding-day. 

^ The Pearl was a name given to Mrs. Delany by the Dean. And 
Pearly Dews (or Dew Drop) was a name they both applied to Mrs. Dewea, 
whose portrait gives an idea that the countenance and complexion well de- 
served such an appellation. 

* The constant bleeding that was resorted to at the period of these let* 
ters, renders it almost marvellous that anybody ever passed the age of forty, 
and prevents all surprise at the frequency of deaths after illness. 
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you must go through the blood cannot but be a little 
heated. I am impatient for a letter from Welsbourne. 
Some of your questions I have already answered. The 
solitude of Bradley was really too mtich for a sociable 
spirit to bear, and I shall be happy to have you in a 
neighbourhood where you may have some conversation 
a little better suited to your own, which I hope will be the 
case at Welsbourne, at least you will have a comfortable 
house, and that is a main article for happiness to those 
who know so well how to enjoy home and make it pleas- 
ant to your friends. 

D.D. had institution last Tuesday from the Bishop of 
Down, and has taken out his patent, so now he is a Dean 
in all the forms ; we propose setting out for Down on Mon- 
day se*night, please God he is well. I hope we shall have 
a pleasant jaunt, but I believe it is too late, and the days 
will be too much shortened, to think of going so far north- 
ward as the Giants' Causeway, which is above fifty miles 
from Down. Miss Forth (that lived with Mrs. Clayton), 
is now with her sister Hamilton ; they are in our road to 
Down, and we design making them a visit in the way. 
To-day we are to dine with Mrs. Ford. We have kill<jd a 
second buck — I never saw finer venison ; it would have 
grieved me to have any of my pretty herd killed, had they 
not been two mischievous old rogues that have almost 
killed the rest with their great unruly horns. I expected 
a great deal of business, but not so much as I find ; I have 
workmen of all sorts in the house — upholsterers, joiners, 
glaziers, and carpenters — and am obliged to watch them 
all, or their work would be but ill-finished ; and I have not 
been one day without company since I came. I have a 
young woman now in the house with me. Miss Delany, very 
' lively and good-humoured, and very ready to assist me in 
anything I want to have done. I propose having her a 

TOL. I. 19 
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good deal, as I believe it may be some advantage to her, 
and at present I see nothing in her but what is very agree- 
able. Yesterday I indulged myself at home all day, and 
had our neighbours the young Barbers. Mr. Parker and 
his sister came to eat venison with us, they were kept for 
the evening, and sung and were very meny. I remembered 
it was the eve of one of my great festivals ; * and I kept it 
with a double pomp of gladness. Adieu; every tender 
thought and wish of the most affectionate heart attends 
you. 



1 



Mrs, Belany to Mrs, Detaes, ai Wellesboume, near Kineton, Warwickshire. 

Delyillb, 28th August, 1744. 

What joyful news was it to me to hear of my most dear 
sister's safe arrival at Welsbourne, where I hope she will 
enjoy every blessing her heart can wish for and be as 
happy as she makes all around her ! I am at present in 
a great hurry, for at last we are obliged to go to Down. 
The Dean thought his presence might have been dispensed 
with, but upon examination finds there are forms that can- 
not be done by proxy, so to-morrow, please God, we set 
out for Down. The roads are excellent, the weather very 
good for travelling, and I hope the journey will be pleasant ; 
thfj seeing of new places is entertaining, and we are going 
inl; such a hospitable country, that we shall not lie at an 
inn all the way. To-morrow we lie at Dunleer, which is 
twenty-five miles from hence, at Mr. Hamilton's, tha,t mar- 
ried Miss Forth ; and her sister Miss Mary Forth, that was 
with Mrs. Clayton, is now with her, which will be very 
agreeable to me. There I believe we shall rest a day. 
We are to take up our residence for the time we stay in 

1 ** My great festival.** Alluded to Ann Granville's marriage. 
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the North, at Dr. Mathews's a clergyman of a very singular 
good character, a most hospitable generous man : his house 
is near Down ; and Mr. Forde, Mrs. F.'s eldest son, lives in 
that neighbourhood. If I could be reconciled to leaving 
Delville I should be very well pleased with this little pil- 
grimage, but I own I leave it for a day with regret. We 
shall take this opportunity of having our house white- 
washed, and some part painted, and many other finishings 
which we are now very busy in giving directions about. 
We don't propose making a longer stay than a fortnight, 
but as it is above seventy miles from hence our letters may 
be a little tedious in their passage, so I beg you wiU not 
be uneasy if you don't hear as regularly as you used to do. 
By the time you receive this and answer it, I hope to be 
at home again. 



Mrs. Delany to Mr9. Lewes, at Qloueester, 

Delville, 23 Sept. 1744. 
We returned from the North on Thursday ; dined and lay 
one night at Mr. Hamilton's : I was soiTy to make so short 
a visit to such an agreeable family, but our workmen were 
waiting at home for us. My English room is quite unfur- 
nished again and under the painter's hands. I have had it 
painted a sort of olive, somewhat lighter than my brother's, 
for the sake of my pictures, and because the room is veiy 
light. I have had the frieze painted with festoons of flow- 
ers and shells alternate, and you can't imagine what a pretty 
efiFect it has ; as soon as the room is dry, which will be 
about a fortnight hence, I shall be very busy in replacing 
my goods. We now live in our great parlour, which is a 
most comfortable room. Oh that I could bring you and 
our dearest mama to this dwelling with a wish! You 
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should have a very snug apaitment for your purpose, and I 
should have the happiness of attending you as usual, but 
this is chimerical and at present impossible. I am very 
glad my mother is so much better. I pray Ood give her 
many happy years ! I shall not answer her dear kind let- 
ter yet, because I would have her quite easy about not 
writing to me. She has been excessively good, and I am 
sure I am with the tenderest affection her most obedient 
daughter. 



Mr9, Deku^ to Mr$, Jkwa, of WelUihoume^ mar Kiiniom, War* 

foiekthire. 

(A fragment,) without date. 

" How I could run on, but must not I am called to 
range dishes on my table, which is a long one, and conse- 
quently easier to set out than a round or oval one. The 
table takes seven dishes in length. Here follows my bill 
of fare for to-day; is not this ridiculous T but if you 
wander still unsun, it may serve as an amusement in your 
retirement. 

First Courae, Second Course, 

Turkeys endave ^ Partridge 

Boyled neck of mutton Sweet breads 

Greens, &o. Collared pig 

Soup Creamed apple tart 

Plum-pudding. Crabs 

Boast loin of veal Fricassee of eggs 

Venison pasty. Pigeons. 



No dessert to be had. 



The arrangement of the above bill of fare is very curious, as 
well as the combination of collared pig and venison pasty with 

1 Query Bmiive, — Turkey with Endive. 
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hot meats for dinner. This list of viands for an ordinary 
dinner is probably a fair sample of what Mrs. Delanj in her 
first visit to Ireland alluded to, when she mentioned '^ always 
ievm dishes^ df meat" or " eight dishes of meat.'* 



An interval of three months here occurs^ during which 
period Sir John Stanley died.^ 

Mrs, Delany to Mn, Dewes. 

Delvills, the third day of the mm year, 

1744-5. 

It is needless to repeat how warmly my heart wishes 
you, my dearest sister, all happiness this year and many 
succeeding ones. The Dean joins me in every tender wish. 
Your letter of the 16th December is come safe. What you 
say of Sir John Stanley is very just I have the satis- 
factory consciousness of having acted a right part towards 
him ; I have from my childhood received many favours, 
and to the day of my death shall gratefully remember him ; 
but my brother has had it more in his power to shew his 
regard, and for many years we know gave up the world for 
his sake, and I own he deserved to be more distinguished. 
There can be no mistake in the hundred pound left you, 
for Mr. Charles Monck sent me a copy of the will, where 
he says he leaves that sum to *' Miss Ann Granville, sister to 
Mrs. Pendarves!* W. M. had not the manners to give my 
brother notice either of Sir J. Stanley's sickness or death, 
or me ; he will be obliged to sell Northend ; I wish it may 
be bought by somebody I love, but I would rather have it 
in the possession of anybody than W. M. You may re- 
member that the basons and covers that are left me had 

^ Died, December, 1744, Sir John Stanley, Bart, one of the Commis* 
idoners of the Customs,' aged 85. 
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dishes belongiDg to them ; I suppose poor Sir J. did not 
think it necessary to mention them, as they belonged to 
the dishes, but W. M. told my brother the basons were left 
me, but not the dishes, it will be in character if he separates 
them, as I don't doubt he will. 

Who is at Bradley, and how are all your friends at 
Mapleborough ? I have had a long letter from my mother ; 
I find she is very weak in her limbs, and fear that is an 
infirmity will increase upon her. The ingenious and 
agreeable Letty^ is still with me, thanks to the winds 
that have kept back her clothes ; as Boon as they arrive 
away she flies into the country sixty miles off to Lady 
Anne Magill, a sister of Lord Damle/s. She will be a 
great loss to me ; she is one of the few who is perfectly 
qualified for an agreeable companion in a domestic way ; 
her sweetness of temper makes her give into all one's ways 
as if she chose to do whatever is proposed; her other 
agreeable and engaging talents you have long been ac- 
quainted with; she paints for me in the morning and 
draws in the evening, which with reading, prating, walk- 
ing, backgammon and puss in the corner employ the hours 
of the day and evening so fully that we do not feel how 
fast they fly. Our concerts are begun again and are to be 
continued every Tuesday. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrt, Dewes. 

Deltille, 10 Jan. 17ii-5. 

Did I not write you word of an humble servant of Miss 
Delany's, a Councillor Green ? he has been here and has 
made his proposal, and is accepted ; he is really a very 
handsome, agreeable man, modest, and has long had an 
afifection for her, and I think she will make a very proper 

^ Letitia Bushe, often mentioned in Mrs. Pendanres's first visit to Ireland* 



OF MRS. DELANY. 295 

wife for him: witLout being at all handsome, she has 
something engaging in her looks and very proper in her 
behaviour : so now my thoughts are busy about her. Her 
uncle gives her her fortune and her wedding clothes; I 
hope we shall settle her happily, but she will be a great 
loss to me at home, for she is very useful and diverting, 
and gives us many a hearty laugh. 



Mrs. Belany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Delyille, 19 Jan., 1744-S. 

I ask a thousand pardons for not sending the story of 
Miss McDermot sooner. Last Thursday was se'night we 
dined at the Wesleys (great inquiry after you), and the 
day following we had our ball which I have already given 
you information of, as also of the we^iding in hand which 
goes on very well ; and next Monday I go to Dublin to 
buy the clothes. D.D. gives her five hundred pounds for 
her portion, and sixty pounds to buy clothes ; I believe the 
knot will be tied about the middle of next month. I hope 
she will be happy ; the prospect is fair, and she has en- 
gaged my good wishes by her very obliging behaviour ; I 
am going to fit up my only room that is still unfurnished ; 
it is to be hung with tapestry, a rich green dama'sk bed, 
chairs, and window curtains, which apartment I hope will 
be honoured by my dearest sister when she can make me 
happy with her company. 



Mrs. Belany to Mrs. Bewes. 

Delyille, 31 Jan., 1744-5. 

Did I tell you of another wedding in hand here ? a 
nephew of D.D's, who is a kind of steward to us, and 
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a sober good sort of young man bred up to fanning affaira». 
He is going to be married to a very clever girl, bred up in 
the same way — a niece of Mrs. Barber's ; the Deau gives 
them a very comfortable farm about twelve miles off, and 
they are to supply us with all farming affairs. When this 
is done the Dean has not a relation left that he has fiot 
portioned or settled in some comfortable way ; and if I were 
to tell you all the particulars of his benevolence and his 
goodness toward them you would be astonished that his 
fortune had answered so well the beneficence of his heart, 
but these are the things for which he has been blest. 
" His leaf shall riot vntJier, and look whatsoever he doeth it 
shall prosfperr 

The pretty enclosed drawing is from the ingenious Leti- 
tia, invented and executed by my side. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Delville, 2nd March, 1744-5. 

I gave you a short account of our wedding-day, which 
passed oflf as well as such things generally do. They are 
still in the house with us, and will stay till the beginning 
of May that we go to the North. Mr. Green is an agree- 
able man to have in the house, as he is very well bred and 
easy, conversable, and reads to us whilst we work in the 
evenings, so that we spend our time very pleasantly. Miss 
Harman, a cousin-german and friend of Mrs. Green, is 
now with us — a modest young thing, obliging and good- 
humoured ; and you know I like to indulge friends, as I love 
to be indulged myself; we have had a good deal of company 
on this occasion, and next week we return visits and have 
many dinner-invitations on our hands. The Councillor 
Green has three brothers, the two eldest great sugar-bakers^ 
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and one of them made a present to the Bride of a bill of 
fifty pounds the day after she was married 

Have I told you of a pretty tortoise-shell puss I have ? 
the sauciest and prettiest, most indulged little animal that 
ever was everybody's favourite. After this important 
sentence I have no more to add, but that I am with the 
utmost tenderness yours. 



Mrt, Delany to Mrs. Detoet, WellesBoume. 

Delville, 23rd Marcliy 1744-5. 

It is comical enough that we should give each other a 
relation of my brother's transactions, I believe on the same 
day ; but as he sometimes is tacitum, I chose rather to 
trouble you with a repetition than not tell you all I know. 
It is reported here that Mr. Chenevix has more mind 
to the Deanery of Down than the Bishopric of Dromore ; 
if he has, let him take it. Mrs. Montague, of Hanover 
Square, writes me word the Duke of Cumberland ^ is cer- 
tainly to be married, and that Lady Wallingford is named 
for a lady of the bedchamber to the Duchess, and Miss 
Granville as bedchamber woman ; and though I suppose it 
win be no great matter, it may bring her into the way of 
something better in time. 

I wrote to Will Monck about the pictures, and desired 
him to send the basons with their covers and dishes belong- 
ing to them to my brother, that Sir John Stanley had left 
me. He wrote me an Miswer to say ** the pictures must 
go with the house or it might be a detriment in the dispos- 

^ William Augostua, Dake of Cumberland, youngest son of Geoige 11., 
1k»ii 15th April, 1721 ; died unmarried in 1765. He was a Field-Marshal 
and Commander-in-Chief of the Forces, and commanded the English forces 
at Cnllodea and Fontenoy. 
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ing of it» and that the dishes were not devised to me, oniy the 
bausons and covers" My answer was as follows : — 

Sir, — / should not have had the assurance to mention the 
dishes to you had I not apprehended they belonged to the 
basons, and it was natural for me to imagine Sir John Stann 
ley did not mean to separate them ; but whatever his m^eaning 
was, I perceive the letter of the law gives ms no claim to the 
dishes the basons stood upon, and therefore (if it vnll be no 
detHment in the sale of the lu/use) I desire you will let a 
price be set on the dixies, and I shall willingly pay it, as the 
bausons are no more complete without them than a flower 
withovi a stem. If you have sent the frame belonging to the 
fruit piece with it, I am indebted to you for that, and desire 
to know what I must pay, for IdorCtflnd that was " deyiseo ** 
with the picture. 



The Histobt of Miss Macdermot, written bt Mrs. Delant. 

The principal heroine of the following story related it 
to me herself about half a year after it happened, • Pre* 
vious to the affair, Dr. Delany received a very sensible 
letter from Miss Macdermot out of Gonnaught, expressing 
her desire of recanting her religion ; she was of an old 
Irish family. She and her sister Miss Maria> on the death 
of their only brother, were left heiresses of a large estate 
(their father and mother had been long dead). The oldest 
daughter was entitled by the settlement to a double share 
of the estate left to her and her sister ; they had both re* 
solved to make their public recantation if she survived 
their brother, who was a great bigot. On his death they 
wrote to Dr. Delany ; his answer gave them so much sat- 
isfaction, that they fixed a time to go to Dublin to talk 
with him further on the subject, which though they hacl 
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not declared to those they were nearest connected with, 
was suspected, and they received an invitation from their 
Uncle riinn, their mother's brother, (who had an only son, 
who had made proposals to the eldest sister, and had been 
rejected about this time,) which they could not well 
refuse, as they had always been on good terms, though not 
on intimate ones. The distance allowed of their going and 
returning back the same day ; a day was therefore named, 
and they went early in the morning, and ordered their 
chaise to be ready for their return soon after dinner. When 
the hour came they went to take leave ; their uncle in- 
sisted upon it they should not go back that evening, but 
they refused with all the civility they could, pleading that 
business obliged them. This availed them nothing, for on 
enquiry about their equipage, with a firm resolution to go, 
they were told that the chaise and servants were gone, and 
would return the next day: so they were obliged to submit, 
though very unwillingly. Miss Macdermot told me that 
she was seized with a horror that something bad would 
happen (she was not handsome, tall and rather large, but 
her person altogether very well ; she had a veiy sensible 
countenance, with spirit, a sweet voice, with great gentle- 
ness of manner when she spoke). The terror which first 
seized her upon being obliged to stay continued, and not 
without reason, for as they were seated down to cards in 
the evening, in rushed four men in masks into the room. 
Miss Macdermot, terrified with the appearance of these 
people, started up and ran into the next apartment. One 
hid herself under the bed, and the other behind it, not 
finding any way out but the door by which they entered, 
but not quick enough to escape being seen by the princi- 
pal person masked, who first seized Miss Maria who was 
behind the bed, but on viewing her said she was the 
wrong sister, cursed her heartily and quitted her, and 
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then laid violent hands on Miss Macdermot who was 
under the bed. She fought manfully to avoid him, and 
he could not take hold of her to take her away till all her 
clothes were torn off except her stays, her pockets, and 
underpetticoat. She then endeavoured to throw herself 
upon her knees, to implore his mercy, but he seizing her by 
both her arms, dragged her in that posture through the 
room they had left, where nobody remained but her uncle, 
who stood upon the hearth before the fire with his hands 
behind him, with the coolest indiflTerence at what he saw. 
Miss Macdermot asked him how he could be such a villain 
to see her treated in such a way in his own house, and 
begged for God's sake he would rescue her. Pleading was 
to no purpose, and when he had dragged her into the hall, 
it was crowded with desperate-looking men; and about 
two hundred of the same sort were assembled about the 
door, where was a horse and pillion ready to receive them ; 
and whilst others of the gang were tying her hands and 
feet, this desperate man mounted the horse and she was 
placed behind him, and tied on as Cast as possible. They 
tried to gag her, but she eluded all their force, and they 
were in haste to carry her ofiP. 

When they had gone about a mile from the house, she 
had struggled so violently as to get her hands at liberty 
and threw herself off the horse. They were all armed 
with bludgeons and great swords, one of which she seized 
as they were endeavouring to replace her on the horse, and 
finding herself at liberty to walk, she sprang from them 
and got against a tree — for though it was a dark night, 
they had a number of lights with them. She fought for 
some time and kept her station, till one of the cruel gang 
run a sword up her arm, from her wrist to her elbow, in 
such a manner that obliged her to drop her weapon ; as 
she could no longer defend herself and was almost fainting 
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from pain and angnish, she again fell into tbeir barbaiioaa 
Lands, and their numbers were constantly increasing. 

They proceeded on in this manner for some miles, and 
then stopped at a cabin, where they took Miss McDermot 
off the horse, and carried her in, and gave her into the 
care of the woman that belonged to it, with a strict charge 
not to let her stir, for her life would answer for it if she 
did. With this order they left them together locked in, 
when it proved, this woman had formerly been Miss 

M *s nurse, which circumstance she hoped would make 

her feel more compassion for her present unfortunate situ- 
ation. She instantly threw herself upon her knees, and 
begged the woman for God's sake to save her life from 
these villainous wretches, who were carrying her off by 
force, and entreated her if she had no better way of con- 
cealing her, she would let her go out of the window, and 
she would take her chance for making her escape. She 
took a j65 note out of her pocket, which fortunately they 
had not found, and offered it to the woman, who looked 
terrified and at a loss what to do ; when the door opened, 
and in came the chief person, Mr. Flinn, with three ot 
four other men, and one that was a priest, who inmiediately 
laid hold of her, and said if she would submit q^uietly to 
the ceremony of being married to Mr. Flinn, she should 
be treated with all manner of kindness and respect; if 
not, he was resolved to make her his wife by force. 

Finding she was resolute in not complying with his 
request, but vehemently asserted that she would rather die 
than be united to such a monster, on their laying hold of 
her to put the ring on her finger, she threw it off whilst 
the priest was muttering over the marriage ceremony, and 
springing from them, snatched up a mug of milk, which 
she had accidentally laid her eyes on, standing by the fire, 
and threw it full in the priest's face. At that moment 
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somo of the party came in and spoke to Flinn in Irish 
(which they supposed she did not understand), and told him 
that the country was raised and in pursuit of them, which 
gave her a gleam of hope and supported her in this dreadful 
calamity. After they had whispered with one another somo 
time, more of the party came into the room in order to secure 
her, but they grew alarmed at finding that the wound she 
had received in her arm bled profusely, and they could not 
tell what might be the consequence. Fresh alarms coming 
in, made them immediately carry her off, and they took 
her to a bog and plunged her up to her shoulders in 
mud, placing a man on each side with pistols (for they 
were armed with all kinds of weapons) to prevent her 
making her escape. But they were soon discovered by 
her friends, who came from every part to her reUef, and 
put her enemies to flight. They immediately carried her 
to a relation's, a gentleman of considerable fortune in that 
country, where with the help of the best medical advice 
and kind treatment, it pleased God to restore her (beyond 
expectation) after having lain twenty-one days in a violent 
pain, and doubtful whether she would live or die. 

It was thought horrible, but it appears that the plung- 
ing her in the bog stopped the bleeding, and by that 
means saved her life. The poor sister made her escape 
from her uncle's house early the next morning in the deep- 
est distress, and immediately raised the country, all the 
way as she went home, to go in pursuit of her sister, and 
try to recover her, which was (through her) effected as 
above, and she sent for her to the gentleman's house where 
her sister was recovered with so much kindness. It was 
some months after before they could put in execution their 
religious scheme, for which purpose they came to Dublin 
to make their recantation in Glassnevon church (a parish 
belonging to Dr. Delany, in which his house at Delville 
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was situated, out of the garden of which there was a door 
into the churchyard). Da:. Delany was perfectly satisfied 
that they renounced their former religion upon the best 
principles of conviction; and they thought themselves 
happy to obtain the direction of a person so well able to 
satisfy all their doubts. They were unwilling to make the 
sad affair which had commenced at their wretched uncle's 
more public, but that was impossible, as they were obliged 
to prosecute and appear in open court against those who 
had so cruelly treated them. Miss Macdermot, who was 
a very sensible woman, and had great presence of mind, 
gave her deposition to a person eminent in the law (I think 
Dr. Foster), in so clear and proper a manner as to be uni- 
versally approved of, but why it never came to an issue 
I never heard. Soon after this they retired into the coun- 
try, and returned no more to Dublin, which deprived me 
of further acquaintance with them. 



Lad^ Sarah Cowper to Mrs. Dewes. 

MiDOHAM, June 5th, 1745. 

I once thought the action in Flanders ^ gave me a pre- 
tence of writing to you, but the first letters were so imper- 
fect that I waited for others, and the whole was made 
public in the papers as soon as these arrived ; but if you 
know no particulars except from the papers, perhaps the 
gleanings of conversations in town, from a great variety 
of private letters, may furnish something new to you, and 
I will give you all that occurs to me ; only warmng you 

to remember that I don't vouch for the truth of all par- 

I 

^ The hattle of Fontenoj was fought between the allied army and tba 
Jrench on the 11th May, 1745. 
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ticttkrs, atid so don't care to be named as the author of 
them. 

Some circumstances of the Duke's behaviour delight me 
more than his bravery; ColL Eussel writes that himself 
with other officers were in the advanced guard the day 
before the battle, where they were to undergo a good deal 
of fatigue, and had made no provision for their refresh- 
ment. His R H. (whose care was universal)^ thought of 
this, and sent some of his own servants with the provis- 
ions they had brought for himself to furnish these gentle- 
men, and attend on them the whole day. His exhortations 
and example supported the flght while there was any hope 
of success: he was in every part of the field where he 
saw the men dispirited and giving way, calling out, ** Don't 
you know me, my country men ? Will you leave me t 
I don't ask you to do anything without me ; aU I beg you 
is to share my danger" When the retreat was determined 
he showed the same spirit and diligence to preserve the 
order of the march, and to give all possible assistance to 
the wounded. He was one of the last that left the field, 
so that he did not reach the camp till three next morning, 
and great part of the army did not know what was come 
of him. While the army was retreating, and he looked 
round and saw the numbers lost in the action, and had 
accounts brought him of particular persons killed or 
wounded, he lost all command over his passions, and burst 
into a violent fit of crying ! I own these tears of gener- 
osity and humanity make him appear mtcch grecfUr to me 
even than all the instances of his courage. 'Tis said the 
French king, looking upon the English that were killed, 
said, "Ma foy ces gens meritoient de vivre." And Marshal 
Saxe said, " Cette poign^e de gens m'a fait plus de peine 
que tout le reste." It was certainly a glorious effort that 
the Allies made to raise the siege, and though the ine* 
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quality of numbers made it hazardous, yet if they had 
stood by and seen the town taken without giving a blow 
it would have been called tameness and cowardice ; and 
indeed all accounts agree that if all parts of the army had 
behaved equally well, it would have been a complete victory 
on the side of the Allies. It was once so near it, that 
Marshal Saxe confesses he was in the utmost pain how to 
dispose of the French King and the Dauphin ; and even 
at last the French would have fled, had it not been for the 
obstinate resistance the Irish regiment of Buckley made 
to the English attack, and that decided the affair. I say 
nothing of Ingoldsby; the reports of his conduct are sO 
contradictory, that nothing was ever more mysterious ; but 
I suppose it must be cleared up soon. The general opinion 
is that the Allies are not strong enough, even with the rein- 
forcement they have received, to venture another engage- 
ment at present ; though if an opportunity should offer 
it certainly won't be neglected. The soldiers have spirit 
enough to undertake anything, and say that they don't 
doubt of " winning the rtiiher" that Dettingen and Fonte- 
noy are " only game aifid game^ 

The only relation I have in the army is Mr. Madan, he, 
thank God I came off unhurt, and so did Mr. Colleton's 
brother. Three young men are killed whom I am much 
concerned for, Mrs. Sabine's second son, a very brave and 
fine young man, and Shaw Cathcart, a true romance hero, 
insensible of danger — these are a loss to the public; 
but I am mtoch more totLched with little Molesworth's death. 
I have known him ever since he was five years old ; he 
was a youth of sixteen, a very sober boy, and a good 
scholar, and capable of making his fortune in a learned 
way, but nothing could persuade him from being a soldier. 
I saw him at Mr. Pointz's the day the Duke gave him his 
commission; he was quite fuddled with joy, his father 

VOL. I. 20 
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went abroad with him. It happened there was a va- 
cancy in the guards, and the Duke advanced him to it 
the day before the battle. Just before the engagement, 
Loi'd Albemarle said to Molesworth, ''Keep your son at 
honie Uhday ; his commission is not signed, so that he really 
has no post in the guards, and it will be no disgrace to him 
that he is absent ; he may avoid the danger of this battle, 
and will gain some experience against another : " the boy 
cried, and said **if he was not fit to fi^ht he ought not to 
have a commission^* went to the battle, and after it was 
missing. After several days* search his father thought 
him dead, and was returning home, when a note was given 
him on the road, with these words : " Robert Molesworth is 
living, slightly wounded, and a prisoner at lAsk," Mr. 
Molesworth writ this to his wife, and afterwards a further 
account came that he was fallen into the hands of a French 
Colonel, who was very humane, mightily pleased with him, 
and treated him like his own child ; the mother was trans- 
ported with this good news. Mr. Molesworth went to 
Lisle, had leave to take care of him, found the wound they 
thought so slight had proved incurable, and the boy, after 
lingering a week, died in his father's arms ! Captain Wade, 
son of the Marshal, was dangerously wounded by a very 
odd accident : his horse's head was taken oflf by a can- 
non ball, and thrown with such force against Wade's side, 
that it broke several of his ribs. Lord Albemarle was 
thrown,^ 

^ The end is missing. 
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Mrs. J)elany to Mrs. Dewes, 

HoLLTMOUNT, June llth, 1745. 

Though I have settled Saturday to be the day dedicated 
to writing, as I have several letters to write for D.D. as 
well as myself, I will not postpone this, but must thank 
my dearest sister for hers of the 22d May, which I received 
at Mount Panther the day before I came to this place, and is 
the only letter I have had from England since I left Delville. 
Never did any flock want more the presence and assistance 
of a shepherd than this Deanery, where there has been a 
most shameful neglect ; and I trust in God it will be a very 
happy thing for the poor people that D.D. is come amongst 
them. The church of Down is very large, but it is not a 
quarter filled with people ; the Curate has been so negli- 
gent as never to visit any of the poor of the parish, and a 
very diligent and watchful dissenting preacher has visited 
them on all occasions of sickness and distress, and by that 
means gained great numbers to the meeting. D.D. has 
already visited a great number, when he has been with all 
the Protestants he designs to go to the Presh/terians, and 
tJien to the Papists; they bless him and pray for him 
wherever he goes, and say he has done more good already 
tlian all his predecessors ; the last Dean was here but two 
days in six years ! 

Your account of our dear mama's being so well was a 
great joy to me. I don't wonder your neighbours are 
charmed with her, for she is — (but I dare not say what 
she is as she will read my letter,) you can much better 
comprehend what-I would say when I wish to do justice to 
her excellencies than I can express. 

I know no more than you who they mean by " a son of 
my Lord Hervey's ;" they must mean a brother of the pres- 
ent Lord's, though he may be fashionable eTiough to have a 
son without a wife ! This is really a sweet place, the house^ 
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ordinary but is well enough for a summer house. Two 
rooms below, that is a small parlour and drawing-room, 
and within the drawing-room a little room in which there 
is a bed, but the Dean makes it his closet Above stairs 
four pretty good bedchambers and a great many conven- 
iences for the servants. I have a closet to my bedchamber, 
the window of which looks upon a fine lake inhabited hy 
swans, beyond it and on each side are pretty hills, some 
covered with wood and others with cattle. On the side of 
one of the hills is a gentleman's house with a pigeon-house 
belonging to it, that embellishes the prospect very much. 
About half a mile off is a pretty wood which formerly 
was enriched with very fine oaks and several other forest 
trees (it covers a hill of about twenty acres) ; it is now duly 
a thicket of the young shoots from their venerable stocks, 
but it is very thick, and has the finest carpeting of violets, 
primroses, and meadow sweet, with innumerable inferior 
shrubs and weeds, which make such a m/iss of colouring as 
is delightful But thorny and dangerous are the paths, for 
with these sweets are interwoven treacherous nettles and 
outra^geous branibles ! but the Dean has undertaken to clear 
away those usurpers, and has already made some progress : 
it is called Wood Island, though it is no more than a pen- 
insula ; the large lake that almost surrounds it is often cov- 
ered with threescore couple of swans at a time. On the other 
side of the lake are hills of various shapes, and on the side 
of one of them the town of Down. The ruins of the old 
cathedral are on an eminence just opposite to Wood Island, 
from whence I have taken a drawing. D.D. is making a 
path round the wood large enough to drive a coach ; in 
some places it is so thick as to make it gloomy in the 
brightest day ; in other places a view of the lake opens, and 
most of the trees are embroidered with woodbine and the 
** flaunting eglantine." Four extraordinary seats are already 
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made, one in an oak the other three in ash-trees. This 
afternoon we proposed spending some hours there, hut the 
rain drove us back again ; on the beach of the lake are a 
great many pretty cockle shells,^ which will not be neglected 
when the weather will permit me to go to it. 

This has been our chief entertainment abroad. At home, 
on Sunday last, it being the 9th of June * (a day I have 
great reason to celebrate), we had Dr. Mathews's family and 
Mr. Bayley's to dine here ; they are the best of our neigh- 
bours, and I was not a little pleased to find that we have 
none nearer only some good plain sort of people at Down, 
that don't 56^ up /or visitors. As Down is three miles from 
hence, and we cannot go to prayers in the afternoon if we 
dine at home, the Dean designs to dine every Sunday at * 
Down. There is a public-house kept by a clever man who 
was butler formerly to one of the Deans ; he has a very 
good room in his house, and he is to provide a good dinner, 
and the Dean will fill his table every Sunday with aU the 
townsmen and their wives by turns, which will oblige the 
people, and give us an opportunity of going to church in 
the afternoon without any fatigue. 

We rise about seven, have prayers and breakfast over 
by nine. In the mornings D.D. makes his visits, I draw ; 
when it is fair and he walks out I go with him : we dine 
at two ; in the afternoon when we can't walk out, reading 
and talking amuse us till supper, and after supper I make 
shirts and shifts for the poor naked wretches in the neigh- 
bourhood. I have begun to copy an old picture of Mary 
Queen of Scots, which is but indifierently painted but the 
face pretty ; and to indulge the Dean, who is smitten with 
it, I have undertaken to copy it. I wish you would write 

^ Query fresh-water mussels T 

^ " The 9th of June " is here mentioiied in a manner which confirms thA 
Sditor's iMlief that it was Mn. Delany's wtdding^day. 
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down every day, whether foul or fair, — Til do the same 
and compare when we meet. Pray let me know how near 
you are to Meridan. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Holly Moumr, 21 June, 1745. 

1 have two dear charming letters of my dearest sister's 
to answer ; last post should have been the day, but twelve 
people that came to dine here prevented me. The Dean 
wheedled me away to his wood in the morning as soon as 
breakfast was over. I returned before twelve, in hopes of 
having time to write my letter ; but just as I was preparing 
materials, Dr. Mathews and his family came ; so I chose 
to defer, that 1 might send a long letter. They were all 
the company I expected^ but there were added to them by 
dinner-time, Mr. Johnston, a very good sort of man (agent, 
that is, rent-gatherer, to the Dean) ; his wife and niece, 
both fine ladies ! the sherifiF of the county; and three per- 
sons of very different characters — Mr. Hall, a crafty, mer- 
cenary man, not at all esteemed or countenanced by the 
good people of this country; Mr. Ward, a plain, honest 
curate ; and Mr. Cornab^e, a Frenchman by birth, who has 
a living in this neighbourhood — a polite, lively, entertain- 
ing man, just come from the Queen of Hungary. He was 
chaplain some years abroad to Mr. Eobinson the envoy, 
and much esteemed by him ; he is a particular friend of 
Lady Colladon's, and has been recommended to the Dean 
by her ; he is agreeable and well-behaved, but as for any 
other merit he is too great a stranger to make any other 
judgment of him. 

Wednesday I went to Down with the Dean, and whilst 
he was visiting the poor, walked round the ruins of the 
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ijathedral, which has been a fine Gothic building ; it is 
situated on an eminence just above the town, and com- 
mands an extensive view of mountains and lakes. I was 
called from my attention on this venerable ruin, by the 
bell that rung for prayers, after which we went home, and 
as soon as dinner was over we walked to Wood Island, 
where the Dean amused himself with his workmen, and I 
at my work under the shelter of a young oak in which 
D.D. has made a very snug seat. When he had discharged 
his labourers we set forward for adventures ; and as bold as 
Don Quixote, he undertook, armed with a stout cane instead 
of a lance, and I (with my shepherdess's crook) followed 
intrepid, to penetrate the thickest part of the wood, where 
human foot had not trod / helievefor ages. After mag- 
nanimously combating brakes, briars, and fern of enomums 
size and thickness, we accomplished the arduous task, 
and were well rewarded during our toil by finding many 
pretty spots enamelled and perfumed with variety of sweet 
flowers, particularly the woodbine and vMd rose which grow 
here in great abundance. We came home as weary and 
warm as we used to do frequently at Calwich, and enjoyed 
the refreshment of an easy seat, and the pleasure of talk- 
ing over our toils, as you and I and our dear brother have 
often done there, and hope we may often again. 

I hope this letter will salute you together at Wels- 
bourne ; I wrote him a long letter last post, and directed 
it to Calwich. The death of the Bishop of Clogher ^ may 
make an alteration in our affairs, and if it does, I fear it 
must in our schemes ; for should D.D. be made a Bishop, 
he must attend the Parliament this winter, and our jour- 
ney to England cannot be undertaken till the spring, as the 
bishopric must be taken if offered, or it may not again be 

1 Dr. John Sterne, Bishop of Clogher, from 1717 to 1745, when he was 
succ4»eded by Dr. Robert Clayton, Bishop of Cork and Ross. 



312 LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCB 

offered ; though a small one will not be accepted. I be- 
lieve he will be condemned in general for this, but I own I 
think him quite in the right ; and I am better pleased to 
have him remain Dean of Down, than have him at the fag 
end of all the bishops I If they give us Kildare I shall 
be at the height of my wishes as far as they regard any 
worldly preferment; though Clogher is more considerable 
by five hundred pounds a-year; but the Deanery of C. 
Church being annexed to the Bishopric of Kildare obliges 
a residence in or near Dublin, and so JDelville might be our 
palace. The deferring the pleasure of seeing my dear 
friends in England this year, will be a vast disappointment 
to me, but if this happens, I shall have the joy of being 
with them a whole year instead of half a year, for if D.D. 
continues Dean of Down, he mvM be here next summer to 
finish the good works he is now laying the foundation of, 
and we shall hardly be able to leave this place till towards 
September. 

You ask me " was not the standish adorned with poetry i *' 
It was not> — a long bill in Chancery to answer frightened 
away the muses. D.D.'s constant attention to me, his 
indulgence on all occasions, his tenderness, and the regard 
he has for all those I love, testify his affection with more 
force than the muses can dictate; they indeed help to 
illustrate a growing passion, but when once it is arrived 
to the dignity of a settled friendship their aid is not 
wanted, though at all times their company is desirable 
and agreeable. Poor Betty Winnington was at her last 
prayers indeed. What a match for her! 

I am very sorry to find here and everywhere people out 
of character, and that wine and tea should enter where they 
have Tio pretence to be, and usurp the rural food of syllabub, 
&c. But the dairymaids wear large hoops and velvet hoods 
instead of the round tight petticoat and straw hat, and 
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there is as much/oj^^cry introduced in the food as in the 
dress f — Hm pure simplicity of ^ country is quite lost ! The 
Dean is much obliged to you for your caution of not over- 
fatiguing himself; but he served you as he is often served, 
— he hears you preach and owns your doctrine good, but 
does not practise : the truth is he cannot, for he finds there 
has been such a total neglect of a parish minister's duty 
here, that it has cut out a great deal of work for him; but 
as it is a work worthy of a good Xtian, I don't doubt but 
he will be enabled to go through it. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Deioes, at Calwich, 

Holly Mount, 13 July, 1745. 
Tour letters, dated the 18th June from Welsbourne, and 
the 22nd from Calwich, now lie before me. I don't at all 
wonder at your taking such a flight, when you could leave 
your boys under so good an inspector. To see a friend one 
loves there are few diflBlculties in the way that cannot be 
removed ; and when we consider how precarious our enjoy- 
ment of earthly blessings are. His wise to seize every reason- 
able opportunity of gratifying ourselves in what is laudable. 
Never did heart yearn more than mine did to have added 
to the society at Calwich, where so many of my friends 
were met, and to have made up the group of Granvilles, of 
which so few are now remaining ! The Dean wished as 
heartily as I did, but duties call him another way; and ho 
has found so much to do here, by the unworthy and negli- 
gent behaviour of his curate, that he has hardly an hour 
in the week to himself : it is a vast parish, and he is deter^ 
mined to visit U thoroughly. If he can have finished that 
important work by the time of the assizes, as soon as they 
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are over (which I fear will not be till the middle di 
August), we shall go to DelVilld ; ftnd if the Bi&hopric ii 
then filled up, and we are overlooked^ we 6hall hasteii to 
England with all expedition. 

I have a very good notion of my brother's improvements 
at Calwich : his good taste, and the natural beautied Of thd 
place, must make it very delightful. But there is some^^ 
thing more to make it bo to tis — the person it belongs to t 
His tenderness to ye penny jUmefn} brought the teems into 
my eyes, and gave my heart that sort of sensation whieh 
can only be raised by the delicacy of true friendship — 
something not to be exprest. I have three drawings of 
Calwich which I look at every day; when I return to 
Dublin I will endeavour to contribute to his grotto. D.D. 
has almost finished all he designs doing in Wood Island, 
which is really a very pretty spot; and we walk to it 
sometimes twice in a day. I am now very busy copying 
the fine picture, after Sir P. Lely, of the old Duke of Dia- 
mond, and hope I shall make it like, I paint it in oil. Tou3f 
pictures were not dry enough to send when I left Dublin ; 
you shall have them as soon as I go hom6. 



ifrti Belan^ to Mrs* Dewei. 

HoLLT Mount, ^0 Jtily, 1745. 

Whether this letter will salute my dear sister under the 
dear Calwich tent, or within her own walls I know not, 
but as I shall write to my mother at Welsbourtie, I choose 
to direct this to Calwich, that you may not fail of hearing 
of me, unless a letter comes before I seal this that may 

1 ** Penny flowers.** This probably alluded to the care Mr. Granville 
had shown for the plant called "Penny-leaf," at Calwich, which waa 
associated with his sister and her former name. 
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altor the directioa Happj am I that the Granville tent 
is pitched on the peaceful plains of Oalwich, and not 
amongst the bloody warriors : how miserable should we be 
at this time were it otherwise than it is I The distress 
abroad makes my heart ache every hour of the day ; God 
only knows where it will end. 

This is Holly Mount, not HoLT-mount, and does not 
belong to the Deanery, but is a hired place the Dean has 
taken till a Deanery-house is built. 

I had a letter yesterday from Mr. Stanley, apologizing 
for Mr. Monck; who told him I wrote him two letters^ 
which had exasperated him very much; but that he 
always intended " ntoMng me a present " of the dishes vrith 
the basons, which he is ready to deliver to my order : I 
loill take them as I think them my own, but cannot accept 
them '*as a present ; " I shall desire them to be sent to my 
brother's house. 



The following letters appear to have been written by an old 
retainer of Mr. Granville's, then a waiting-woman of Mrs. 
Donnellan'Sy to her friend at Calwich. 

Aug*. 26, 1746. 

Indeed, Mend Martha, you are very ill-natured not to 
let me hear a word from you. If my eyes had not been 
so weak that I can scarce see the penn in my hand, I 
wou'd have writ before now, for I neither know whether 
the sowe has piged, the turkeys hatched, nor how many 
chickens you have rear'd. Has the otters eate all the fish ? 
how many young swans have you? I did dream last 
night that all the ducks were flowed away ; is that true ? 
And tel me, I beg and pray, and that soon, what is be-> 
come of master ; is he well ? is he buryed in mortar ? or 
does he sit all day long humMmmiTUi at the what do you 
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call it ? May be he has gone to Ireland, and then God 
knows what is become of him I I long to hear ; I fear I 
shall not live to see him any more, for I have had a bad 
sumer. Mrs. Donnellan has been very ill, but, thank God, 
is better. We have had good weather ; it is a little mended. 
How has youi-s been ? We have had ten days fine, which 
has got the corn in about London. We have had very 
great rejoicing for the taking of Lewisburgh,^ but you will 
see all that news in the newspapers, and I am too blind to 
write any more but to give my love to everybody that I 
know at Calwich ; and I hope my good old friend Martha 
will believe that I am most sincerely her friend and well 
wisher, A. G. 

Mrs. Anne sends her love. 

August y* 26th. 



A. 0. at FulAam, to her friend Martha at Calwich, - 

August. 

Indeed, my good friend Martha, it has been a deadly 
while I have taken to answer your kind letter, but what 
can a body doe with one eye, and that a very bad one. 
More over, my hand shakes like any aspen leafe, and I 
have not been well all sumer. I have a pain in my 
shoulder on one side, and a pain in my elbow on the 
other ; much pain and very lame of my knees, and ankcles ; 
when I walk, it is like an elephant, without bending 
a joint. how I grunt and groan night and day ! I 
will take my oath I wou'd rather be an otter than an old 
woman ; but you do not know what it is to be old ! You 
are capering about in your fine cardinals, and things, like 
a girl of twenty. I suppose you are about geting a young 

^ The town and fortress )f Louisbourg surrendered to the English on 
the 16th June^ 1745, after a sisge of forty-nine days. 
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hasband. I was told so, and mucli good may it doe you, 
if he gives you a hearty thrashing now and then. I wish 
you wou'd tell me who he is ; write me word what his 
name is. But I hope this affair do not make you forget 
the dear piggs, and turkeys, and geese, and ducks ; send 
me word if they be in good heart and thriving. And what 
is master doing ? Is he smothered amongs the lime and 
bricks? or has he got his work done, and laid himself 
down upon the gazy hiU, to take breath a little ? This 
furious hott weather — I never felt such in my life. Tel 
him, that is, if he have out lived it, that I have thought 
forty times to come to Calwich, and live in the river 
amongst the otters, and lye titely with them and try 
whether they or I should eate the most carps; and I 
believe I should have come, if a thought had not changed 
in my. head, that there might come at once a hundred 
about me, and eate me up, in stead of a perch. You know 
I am a little slimikin thing, not unlike a perch'or an eel, 
both which they like, and might easily misstake and pick 
my bones in a moment ; so I chous to stay and be broyled 
at Fulham. But I have been so taken up with your 
intended marriage, and my owne history, that I have not 
said a word of Mrs. Donnellan, who is nearer my heart 
then any other thing, even the King, his owne self I do 
not love half so well ! Aske master if that be not saying 
a great deal, and tell him, as he remembers he left her 
much out of order in London, that she grew worse every 
day till we came to Fulham. At that time she was scarce 
able to get on horse back ; however, she did, and rid every 
day, with which she mended considerably til the violent 
hott wether came, which made it impossible for any body 
to ride, the heat and the dust was so powerfulL She has 
not been on horse back near a month, and is not so well ; 
very restless nights, and her cough bad. Thank God, yes- 
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terday the weather changed, and brought ns some rain, 
not before it was wanted, for this part of the world wao 
quite burned up ; no grass to be seen, but the com extreme 
fine, and ready to reap. If it please God to send ns a 
good harvest we shall have great plenty of that How has 
the season been with you? Have you any fruit? We 
have not as much as curans fitt to make a little wine with. 
Well, I wish you wou'd let me know what master is 
doing ! Has he finished his house^ done all he has to doe, 
and got rid of his workmen ? Surely, I thought, he wou'd 
have been in London before now, and have got a new 
gown on purpose, thinking to see aU the prime youth of 
Staffordshire review'd in Hyed Park, with Colonel Gran- 
vile at the head of them — such a day ! So I went ; 
but when I found it was the Norfolk Militia, how was I 
mortifyed, though they were fine men, and very fine 
officers I But what did I care for them ? I wanted to 
have seen master I and now they tell me your militia are 
not yet raised. Good luck 1 good luck ! What is it you 
mean, to be so doul ? I realy believe in my heart master 
do not care if the French corns and eate us all up alive. 
Is there not flat boats — I know not how many thou^ 
sands — ready to come every day? and when they once 
set out they will be with us as quick as a swallow can fly, 
almost; and when they land we have no body to fight 
them, because you vrill not rais your militia. For my part 
I dare not go to the Thgjjpes, for fear they shou'd be com* 
ing ; and if I see one of our owne boats leaden with carrat$, 
I am ready to drop down, thinking it one of the FrencL 
I have not one word of news, but that it is grown cooler 
to my great joye. Mrs. Donnellan is got on horse back 
again, and I hope it will doe her good. She sends master 
her most kind compliments, and I hope he will accept of 
a thousand sincere good wishes of mine, which comi to 
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him hearfcily. Mrs, Denellan remembers you kindly, and 
I hope dear Martha will believe thafc I am, her true old 
friend, A. G. 

My service to Mr. Nathan, tho' I never saw him when 
he was in town. Mr& Anne sends her compliments to 
you and him. 

If the writer of this letter had lived in these days (1860) she 
would have been better satisfied with the reviews in Hyde Park, 
and have believed she might have approached the Thames with- 
out fear of being carried oflf in "the flat-bottomed boats" of 
the French ! Besides the amusement aflforded by the quaint- 
ness of these epistles, there is an evident sincerity and a 
devotedness towards her old " Master/* which is very pleasing, 
and does infinite credit to the writer. 



JfrS' Delaujf io Mrs, Dewes. 

Delville, 8 Oct., 1745. 

As I thought my dearest sister might have some alarm 
for her friends on this side of the water during our wars 
and rumours of wars, I have written to you three posts to- 
• gether, that you might know we are very quiet, and I hope 
likely to continue so, if the good news that came express 
yesterday to our Lord-Lieut* be true, of the rebels' defeat 
in Scotland. Ireland has been formerly a place of great 
disturbance and confusion on these occasions, but not for 
many years ; people in general are very well afiTected to- 
wards the present Government, and even the papists who 
are not in number what they were, seem to know their 
happiness in a quiet possession of what they have, so that 
had England been so unhappy as to have struggled under 
a civil war, we should have been the quietest part- of his 
Majesty's dominions. At present the storm seems to be 
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abated, and I hope in God, the next news we have from 
England will be of its being entirely quelled. When I con- 
sider how great a calamity a civil war is, we cannot be too 
thankful that a timely stop is put to it. Many lives already 
have been sacrificed to it ; but as these sort of distresses 
cannot subside at once, I think now I cannot hope to see 
you till spring and calm weather and times invite me over, 
so I must sit down patiently to bear what is not in my 
power to order otherwise. 

I expect a visit this morning from Lady Chesterfield ; 
she said she would come the first fine day. My shell lustre 
I wrote you word I was about, was finished ten days ago 
and everybody liked it. 'Twas a Tiew whim and shows the 
shells to great advantage. I had fixed it up in my portico, 
which is dedicated to the Duchess of Portland ; but the 
damp weather made the cement give and I have been 
obliged to bring it into the house, and it now hangs in 
my work-room and shows to more advantage. My present 
work is finishing some drawings for my book, and as soon 
as Lady Chesterfield has made her visit I shall set about 
painting again, but I don't care for interruptions when I 
am at that employment ; my first work will be to give my 
mother's picture one more painting over — I don't like it 
yet. 

I believe I wrote you word Mrs. Green was in the 
house with me ; her company is really what I like, and it 
is a great satisfaction to me to show her all the kindness 
that lies in my power ; as saving a little money now on 
first setting out may make their circumstances easy for the 
rest of their lives. 
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Mrs, JkHany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Delvtlle, 22 Oct, 1745. 

Besides the desire I have of hearing from my particular 
friends, it is impossible at this time not to wish to hear 
how public affairs go on. All things here continue very 
easy and quiet, the militia perform duty every day, and we 
are in a posture of defence to repulse the enemy if he is 
daring enough to attack us. We are in no danger unless 
things grow worse in England, and I own I am under no 
apprehension that a ragged, ill-disciplined, and irregular 
body of men, though pretty numerous, should stand long 
against our forces when they have once met ; unless Provi- 
dence designs to chastise us for our impiety, which, indeed, is 
to be feared. To drive from my thoughts unavailing fears, 
and divert my mind from thinking too much of my disap- 
pointment this year in not going to England, I employ 
every hour as much as possible. I have been sorting my 
mosses and ores, and am going to new arrange my shells, 
and to cover two large vases for my garden : my painting 
has lain dormant some time, having been in expectation of 
their excellencies every morning ; and I did not care to be 
found in a litter; and Shakespear and the harpsichord fill 
up the evenings. These are my drams, and such as refresh 
without intoxicating ; but I believe my spirits would flag 
even with these amusements, did they not give so much 
pleasure to D.D. ; his approving of my works, and en- 
couraging me to go on, keep up my relish to them, and 
make them more delightful to me than assemblies, plays, or 
even an opera would be without he shared them with me. 
Eager as I am in all my pursuits I am easily checked, and 
the least disapprobation or snap, from the person I wish to 
oblige, in thought, word, or deed, would soon give me a dis- 
taste to what was delightful to me before ! I hope this 
does not proceed from pride, but from a disposition in my 

VOL. I. 21' 
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heart that will not suffer me to enjoy any pleasure that I 
cannot communicate. 

Yesterday we were honoured with a visit from our \ iceroy 
and Queen ; they sent over early in the morning to know 
if we were disengaged, as they would breakfast. To work 
went all my maids, stripping covers off the chains/ sweep* 
ing, dusting, &c., and by eleven my house was as spruce aa 
a cabinet of curiosities, and well bestowed on their Excel- 
lencies, who commended and admired, and were as polite 
as possible. They came soon after eleven in their travel- 
ling coach, with only two footmen; Mr. Bristol (Dash's 
uncle) and Mrs. Chenevix^ in the coach with f^em. They 
were first carried into the drawing-room, examined every 
room in my apartments above, delighted with the situation* 
Uked the furniture, but were impatient to see my own 

^rks; upon which the Dean conducted them into tl 

^nerva, where I had two tables covered with all sorts Oi 
breakfast When breakfast was over they made me play on 
the harpsichord, which I did with a very ill grace. When 
that was done we went into the garden and walked over 
every inch of it; they seemed much surprised with the 
variety th^ found there, and could not have said mors 
civil things had it been my Lord Cobham's Stowe J They 
staid till near two, and my Lord Lieut* and the Dean had 
a great deal of conversation, which I believe was mutually 
agreeable ; we are going this morning to Court to return 
thanks for the honour they did us, and the hour (Mm upon 
me to dress. 

To-day we dine at the Bishop of Clc^her's, to-morrow at 
Lord Grandison's. Last Friday I went to Court with Miss 
Dermot, and dined with Mrs. Hamilton. 

^ These ** chairs'* were donbtless her own marrelloiiB cheniUa «n« 
t)(roidery of flowers from natare. 

^ Mrs. Oheneviz, wife of the BUhop of KilUlo^ afbiirv»GU Btfhop of 
Waterford. 
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Mrt, fielany io Mrt. Dewes, 

pELYiLLE, 16th Koy.» 1745. 

I ha¥e feeeived two letters from my dearest sister, with 
an aecoufit of Mr. Dewes's illness; yoiir last dated 1*^ 
Kov*, by whieh I find I have lost, one I should have had 
betweea these two. What wretched beings should we be 
without that consoler-— Hope! That cheer ng ray darts 
through the darkest cloud, and I have felt its kind in« 
fluence so often that I reverence it like a guardian angel, 
and had I been a heathen I should certainly have made i6 
xny deity and worshipped at its shrine. 'Tis that has sup- 
ported me under the great disappointment I have had of not 
seeing my dear friends in England this winter, that carries 
me joyfully on to the spring and to the happy time so much 
wished for by us both. I could not help apprehending 
that your care and concern for Mr. Dewes would hurt 
your spirits. Nothing is more affecting than to see the 
. person one loves dejected. The nature of his disorder I 
am afraid has made him so ; though I am sure his regard 
for jon at all times, but especially now, will make him 
exert himself to the utmost of his power, and ought to 
make him consent to have tho best advice for his health, 
which is of so much consequence to your happiness. I 
say nothing of the rebels, for we are here much in the 
dark about them ; but it is impossible not to be terrified 
till we hear of their total defeat. 

Pray have you ever read the four sermons by Swift that 
were published last year ? ^ They are very fine and worth 
the reading. Have you read Bishop Sherlock's sermon on 

1 Aceording to Dr. Johnson, Pean Swift gaT« np mental lahonr in 1736, 
though some works preyiously written were subsequently published. In 
1741, he was placed under legal guardians and personal restraint; and after 
years of raying^ Alternating witii speechless fatuity, he died in October, 
1745. 
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the rebellion ? It is charming. There is just published 
a humorous pamphlet of Swift's, I think called " Advice to 
Servants ; " it is said to be below his genius, but comical — 
I have not yet seen it. Surely I wrote you word a month 
ago of his death. It was a happy release to him (I 
hope), for he was reduced to such a miserable state of 
idiotism that he was a shocking object ; though in his per- 
son a very venerable figure, with long silver hair and a 
comely countenance, for being grown fat the hard lines, 
which gave him a harsh look before, were filled up. 

I have had a letter from the Duchess of Portland, and 
am sorry to find her spirits are very low. 

Sir Thomas Robinson is at Barbadoes and Harry Chapon 
going to Jamaica. 

Mn. Ddany to Mrs. Deioes. 

Dblvillb, 23rd Nov., 1745. 

On the Princess of Wales's birthday there appeared 
at Court a great number of Irish stuffs. Lady Chester- 
field was dressed in one, and I had the secret satisfaction of 
knowing myself to have been the cause, but dare not say 
80 here ; but I say, " I am glad to find my Lady Chester- 
field's example has had so good an influence." The poor 
weavers are starving, — all trade has met with a great 
check this year. 

^, Q, to her friend Martha, at Calioich, 

Dec*. 12th. 

Indeed, my good friend Martha, you send me so many 
fine presents that I shall bUnd myself with thanking you, 
or what will be almost as bad, kill myseK with eating 
them. Such a turkey I how monstrously I did eate, and 
to be sure it lasted me more meals than one ; though I did 
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give Mfs. Donnellan a bitt She sends her compKments to 
master, and desires you will tell him that he is sadly 
wanted in town, and upon my word I long to see him 
more than I will say. We have terible cold weather ; 
I have been half froze. I realy think I shou'd not have 
lived last week if you had not sent me the good turkey 
to eate, it kept the frost out of my stomacL I hcnour 
Toby for killing so many ratts, and I am rejoyed to think 
the fox is lolled ; I wish you could kill ten more, and then 
the skins would make me a gown. But can you tell me 
how you catched him, for here is the greatest devil of a 
fox at present hanging about St. George's and Westminster 
that was ever known anywhere ; he destroys every thing he 
comes near, b6ast and bird; some people think he has 
brought to his den the very king of beasts ; he does not 
kill them all, for he could not eat so many, but he makes 
them destroy one another ! He has a cunning way of draw- 
ing them all about him, and they say he has a kind of 
glittering dust in his brush that he shakes when they are 
near him, and the dust flies into all their eyes, and from 
that time they do nothing but devour and eate one another, 
and he does not forget to make them bring tit-bitts and 
good morsels to put in his own maw. He has been hunted 
these two or three winters furiously, traps and gins of all 
sorts set, but he has not yet been catched. Now, dear 
Martha, if you can put me in a way how to catch him I 
wou'd cut off his tail and put an end to his shaking that 
cursed shining dust about, and pull out both his eyes, then 
you and I wou'd carry him about for a shew, we shou'd get 
a power of money by him at sixpence a piece. I am told 
there is not one county in England where he has not sent 
some of his own breed to, and has given them some of 
this more than accursed dust, with which they do more 
mischief than any beast alive has ever done. Maybe it is 
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en% of tkdfB j<m hart killed for fear it ebou'd bnny his 
htnek deep in the earth for {bar of thia same dust \ and 
have a eare of your ovn eyes, and I beg master will take 
care of his, for th^ say it may do Christian's eyes hana 
as well as others. 

The King of Pmssia is weH, and going into winter 
quarters : he says he wUl knock ail tJmr heads tog^h^ in 
the spring, and / hope he will. 

I have no news. My duty to master, and tel him I 
prodigously wish he wou'd come to town this bad weatb" 
er. I hope you will take eare and keep yourself warm 
this winter. Mrs. Donnellan is remembered to you, and 
I am, dear Martha, sineerely yours, 

A. Q. 

fy Jfrf , JhnslMi kaniwriiUtg. 

Gran had just &iished this scrole when Vba. Donnellcm 
was informed that Mr. Granville had been very ill, but 
was better. She sent immediately to his house to enquire, 
but his servant knew nothing of it, so that she is in hopes 
it is not true ; however she shaU be very glad to hear either 
that he has not been ill or is better, if the report is true, 
and she desires friend Martha will make* her kind complin 
ments to him ; and she hopes if he has been ill that he will 
come to town as soon as he is well enough to venture, and 
she shall beg to hear how he does, as she shall not be easy 
about him till she does. Chran was unwilling to send her 
letter till she heard more of him, but Mrs. Donnellan 
thought if he was pretty well it might divert him, and was 
an opportunity of sending both wishes. 

December 12. 

The Editor has not found any clue by which to identify the 
writer of iliese eurioiis and entertaining letters, That she had 
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been in t)Mi fprrieo ^ Mr. OrmjMe i« rrlfl^i, and ^bai nh» 
wrote to » person io bi^ cienricey aod residing with bim at Ca]^ 
wicb, 19 itlso clear. But there 19 a humour, and an interest in 
puhlie aifairs, and a^ein of ironj, which, considered with prthog^ 
raphy, which is yery little inferior to that of the gentlewomen 
of the time, indicate? that she was one of that useful and respec- 
table class which has disappeared with the century — a clergy^ 
man's or poor gentleman's daughter, who, well qualified in all 
domestic matters, served or '' took $ervice " as a housekeeper or 
** gentlewoman's woman," and when there was no company and 
she was not engaged in the business of her calling, assisted her 
mistress in ingenious works, and did nothing without her knowl- 
edge and sanction. 

Mrs, Delan^ to Mrs, Dewes, at Glot$eestef. 

Delyille, 21 Dec., 1745. 

I wrote you word last Saturday that I was to have a raro 
rout. I had two tables for dinner, ten persons at each 
table ; my hall is as large as my parlour, and boarded, so 
I thought it best to have one of the tables placed there, 
and I desired an aunt of Mrs. Green's to do the honours 
for me, which made the afiEair very easy. 

Last Monday the Dean and I went to the rehearsal of 
the Messiah,^ for the relief of poor debtoja; it was very 
well performed, and I much delighted. You know how 
much I delight in music, and that piece is very charming ; 
but I had uot courage to go to the performance at night, 
the weather was so excessively bad, and I thought it would 
be hazardous to come out of so great crowd so far, that is 
Jixj kind guardian thought so for me. 

The great folks at the Castle continue to show great fa- 

^ The Messiah was first performed in Dablin on the 12th ^ April, 1742 % 
when Mrs. Gibber ezecnted her airs so pathetically that Dr. Delany is said 
to hv^e ^xcktmed ss he liiteo^^ *^ Wpowkn, f«f thi«, be tU thy ma for« 
given." 
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vour, but we pay them little attendance, no more than not 
to be remarked as backward. Everybody is to appear on 
the Prince of Wales's birthday in Irish stuffs, as they did 
on the Princess's : I have not yet bought mine. My new 
housekeeper promises very well, and I have got a pretty 
young cookmaid ^ that dresses meat incomparably well, as 
far as we go, for we keep a plain tabla 



Mrs. Delany to Mn. Deioet, at Gloeester. 

Deltille, 18 Jan., 1745-6. 

Next Monday we are all prepared to appear at the Cas- 
tle in Irish stuffs ; I have bought a sprigged one. Some 
are made very costly, which / think foolish, for when they 
mix much silk they are not so useful, some are so silly, 
they tell me, as to have them sprigged with silver ; by the 
by, I hear we are like to be disappointed ; for Lady Ches- 
terfield has been much out of order with St. Anthony's fird, 
and yesterday was not well enough to see company. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs. Lewes, at Gloucester. 

Dblyille, 25 Jan., 1745-6. 

Our great Lady has been so ill as not to see company a 
great while ; she did not appear on the Birthday, so there 
was no morning drawing-room, but a ball at night, and 
my Lord Chesterfield did the honours. It was prodigiously 
crowded, and all the ladies were dressed in Irish stuff, and 
never looked finer or more genteel : except five or six who 
wore silk, and they were not distinguish'd to their honour. 
The men were not so public-spirited as the ladies — most 
of them were in their foreign finery. 

^ Thid is not to be understood to mean a cook with a pretty face, bnt « 
fileyer person in her business. 



/ 
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Last Sunday Mr. and Mrs. Vesey, (Mrs. Handcock that 
was), Miss Handcock, and Mrs. Marley came to dine with 
us ; I found them in my garden when I came from church. 
On Monday I went in the morning to see Mrs. Hamilton. 
I am making some little brackets such as Mr. Bateman's, 
but instead of gilding them I cover them with shells ; I de- 
sign to have eight of them for my closet, to hold little 
pieces of China. Letty is now drawing some beautiful 
landscapes in the Indian book Mrs. Mead gave me; she 
drew four in it last year. Her good sense and good 
humour make her a very desirable companion, without con- 
sidering the embellishments that enliven the whole. She 
seems pleased to be here, and is always ready to listen 
when I want to talk of my English friends, which is no 
insignificant quality with me. We have finished Shakes- 
pear and have begun the History of the Naval Forces of 
England, which promises us very good entertainment. On 
Tuesday last I went to hear Deborah performed, for the 
support of one of the infirmaries. It is a charming piece 
of music, and was extremely well performed ; we have a 
woman here, a Mrs. Storer, who has a very sweet and clear 
voice, and though she hsi^a no judgment in music, Dubourg 
manages her so well in his manner of accompanying her, 
as to make her singing very agreeable. 

Did I write you word we had got a new terene ? ^ the 
Dean invented it, and I drew the draught ; it is very well 
executed, the chasing is mighty well done: it holds six 
quarts, and has a very light look. My next work wiU be 
to make a nine-pin alley, which I have undertaken to do ; 
we have a little odd nook of a garden, at the end of which 
is a very pretty summer-house, and in the comers of it are 
houses built up for blowing auriculas ; it is upon the whole 
of a triangular form, long and narrow, much like this 
scratcL 

1 Query Tureen. 
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AA, the blow-honses 
on pillars. B, the 
snnimeF - house or 
temple. C, frfmii 
for nine pins. 



The wallfl to be covered with evergreens, and room enough 
for borders of flowers. It was originally designed for a 
nursery for flowers, but the walls are too close, it is very 
near the house, and will make a special nine-pin alley, 
which I think a very merry exercise. We had thoughts of 
having a bowling-green before our house in the garden 
front ; but the hill, which descends gradually to the brook, 
looks so natural and pretty as it is, that it would be a pity 
to make it level : and so we determine to keep it a lawn, 
and to have sheep. 



Mrs. Dehfty iQ Mrs. Dewes, 

Dblyille, 8 Mareh, 1745^6. 

I thought my joy was full on my dearest sister's account, 
and that it could not rise higher, having been so constantly 
and kindly informed by my good and obliging friends at 
Gloucester of your being as well as I could wish ; but when 
I received my dear mama's letter yesterday with your 
own nine precious lines in it, I found a new joy spring up 
in my heart, for which I give you ten thousand thanks : 
though another line would have converted my pleasure into 
pain, lest the writing of it might have proved prejudicial to 

you. 

I am very glad my niece Mary takes so well to her food : 
I don't see why it should not rear her up as it did me : I 
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vou'd have her like me in every thing that i$ worthy of 
your regard, but to endear her equally to me, I wieh moat 
heartily «h« may resemble my own dearest ewte?. You re- 
member Madame de Sevign^ : Mary must be mp JPauiine. 



Mrs. D^lany to Mr», Granville. 

Delvillb, 16 March, 1745-^. 

Madam, — I am under the highest obligation to you for 
your goodness in giving me so particular an account of my 
sister ; I thank God most heartily that she is so well, and 
congratulate you again and again on the blessed occasion. 

I could with great pleasure to myself address a long 
letter to you, dearest madam, as conversing with you every 
way is a most particular pleasure to me ; but as writing is 
troublesome to you, I will not load you with a letter to an- 
swer, but go on to thank my dearest sister for her most 
delightful lines in your last letter, dated the 2nd inst. ; first 
assuring you of the Dean's humble duty, and that I am 
with the tenderest affection, dearest madam, your most 
dutiful daughter, and most obedient humble servant, 

M. Delany. 



■^^■^^""■•tiww 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs. Dewes. 

Delyille, 29 March, 1746. 

My little ** Pauline'* is (though unknown) a great 
favourite already, and you may command every thing from 
me that can be of service to her, but you are so well fur- 
nished with materials to make her a complete valuable 
woman, that you will want no foreign aid; however, I 
hope we shall lay our wise heads together about her many 
and many an hour : in the mean time feed her and dance 
her well, for that is all can be attended to at present. You 
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Bay you "wish her at Longford;" I did not know you 
meant to send her there. 

On Monday the Dean goes to my L* Lieut* to ask leave 
for the yacht to carry us over ; we cannot have it till the 
middle of May. The Dean had a letter from his steward 
in the country yesterday, who was to have 6ome to settle 
accounts the first week in May, but he cannot come till 
towards the latter end. D.D. is very good, and takes all. 
the pains he can to be at liberty as soon as possible ; indeed 
he loses no opportunity of indulging every wish of my heart. 
Our garden is now a wilderness of sweets. The violets, 
sweet briar, and primroses perfume the air, and the thrushes 
are full of melody and make our concert complete. It is 
the pleasantest music I have heard this year, and refreshes 
my spirits without the alloy of a tumultuous crowd, which 
attends aU the other concerts. Two robins and one chafi&nch 
fed off of D.D.'s hand as we walked together this morning. 
I have been planting sweets in my "Pearly Bower" — 
honeysuckles, sweet briar, roses and jessamine to climb up 
the trees that compose it, and for the carpet, violets, prim- 
roses and cowlips. This year I shall not smell their fra- 
grancy, nor see their bloom, but I shall see the dear person 
to whom the bower is dedicated, I hope, and I think I shall 
not repine at the exchange. To check my joy when I think 
of our meeting, the odious rebels come across my mind. 
What say you of them in England ? I pray God keep us 
from a civil war ! If we can keep them in Scotland, that is 
from setting foot on English ground, I don't apprehend they 
will spoil our scheme for going to England this year. The 
bell is just going to ring, and I must make myself ready for 
church. 
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Mn, Delany to Mrs, Dewea, 

Deltille, 5 April, 1746. 

I am most traly thankful that you are so well, and have 
a little female infant to exercise your own good judgment 
on ; which will want little assistance, for I think you are 
guarded against the errors oi mistaken fondness towards your 
children, I thank you for the right you have given me 
over my " Pauline!* 

I am very glad you like the poplin, and the Dean is 
very proud my mother approves of hers. I have got one 
for Mrs. Viney and for each of her daughters, which I 
will send to England by the first opportunity. I desirQ 
their directions, who they shall be consigned to. I can't 
undertake to bring them, as they are prohibited, but a 
person skilled in those affairs has undertaken the care of 
them. 

A long interval here occurs of five months, during which period 
Mrs. Delany was with her family, and during which time Sir 
Antony Westcomb wrote to Mrs. Dewes the following letter — 



Sir Antony Westcomb to Mrs, Dewes, 

August 17th. 
(Believed to be 1746.) 

My D£;ab Cousin, — I have the favour of yours of the 
4th instant, and likewise the bacon (as you call it), but 
before I eat it it shall be a ham. Your direction on the 
basket was guite wrong ; you must direct for me, in Holies 
Street near Cavendish Square, or at the Smyrna Coffee 
House in Pall MalL I am exceedingly sorry I cannot have 
the pleasure of seeing my dear aunt, but I hope I shall 
have that satisfaction before I die. I am full of ailments, 
and withal so weak, that I cannot get into nor out of bed 
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without help; and to complete all, either by a strain oi 
other accident, I have got a contraction of the nerves of my 
right thigh, with a lump at the upper end, not at all agree* 
able. If this should continue I am afraid my intended 
journey into Warwickshire will be defeated, for I catl 
hardly bear the coach a mile. Tell my aunt that I use oil 
of earth-worms with opodeldoc to endeavour to dispel the 
lump, but hitherto without any visible effect, and that if 
she knows of anything that will do to let me know it. I 
am afraid I have tired you sufficiently with my imperti- 
nence, for which I heartily ask your pardon, and am 
My dear cousin's most affectionate humble servant, 

A. WESOOMfi. 



Mrs, JDelany to Mrs. Detces, 

CoRNBU&Y, 80 Oct. 1746. 

First, many thanks for sending the keys which my log- 
gerheads left behind them. The road to Shipston was 
heavy, and bad enough ; from thence to Chippingnorton 
pretty well : there we had a good inn and dinner. We left 
Chip, at four, and got to Cornbury by half an hour after 
five, where we were expected, and immediately conveyed 
into the apartment allotted for us, — which is so neat and 
so elegant that I never saw anything equal to it It con- 
sists of two large rooms and a bedchamber : the first room 
is hung with flowered paper of a grotesque pattern, the 
colours lively and the pattern bold and handsome (that is 
the Dean's dressing-room) ; the next room is hung with 
the finest Indian paper of flowers and all sorts of birds 
(that is my dressing-room) ; the ceilings are all ornamented 
in the Indian taste, the frames of the glass and all the 
finishing of the room are well-suited ; the bedchamber is 
also hung with Indian paper on a gold ground, and the bed 
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h Indian work of silks and gold on white datin ; the win* 
dows look into the park, which is kept like the finest gar- 
den, and is a Paradise. The great apartment ab6ve-Stairs 
is very jfine : the room we sit in after dinner is 48 fdot 
long and two and twenty wide; the walls are covered 
with whole lengths of Vandyke,^ and SO are two large 
rooms besides that belong to the Duchess of Queensbury'3 
apartment. I have not time to describe the house more 
liiinutely, but upon the whole I think the house the fno^t 
comfortable and pleoMnt fine house I ever saw, for it is not 
only magnificent and elegant but con^oenient and rational; 
it resembles its master, and is both strong and genteel, 
nothing can be more agreeable than his behaviour. After 
We had been a few minutes in our rooms, a servant came 
to know if we would give his lord leave to wait on u8 : 
he came immediately, and said many pretty things, seemed 
much pleased at our coming, and then led me upstairs 
to the Duke and Duchess of Queensbury, Lord Charles 
Douglas 2 (the youngest son), and a Mr. Yoimg and Mr. 
Macky, two Scotch gentlemen, friends of the Duke of 
Queensbury. Her Grace is most gracious and entertaining. 
The lord of the place will not let us go from hence till 
Saturday, and though it is as agreeable as a place can be, 
since I have left my dearest sister I am impatient to get to 
Bulstrode, but a lameness in one of our horses obliged us 
to discharge the set we had from Coles, and we could not 
conveniently have any from Oxford till to-morrow morn- 
ing. We sent John Ward, William and the chaise on to 
Bulstrode, where I suppose they are by this time, to give 
notice we should not be there till Monday night; and 

1 Walpole says, "At Cornbury there are portraits of aU the royalists, 
and regicides, and illustrious headless." 

> Lord Charles Douglas, youngest son of Charles, 8rd Duke of Queens- 
bury, died in 1756. 
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have appointed John Ward to meet us to-morrow at Wood- 
stock, and by him I shall send this letter. 

Lord Combury looks ^ thin and dejected, but strives to 
exert himself for the entertainment of his company. We 
meet at breakfast between nine and ten, which lasts near 
two hours intermixed with conversations ; when over, the 
coach is ready for D.D. and me to tour in the park, and to 
see my lord's improvements, the rest of the company ride. 
I never saw any spot of ground more beautiful than the 
park I have taken a sketch of one part, which was origi- 
nally a stone quarry, and is now improved into the wildest 
prettiest place you can imagine — winding walks, mounts 
covered with all sorts of trees and flowering shrubs, rocks 
covered with moss, hollows filled with bushes intermixed 
with rocks, rural seats, and sheds; and in the valley 
beneath a river winds and accomplishes the beauty. We 
return home at two and spruce out, dinner at half an hour 
after two ; the afternoon — coffee, sauntering, conversation 
comes on, and tea ; my drawings produced, many civilities 
are uttered, and the whole ends with a pool at commerce, 
which brings us to our hour of supper ; and we go to our 
separate apartments at eleven. Yet such is my state of 
mind at present that I cannot half enjoy it, and in the 
midst of what is really agreeable I feel a want that cannot 
be supplied, and when the clock strikes nine, how do I 
want my dear little sexton to summon us to prayers ! and 
how do I want my dear sister ! 

Ever yours, M. D. 

^ Bolingbroke addressed his *' Letters on the Study of History " to 
Lord Combury, and he was complimented by Pope in the passage, '* Disdain, 
what Combury disdains." 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Mrt, Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Pall Mall, 16 Jan. 1746-7. 
My lodging consists of one parlour (staircase is light 
gnd easy) and a drawing-room, a size larger than what I 
had in Clarges Street: tapestry hangings, crimson stuff 
damask curtains and chairs, and tolerable glasses between 
the windows. The bed-chamber backwards, new and 
dean; crimson and jeHow flaring hangings -of paper, and 
a bed of the same materials as the curtains in the dining- 
room; but it looks into a pretty garden, and over the 
Prince of Wales's into the park, which is cheerful and 
pleasant. The two pair of stair rooms and the garrets all 
very tolerable. The rent four guineas a week ; the situa- 
tion is next door to the Cocoa Tree, which is the direction 
to me. Foley and Gran come to town to-morrow. 

Yesterday, out of my great prudence, having had the 
headache two days with the bustle, I was let blood. 

I opened my door to everybody yesterday, and had Mrs. 
Clayton, Mrs. Donnellan, Miss Brown, Duchess of Port- 
land, Mrs. Montagu, Lady Cath. Hanmer, and Miss Deering, 
the Duchess of Queensbury, and the Duke of Portland. 
Mr. Bateman and Mr. Southwell, and the Maid of Honour. 
To-day I dine with the Claytons, in the afternoon go to 
Lady Sunderland. To-morrow I go to St. James's to pay 
my devoirs with the Duchess of Portland ; dine at home ; 
in the afternoon go to the Duchess of Norfolk, who is ill 

and confined; to the Countess of Kildare, (who is come 
vol. l 22 
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from Ireland to her son's wedding) and finish at the Duch- 
ess of Queensberry's, who is to have a hurricane. On 
Saturday I propose sitting quiet On Sunday I go to 
Carlton House to pay my salutations to their Eoyal 
Highnesses, and in the afternoon to Mrs. Montagu. I go 
to-morrow in my Irish green damask and my worked 
head; on the Birthday, which is on Tuesday next, in 
a flowered silk I have bought since I came to town, on a 
pale deer-coloured figured ground; the flowers, mostly 
purple, are mixed with white feathers. I think it ex- 
tremely pretty and very modest Thus far was written 
yesterday ; my head is dressed but I wait for my mantua. 
Mrs. Cob has promised to bring it by twelve; she is I 
hope well married ; her husband seems to have sense, and 
has promised me to be very kind to his wife. (This is by 
the by). Lady Sunderland looks ill, but is better. Her 
son Sutton is as tall as my brother ; he is going immedi- 
ately to Oxford, and promises very well; Miss Sutton is, 
as she always was, an agreeable young woman. Many 
enquiries after you were made, many services sent 

I was, as I proposed, at Court yesterday, and was pre- 
sented and most graciously received. The King asked me 
how I liked Ireland, the Duke did the same. I dined at 
home, and in the afternoon my brother came ; he looks 
grave, and lives much at home, though he is much courted 
for his company abroad. At six I went to the Maid of 
Honour's, and found the Nosegay'^ together. Mrs. Foley 
looks very well after her journey. 

^ The three sisters, Honourable Ann and Elizabeth Granville, and 
Mrs. Foley. 
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Mrs, Belany to Mrs, Dewss, 

Pall Mall, 21 Jan. 1746-7. 

I must now communicate to you all my transactions 
dince my last journal, which I believe ended with my hav- 
ing been at St James's and at the Duchess of Queens 
berry's rout. On Saturday Whitehall; the Duchess 
inveigled away all my company, and I followed. Sunday 
I went to St. James Chapel at eight, came home, dressed 
and went to Carlton House at three with the Duchess of 
Portland : I was presented, and so was the Dean ; who was 
also spoken to by their Eoyal Highnesses very graciously. 
Dined at the Duchess of Queensberry's ; nobody but her 
Grace, the Dean, and myself; she was extremely civil and 
entertaining. At seven the Duchess of Portland called me 
to go to Lady Kildare ; not at home. Went on to Hanover- 
Square : Mrs. Montagu there ; drank tea ; she went on to 
other visits ; I staid till nine o'clock. 

Monday I spent the day at Whitehall settling owr Qvsen*8 
jewels, and yesterday we made our appearance at Leicester- 
house. The Duchess of Portland was in white satin, the 
petticoat ruffled, and robings and facings. She had all her 
fine jewels on, and looked handsomer than ever I saw her 
look in my life, and in my eyes outshone in every respect 
all the blazing stars of the Court. There was not much 
new finery, new clothes not being required on this Birth- 
day. They curl and wear a great many tawdry things, but 
there is such a variety in the manner of dress, that I don't 
know what to tell you is the fashion ; the only thing that 
seems general are hoops of an enormous size, and most 
people wear vast winkers to their heads. They are now 
come to such an extravagance in those two particulars, 
that I expect soon to see the other extreme of thread-paper 
heads and no hoops, and from appearing like so many 
blovm bladders we shall look like so many bodkins stalking 
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aiout I never saw a greater crowd than at Leicester* 
housa The reigning beauty I think among the very young 
things, is Miss Carpenter, Lord Carpenter's daughter ; and 
since Lady Dysart was fifteen I have not seen anything bo 
handsome ; but the prize of beauty is disputed with her 
by Lady Emily Lenox. She is indeed "Like some tall 
stately tower ;*' the other is, "some Virgin Queen* s delicious 
lower,*' We dined at WhitehalL Lord Bateman dined 
there; he is excessively thin, polite and modest in be- 
haviour. In the afternoon I called upon Cuz Fo ; made a 
visit to the Percivals and Lady Westmoreland, who is con- 
fined with the gout. 

Coming out from her house, as soon as I got into my 
chair, the chairmen fairly overturned it> — fairly I may 
say, for not a glass was broken nor was I the least hurt ; I 
own I was a little terrified, and Lord Westmoreland hear- 
ing a bustle at the door, found me topsy turvy. He in- 
sisted on my getting out of my chair, which I did, drank 
aglassof water, sat half an hour iu his Ubraiy. and went 
on to Lady Frances Carteret ; found her at home ill of a 
cold ; she enquired much after you and your fine children : 
we are to dine there on Friday next. To-day we dine in 
Bond Street, to-morrow at Mrs. Vesey'a Miss Granville 
went with us to the Birthday in a white satin with bro- 
caded flowers, and my brother's present of a Brussels laced 
head, and I hope my Lord Weymouth will add another 
hundred pounds a year to her income, and then she wiU 
be in very easy circumstances. 

Just as I came to this place, in came Mr. Handel, and 
he has prevented my adding any more. Violet's kindest 
compliments : she is a very agreeable person in the house. 
The Maid of Honour was so fatigued at the ball, that as 
soon aa she had danced her minuets she fainted away, but 
she is now well again. "The Allegro" is a drawings I 
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have imagined in imitation of Mr. Handel's Let me uoander^ 
eic, and I have brought in all the images as well as I 
could. "The Fenseroso" ia in embryo. 



Mri, JDelany to Mrs. Dewei, 

Pall Mall» 20 JaiL 1746-7. 

As to what you propose of my coming to Welsboume, I 
will compromise the matter as well as I can. D.D. intends 
going to the Bath, but is so good as to say I can spend that 
time among my friends ; so what I propose is to go directly 
to Gloucester, make a visit of a fortnight or three weeks 
there, and bring my mama and your little boy to Wels- 
boume ; when I go to Gloucester, D.D. wiU go to the Bath, 
and follow me to Welsbourne. I cannot think of your hur- 
rying yourself about, and I am sure Gloucester is not a place 
you wish to visit when you have not an indispensable call ; 
but I must go there, for it would not be right towards my 
mother, not to do it God knows how long I may be per- 
mitted to pay her that duty ; pray was she not 75 the last 
birthday ? She writes me word she has got a little of the 
gout in her foot ; I hope it will be of service to her, though 
a severe remedy. 

The Duchess of Portland was saying one day no one had 
invited her to a drum, upon which I sent her ten cards in 
feigned hands, — from Mrs, Gfuzzle in Swallow Street, Mrs. 
May of Bloonishury, Mrs, Winter of Snow-hill, Mrs, Alestvib 
of Brewer^ 8 Street, Mrs, Sprat to a barrel of oysters of Bill- 
ingsgate, Mrs, Swift of Fkd Street, Mrs, Parsons of Bishop- 
gate Street, Mrs, Flummer in Zeadenhall Street, Mrs, Selwins 
in Sackmle Street, At first she could not tell what to make 
of such a rig-my-role, but at last fixed it on Greene and 
the Duke. 
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Mrs. Delan^ to Mn, Dewes, 

Pabk Gate, 19 May, 1747. 

'Tis cruel m j dearest sister to have lost so many precious 
hours ; for here we are still, and may be ^ome days longer ^ 
as the yacht by accounts this morning had not sailed 
out of the Bay of Dublin yesterday, and the wind is now 
against her; but we could not foretell that, for had the 
wind been favourable, the yacht had waited for us, instead 
of our waiting for her ; we keep up our spirits as well as 
our present disagreeable circumstances wiU allow : I com- 
pare it with what I suffered when I was last going to Ire- 
land, and think myself happy. D.D. reads to me whilst 
I work cross-stitch, or cut letters,^ and exerts his good-hu- 
moured cheerfulness to keep up my spirits. We walk out 
twice or thrice a-day. Park (Jate consists of about 50 or 60 
houses in an irregular line by the water side ; the river Dee 
runs from Chester, but is not navigable farther than to this 
place. A few ships lie before us, and continually people 
passing and repassing, which is some amusement. The 
strand opposite to this house is about four miles over, and 
on the other side is a large tract of mountainous land, 
(Flintshire,) but very rich and finely cultivated. The fields 
behind the houses are pleasant to walk in, but the strand 
before the houses rough and stony. What rare amusement 
should I have did it produce any shells ! but alas here are 
none but ordinary dirty cockles and mussels. About a 

^ Almost everytMng Mrs. Delany did is marked with her cypher, and 
in innumerable instances cat out in coloured paper. The " UUera ** here 
alluded to are probably cyphers to be used when wanted. On one occa- 
sion, while waiting a long time for fair weather to embark at Park Gate, 
and having exhausted her materials for employment, she saw a painter go« 
ing to repaint the sign of the inn ; she immediately proposed to pay him 
the price he was to receive, and to do it for him, which she did with his 
paints and brushes. Mrs. Delany related this story herself to the Editor*! 
mother ; the sign was (she believed) a Swan. 
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mile ofiF is a little village called ISTesson; we walked to it 
yesterday in search of adventures, but met with none; 
came home at nine hungry to our supper, and slept very 
well after it. Our books are almost read through, and I 
am afraid we shall not meet with any in our neighbourhood, 
except the minister of our parish will be so charitable as to 
supply us. He is to make us a visit this afternoon, and 
perhaps his wife will also come, his name is Mapletoft. 

In our walks this morning we were much amused in 
finding a variety of fine caterpillars, but I can't say any 
uncommon sorts except one, which some inhuman foot had 
crushed to death, with a head as green as an emerald, and 
the bodTy shades of browns and gold colour. Another 
great pleasure to us, was hearing and watching the lark 
singing, as he soared, hovering, wavering, and fluttering 
from side to side as he varied his strains, and at last 
dropped down to the grass to meet his mate. How many 
natural and exquisite delights daily poured down on us 
from heaven, are daily lost upon us for want of a leisure 
moment to attend to them, or a heart sufficiently grateful 
to acknowledge them, of which this instance of the lark is 
at once a fine emblem and proof. 

I think now I have given you a true and exact account 
how we are situated, and how we have past our time. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs. Detoes. 

Delville, 26 May, 1747. 

I hope my dearest sister has received all my letters reg- 
ularly, and then she knows that we have had (I thank God) 
a very good journey and safe voyage, and are arrived at our 
own dear villa ; where if I could be so happy as to receive 
and entertain those friends that have so kindly received 
and entertained me in England, I could not envy (were I 
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the most envious of creatures) any being upon earth. But 
I must not indulge a thought so much out of my power ; I 
will endeavour to be thankful for the blessings I enjoy, fully 
convinced how unworthy I am of them, and not presume 
to think I have any pretensions to be possessed of more. 

Your most welcome letter of the 15th May gave me very 
dififerent sensations of pain and pleasure; every little sen- 
timent and circumstance was delightful to a heart so affec- 
tionately devoted to you as mine is. Tour visit to the 
nursery, the manner of the children's accosting you, yont 
going to my room and closet, all that I had formed to my- 
self, and followed you step by step I I feel the truth of 
what you say, that we " ought to make our friendship con- 
tribute to our happinesSy and not our woe ; " and since we 
must be separated, let us make that distressful circumstance 
as light as we can, by communicating our thoughts and 
manner of life ; when we cannot purchase an original, we 
must content ourselves with the best copy we can get. 
Apropos, all my pictures, china, &c., have come safe and 
well, and I don't doubt but those that you have taken card 
to send after me, will do the same, I hope when you opened 
my box you looked at the plants and birds. 

Saturday I spent at home unpacking and beginning to 
settle. We had the pleasure of finding house and gardens 
in perfect beauty ; and Mr. Greene has added three beauti- 
ful young deer to my stock with a milk white face ; my swan 
is well; Tiger knew me, and I have a very fine thriving colt 
and calf. On Sunday went to church, had a table-full of 
old acquaintance, in the afternoon went to church again, 
and found ladies at home on my return. I have break- 
fasted and drank tea in an afternoon in my garden twice ; 
Pearly Bower in high beauty, and I have not failed paying 
my daily homage to it. The robins have not yet welcomed 
us, but one chafl&nch has, and hops after us wherever we ga 
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Mm. JkUt^ io Jfn. Dewes, ai Wtlsiourms. 

DxLTiLLS» 20 June, 1747. 

On Wednesday two Mends of Bushe's, and old acquaints 
«nces of mine dined here — Mrs. Preston and Mrs. Dillon, 
two sisters, and two yonng she Dillons. Mrs. Dillon went 
"by the name of " SeatUy divine " when I came first to Ire<» 
land ; fifteen years have faded her bloom, but not ruffled 
the sweetness of her countenance, which is still pretty 
Mrs. Preston is plain in her peraon, but a sensible, friendly, 
good woman ; I have promised to make her a visit of a few 
days this summer when D.D. returns, it lies in his road 
from the North, and I shall meet him there. On Thursday 
morning I painted. I am now oop3ring ^ Lady Johcu[ina 
Tfaomhin," and hare King Charles 1st offain to copy for 
D.D., and the promise of a fine one &om our Lord Primate , 
he and his sister Mrs. Stone, and the Bishop of Derry, and 
Mrs. Barnard, (another sister of the Primate's) dine here 
to-day. You love a bUl of fare, and here it is. 





FiBST Course. 




Second Coxtrse. 




ITiflh. 




Turkey Pout. 
Salmon Pick. SaL 
Grilde. and Qnailla. 


BmT- 


fiabfaits. 


little Terrene Peas. Cream. Mush- Terrene. 


steaks. 


Soap, and 


Apple Pye. rooms. 




Onions. 








Fiilfit 


Cimh. Leverat CbeeascidceB. 




YasL 


Dessebz. 






Blamange. 


Haspberries 
uid CreaiB. 


Almond Cream. 




GhoRiBs. 


Sifeetmeats 


Ooximnt and Gk>oa»* 






And jeUj. 


berries. 




Dutch 


Strawberries 






Cheese. 


and Cream. 


Orange Butter. 



I have seistched it out very awkwardly, and hope the ser- 
vants will place my dinner and dessert bd^ter on the tabid 
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thau I have on paper. I give as little hot meal as possible, 
but I think there could not be less, considering the grandees 
that are to be here : the invitation was *' to ieef strJces" 
which we are famous for. Thursday afternoon product a 
visit from the Duchess of Manchester, Miss Hervey, and 
Mr. Phipps. The Duchess, I think, looks just as she has 
done for ten years — a fine figure, well drest, speaks little, 
but rather easier, and more than she used to do. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes. 

(Believed to he July llth) 1747. 

How negligent and forgetful was I not to send Mr. 
Dewes the above note before, and now I suppose he is in 
London. My mother is very good in forgiving the Dean 
for keeping Miss Viney's letter so long ; he is thoroughly 
sensible of all her indulgence to him, and we both beg our 
most aflTectionate duty. 

We are very busy in settling all my drawers of shells, 
sorting and cleaning them. I have a new cabinet with 
whole glass doors and glass on the side and shelves within, 
of whimsical shapes, to hold all my heatUies, One large 
drawer underneath for the register drawer, and my little 
chest of drawers I have placed in my closet within my 
bedchamber, from whence I send you this letter. How 
blest should I be could we have a tSte-Ji-t^te in it with 
you ! it is calculated for that purpose, being retired from 
all interruption and eaves-droppers. On Monday next we 
dine at .the Primate's and in the afternoon I shall visit 
grandees (so that will be a whole day lost) with Mrs. Ham- 
ilton, which I cannot help. The Dean goes away for a 
month at least ; he has just bought a pair of mares, young 
and good serviceable animals, but not so handsome as 
Jackson and Nancy. 
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I have written to Lady Sarah Cowper, but ba\e not 
heard ; writing is I fear troublesome to her, for which rea- 
son I will be moderate in my demands on her. She used to 
write to me once a month, but now I would compoimd for 
once a quarter ; she has starved me into that compliance. 

An interval here occurs in the correspondence, which is ac- 
counted for by the death of Mrs. Granville, whose illness must 
have been very short, if indeed she had any illness, as she died 
in August, and Mrs. Delany sends a message ft her mother in 
the above letter, without the slightest allusion to any indisposi- 
tion. Mrs. Delany and Mrs. Dewes were so devotedly attached 
to Mrs. Granville, that the letters which passed must have been 
very painful on this occasion; and it is most probable that 
finding on re-perusal they only renewed their grief, both sisters 
destroyed them. The oral tradition which must be authentic 
(as it came immediately from Mrs. Delany herself to the Edi- 
tor's mother) is that Mrs. Granville died on her knees in the 
act of saying her prayersy and that she had often expressed her 
wish that she might thus die ; the stool at which she was kneel- 
ing is still preserved, and Mrs. Delany said it was always used 
by her mother for that purpose. It is high, the legs are black 
like ebony, of a curious ancient form, and it is covered with 
needle-work, the pattern of which is still perceptible. The let- 
ters of Mrs. Delany which are preserved recommence two months 
after Mrs. Granville's death, and for some time are more a diary 
than a correspondence ; but as they contain an exact picture of 
her daily life in Ireland with her associates there, and are inter- 
mingled with records of circumstances, they could not be 
omitted without destroying so many of the links in the chain 
of her existence as would frustrate the object of this work, 
which is to trace her from her earliest years to her death under 
all the varied scenes in which she so admirably adapted herself 
to the duties of the present time, enjoying to the uttermost 
everythmg in her power that could worthily be enjoyed, and 
contributing to the happiness of all around her. 
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Mrs» Belany to Mn* Ikwes, 

Dblyille, H Oct., 1747. 

We are going to be very busy in settling the libtaty. 
The Bean has made an addition at the end of it of a sort 
of closet, to which you ascend by one step ; it opens with 
an arch, five foot and a-half wide ; there is to be a window 
at the end which is east, and on the south side, opposite to 
the south window, there is to be looking-glass represent- 
ing a sash window, which will reflect the prospect, and 
prevent the cold of the north : it is to be all stucco, and 
adorned with pilaster^, a table in the middle for writing 
and holding papers, and only convenient room left for going 
round it and for seats. The old part of the library is 32 
feet long, and about 11 wide ; it holds a great many books, 
and when finished will be very pleasant ; the prospect frona 
the new window charming. How often shall I wish for 
you to help me to settle the books — an employment you 
always were fond of ; here you would meet some that would 
amuse you very well. The addition is 12 ft Square. 

Have you ever met with Mons' Saurin's ^ History of the 
Bible, with cuts done by Picart, Houbraken, and others ; it 
is esteemed a very learned and curious book. I never saw 
it till last week that T found it in the library, but the cuts 
are not so fine nor so laborious as those in Physique Sacr^. 

Do you remember the story of Madame de Gondez ? 1 
have been reading it again lately, and am extremely 
pleased: what a fine delicate character is Disenteuils! 
'tis a story that furnishes a winter's evening conference 
very agreeably, the many pretty and uncommon characterg 

^ James Saurin, a very celebrated preacher, bom at Nismes, 1677, died 
1730. He published several works ; amongst others, Discourses, Histori- 
cal, Critical, and Moral, on the most Memorable Events of the Old and 
New Testiunent : Haye, 1735-39. 6 vols., fol. 'there ift alB6 aa edition ift 
11 vols., Svo. 
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that are in it, and the eharming sentixnents. Tho Tkriy 
Tales (of which we have borrowed eight volumes) have 
their share of entertaining us. Don't you think we are 
well occupied ? The mind is sometimes not disposed to 
attend to things of consequence, and maj be amused hf 
trifles. 

Miss Bushe desires particular compliments; Miss M. 
Hamilton desires I will let Master Dewes know she wiU 
answer his letter; she lias (she thinks) written a first 
dopy of a verj good one, but her mama thought fit to bum 
it, and she is afraid she ishall '* never write so good a ond 
again." 



Mn. Ik^t^ to Mrs. Jkwei. 

Deltille, 2S Oct. 1747. 

On Tuesday the Dean went to the Castle to ask my Ifi 
L* to name a day for breakfasting here. Thursday was 
named. On Wednesday we dined at the Bishop of Down's 
and met Dr. and Mrs. Carmichael ; in the evening I went 
to my kind friend Mrs. Hamilton, who is as much attached 
to you as it is possible for one who does not know yoti 
personally. 

I made but a short visit in Anne Street, from thenoe 
made formal ones, and appointed Bushe to meet me at 
Lady Tullamore's (who keeps Wednesdayn) that I might 
Carry her home with me, for I had a mind to give her an 
opportunity of seeing Lord Harrington, and she has for 
some time given up going to the Castle. Thursday very 
luckily proved a fine day ; I had breakfast prepared in the 
drawing-room ; the L. L* came, with Sir John Cope and 
the Captain of the Guard in waiting, at half an hour after 
eleven ; the Dean met him at the street-door and I at the 
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bottom of the stairs ; when he came in the drawing-room 
and saw Miss Bushe, he asked me if he had ever seen 
that lady ? I told him her name, and that her ill health 
would not allow her to pay her respects to him at the 
Castle, upon which he very politely saluted her; he 
seemed much pleased with the place. The Dean was iu 
good spirits, and exerted himself to entertain him, so 
that it made the time pass easy and agreeably. He walked 
into all my rooms on that floor, commended everything, 
and said he must see the garden. About one we walked 
into the garden but Sir J. Cope whispered me and 
begged I would not let him walk much, for he had not ven- 
tured to walk at all since his coming to Ireland ; he walked 
as far as to see the compass of the; garden, and then we 
insisted upon his returning, which he did ; when he came 
back we conducted him to the Minerva, and he seemed 
very glad of a seat He was much amused with the medley 
of gimcracks that it contains, and at half an hour after 
two left us. 

This evening I go to town to make my compliments to 
my Lord Lieutenant for the honour he did us. There hath 
not been a drawing-room since he was here, for last Fri- 
day (the usual Castle-day), was a festival that nothing 
could put by, and that always occasions a prodigious rout 
and confusion at the Castle — the anniversary of the Irish 
rebellion. There is open house kept that day, and a vast 
dessert, and after the dinner is over the common people 
are let in to carry off all that remains both of dinner and 
desseit ; you may imagine what a notable scramblement it 
occasions. 
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Mrs. Dewes to Mrs, Lelany, 
Wjslsboubme, Wednesday, lOth Feb., 1747-8. 

I have been really fretting all this week that my dearest 
sister should be uneasy by not receiving the packets she 
expected. I am sure were the art of writing unknown my 
loss would be infinitely greater than yours — I mean in 
regard to our mutual letters. How happy am I to have 
my thoughts correspond so exactly to yours as they have 
done of late, though it is natural that the mme catise 
should raise correspondent ideas, and our hearts have been 
very equally afiFected by the late sad occurrence; but 
indeed I agree that it would be as cruel as it is vain to 
wish our dear friend here again, though in some hours of 
weakness I awn I do, I hope you never will suppress any 
thought when you are -talking to me, for that unreserved 
freedom between us has constituted the greatest part of 
our happiness, and more happiness surely two friends 
never felt than we have done, and I am persuaded shall 
continue to enjoy till the great and sad separation — far be 
that fatal hour ! I must again repeat my desire that you 
will never suppress one of your thoughts nor actions, es- 
pecially those you most delight in ; which I love to hear, as 
they are not only a joy but an example to me ; for though 
Solomon says it in a diflTerent sense, " as iron sharpeneth 
iron," &c., yet it will hold in this, that the good actions of 
those we love excite in us the desire of doing like them. 
To show this, though in a small instance : the morning I 
received your last letter (which was Monday) Mr. Dewes 
was going to Mapleburrough, but desired the pleasure of 
reading your letter before he set out, and he enjoyed it for 
almost an hour. He then said, " There never was in the \ 
world a person so excellent as Mrs, Delany in every respect 
of mind and person ; and the Dean too, how good ! thai 
poor gardener ! to make his last moments so comfortable to 
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him : " and then he 8(iid to me, ^ Ton won't forget to let 
clothes be made f^ the poor child at Niniveh you said 
%pas in 90 Bad a eonditioiu" Now was not that design 
quickened by the consideration of your ways ? therefore 
scrujde not to repeat them continually. Mr. Dewes has a 
truly charitable and good hearty and you will esteem hini 
greatly for his late conduct in regard to his brother's will« 
or rather his designs ; for the will was so plain that Mr. 
Pitzakerly, our present greatest lawyer, said that only was 
io he foUcwed; but though Mr. Dewes asked council, he 
fcdlowed the law of kindness only^ both to the memory of 
his brother and in regard to the persons that may have 
lost some advantages by his death. 

Mr. Dewes, I am sure, as well as myself, shall always 
think ourselves obliged by the kind notice and advice you 
give in regard to our children, but I fear he will not con«^ 
sent to a public school, he is so fearful of the bad ways 
and vices they have there to encoujnter : and besides, is 
really miuA Tnore afraid of the hardships and severity they 
are to undergo than I am, for I own I am ambitious to 
have them excel and make a figure; His chief objec* 
tion to Abingdon school is that he has heard Mr. Woods 
is passionate, but Mr. Head, who was his scholar, spoke 
very much in his favour, so I hope to prevail to have one 
there. Does not the Dean think it will be better to have 
them at difTerent schools? I have a notion that going 
together, as they are so much of the same age, whichever 
excels may raise an emulation, and prevent the love I 
wish to subsist between them; now when they meet as 
strang^s at breaJdng-up times at home they will natu* 
rally be fond of each other. But this is a point I can't 
well determine upon, the Dean can better advise us; 
Bunny is fully as quick in learning as Ck)urt, but does not 
ic^it^ and is very heedless, and he has a naturall artfulness 
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that is gmerally commended in children, but I take great 
pama to break him of it. Pauline is not yet so genteel as 
Jackey because she is very fat, but she bridles ^ very welL 
Court is greatly alarmed at your intelligence about Miss 
Hamilton, and asked many questions who and what was 
"the Primate," and says "a bishop should not be so 
wicked." 

I am sure your *' Angel " * is heavenly, as all your works 
are. I am glad the things are arrived safe : you put too 
great a value upon the trifles I have in my power to return 
for the greatest obligations. I am glad you like the 
engraving ; it was done by Ingley the jeweller, whom you 
must remember at Gloucester; he is very ingenious but 
horridly idle, and drinks. Indeed the variety of thingsl 
that has lately passed through my head and heart had 
made me entirely forget that you had ever mentioned the 
lining of the bed, which appears ungrateful, though you 
are too just to give it that turn ; I have no pattern of the 
lining, and am really almost angry that you are do good 
and kind, but I shall not think to make it up till you 
come to give your directions, though I had rather it were 
ready to receive you, when you next make us happy ; I 
wish you would send me a little bit of the size and sort of 



^ Qy. **Bridle$,** This e^tessidn aUades to that soft of <iAnitigd 
which is now (unfortunately) almost unknown. It may therefore ht n^cea- 
sary to explain that one of the first lessons in deportment at the period 
this letter was written, was to hold up the head on entering a room, and 
to keep the chin in, which is expressed by " bridling,** and then, having 
curtseyed at the door, to advance deliberately towards the person who had 
the first claim to greeting; to sink low gradually, and to rise slowly and 
gracefuUy. Girls were always made to curtsey in the first position, because 
if there was any unsteadiness in the knees and ankles, it would be irnme* 
diately detected, — the hands were folded and iupt to themselves, and but^ 
Hng, bMing, and rushing about with outstretched palms was unknown. 

^ A copy after Carlo DolcL 
VOL. I. 28 
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fringe you think will do, for perhaps I may have some by 
me; I believe it must be plain, for all others are so tedious ; 
I am sure the short apron ^ will be charming. 



Lady Dysart to Mrs* Belany* 

New Buklington Street, June 28th, 1748. 

I was long in expectation of a letter from dear Mrs. 
Delany, which I now acknowledge. I am much pleased 
with Mr. Barber's works, particularly the head of Calista, 
which he told me was for you, and I think preferable to 
any of Zincke*s pictures ; I will recommend him as much 
as lies in my power ; at present the town is so empty that 
I can do him but little service. Lady Geo. Spencer has 
long promised me her picture, and I will have it by Mr. 
Barber, but she says I must stay till next winter. I thank 
you for subscribing in ray name for the Irish {illegible) ; 
the half guinea shall be payable upon sight. I think my 
sister Fanny ^ to all appearance happily established; the 
Marquis is a sensible reasonable man, and quite her lover. 
He has £4000 a-year in Scotland and two houses ■ — one 
of them, I am told, is a very fine place; my sister has 
£1200 a-year jointure rent-charge. He has given her 
a very fine pair of brilliant earrings, one drop, a girdle 
buckle, and five stars for her stays ; her clothes (she was 
married in) were white satin flounced, with a magnificent 

^ The short apron here alluded to is probably one still in existence, 
with purple violets and leaves designed from nature, and embroidered in 
coloured silks on a fawn-coloured lutestring. 

^ Lady Frances Carteret, daughter of John Earl Granville, married, 
April 1748, John, 4th Marquis of Tweedale. Horace Walpole mentions 
having met at Gosfield, when on « visit to his friend Mr. Nugent, in 1748, 
"the Marquis of Tweedale and his new Marchioness, who is infinitely 
good-humoured and good company, and sang a thousand French songs 
mighty prettily." 
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silver trimming all over the gown and petticoat ; she had 
besides a white and gold with colours, a pink and silver sac, 
a brocaded lutestring gown and petticoat^ a white satin 
sultane with embroidered robings of natural flowers, and a 
pink and white sprigged sultane. I have now told you all 
her clothes; her lace was fine and well chosen, her best head 
was point. The Marquis has the house in Grosvenor 
Street where Sir Robert Eide lived: they don't go to 
Scotland this year. I fear I have tired you. Believe me 
most sincerely, dear madam, 

Your affectionate and faithful humble servant, 

G. Dysabt. 



Mrs, Delany io Mrs, Detoes. 

Clooher, 2d August, 1748. 

According to our design we set out from Clonfede (Q^) 
Dr. Clarke's on Monday the 1st of August at eight o'clock ; 
passed through very jumbUng roads, narrow and winding 
but not dangerous ; the country as we went along pleasant, 
but not so finely improved as what I have sent you an 
account of in my last giant letter. From Dr. Clarke's to 
Callidon, where Lord Orrery lives, is ten miles, we sent 
our compliments, but did not call on him, designing to 
have waited on him and his lady in our return; from 
thence to this place is fourteen miles. We got here by 
dinner-time, found the Bishop and his Bishopess very well, 
in good spirits, and glad of our company. I am* very 
happy to find my brother had been with you ; it is what 
I was pretty sure he would do, — he never fails in essential 
points of kindness. I must tell you I was so silly, upon 
not hearing a great while from him or hearing where he 
positively was, as to take it into my head he would sur- 
prise me at Clogher ; I could not help indulging so far a 
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bope about it, as to feel a disappointment at not finding 
him ; I confess this was veryfodishy but nU wMuxtwraL 

This house is large, and makes a good showish figare ; 
but great loss of room by ill-contrivanoe within doors. It 
is situated on the side of so steep a hill that part of the 
front next the street is under ground, and from that to 
the garden you descend fifty stone steps which is intolera- 
ble, and in hot weather such as we have had, a fatigue not 
to be endured. The garden is pretty ; a fine large sloping 
green walk from the steps to a large bason of water, on 
which sail most gracefully four beautiful swans. Beyond 
the bason of water rises a very steep green hiU covered 
with fir ; in the side of it Mrs. Clayton is going to make 
a grotto, the rest of the garden is irregularly planted ; the 
Bishop is very busy, and I believe will make it very 
pretty. I have taken a sketch or two, but I am afraid I 
shall not be able to do justice to the original I looked 
for mosses and herbs, but found no new sorts, part of the 
verdure is very fine. I gathered four sorts of fruit — 
raspberries, cranberries, strawberries, and nuts, of which 
tiiere are great plenty, the raspberries were particularly 
high-flavoured. I was resolved to send you something 
that grew in the glen, and have enclosed a piece of moss. 
The glen put me in mind of part of Matlock, but more 
retired, and the water that runs through is a little bubbling 
brook instead of a river: the one looks as if frequented 
by human creatures, the other by nymphs and &wns. 
I returned home so thoroughly fatigued by scrambling 
amongst the rocks and briars, and by my great attention 
to every different view, that I could hardly hold out to 
supper. I waked on Thursday well refreshed, and in the 
evening it was proposed to eat a syllabub about a mile GSL 
For the frolic's sake, it being no coach road, we agreed to 
go, three ladies, on what is called here a tmckle oar (which 
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they make use of for carrying goods), drawn by one hor$a 
and the wheels not three foot high ; and one was prepared 
for that purpose, well-covered with straw, upon which with 
some difficulty we settled ourselves. As we were going 
through ths town (which mtre nous is not quite so consid* 
erable as Wdshourne), I found my legs, which hung over 
the side of the car, sliding nearer and nearer to the ground, 
end down I jumped: Mrs, Clayton did the same, and 
behold our axletree was broken! The Dean and Miss 
Brown were in a chaise before us, and the Bishop on horse*^ 
back. You may imagine this little adventure made some 
sport for us. Ko harm could happen to us, and we sneaked 
home on foot, not a little ashamed to be so exposed in ih4 
midd of the city of Glogher I The rest of the day past in 
laughing at one another, drinking tea, and walking in the 
garden. Upon inquiry we found it would not be greatly 
out of our way to return back by my Lord Orrery's, so we 
chose to make him a visit and return back to this place, 
which we did. We went on Friday, and got there by one. 
Lord Orrery is more agreeable than he used to be ; he has 
laid aside the ceremonious stiffness that was a great disad- 
vantage to him. He is very well-bred and entertaining ; 
his lady (whose fortune was near 3000 pounds a year), is 
very plain in her person and manner, but to make amends 
for that she is very sensible, unaffected, good-humoured, 
and obliging. I spent the day very pleasantly : it is a fine 
place by nature, and they are both fond of the country ; 
she delights in farming, and he in building and gardening, 
and he has very good taste. They have a lodge about a 
mile from their house, where they spend most of their 
time ; it has all the advantages of water, wood, and diver- 
sified grounds : and there the new house is to be built. 
Nothing is completed yet but an hermitage, which is about 
an acre of ground -^ an island, planted with all the variety 
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of trees, shrubs, and flowers that will grow in this country, 
abundance of little winding walks, differently embellished 
with little seats and banks; in the midst is placed an 
hermit's cell, made of the roots of trees, the floor is paved 
with pebbles, there is a couch made of matting, and little 
wooden stooLs, a table with a manuscript on it, a pair of 
spectacles, a leathern bottle; and hung up in different 
parts, an hourglass, a weatherglass and several mathe- 
matical instruments, a shelf of books, another of wooden 
platters and bowls, another of earthen ones, in short every- 
thing that you might imagine necessary for a recluse. 
Four little gardens surround his house — an orchard, a 
flower-garden, a physick-garden, and a kitchen-garden, 
with a kitchen to boil a teakettle or so : I never saw so 
pretty a whim so thoroughly well executed. We returned 
on Saturday, met the Bishop's family at Mr. More's, half- 
way between this and Callidon. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Detoea, 

Delyillb, 20th Augnst, 17i8. 

My dearest sister will not be displeased to receive a letter 
from my own peaceful bowers. 

I thank God you are so well again, and hope you will 
have no return. You know so well my heart, that to say 

1 am cheerful when I am not so would not pass with you. 

2 own I have felt on the return of this month all that you 
e-ayiress, and at the same time conclude as you do, after 
many tender and grateful reflections, that we ought to 
rejoice at our dear and valuable parent's present happiness ; 
which by continually reflecting on must entirely by degrees 
get the better of that self-love which makes us lament our 
own loss in her. I thank God I find that happy effect in 
part, and believe your strength of mind, and true resigna* 
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tion to the divine will, will perfect it in you in a much 
higher degree. 

My orange-trees come on finely; there is but one that has 
failed, and four of them bore prodigiously. All my plants 
and flowers have done very well, that is, all that came up 
before I went into the country, except the tuberoses, and 
they promise but indifferently. On Monday the Dean 
begins about his chapel; he makes an addition for the 
communion-table to stand in clear of the aisle, over which 
is to be a round gothic window. When that is completed, 
he has promised to build me a kitchen out of doors, and 
that which is now my kitchen to be turned into a room for 
my maids, that they may have no call upstairs but when 
they are about their business there. My flower-garden, 
which is now just under my eye, is a wilderness of flowers, 
the beds are overpowered with them, and though the en- 
amelled look they have is rich and pretty, I believe it will 
be advisable to have the different sorts of flowers appear 
rather more distinct. And now I must take leave of you, 
having many domestic affairs to enquire into, and some 
more letters to write. 



Mrs, Delany to the Duchess of Portland, 

Delyille, 14 Feb., 1748-9. 

I have deferred some posts writing to my dear Lady 
Duchess that I might give an account of my commission. 
I have got the six suits, which I think very good, and hope 
your Grace will approve of them, and that they will wear 
well. I did not buy them of the same merchant you had 
the last of, and must pay the carriage of them. As soon as 
they are delivered to you be pleased to give me notice, and 
directions how I shall draw upon you for the money. They 
come to £41 2^. Irish, which is £37 18s, Eng. The tea 
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napkiii8 are beapoke, and I will l»ing them with me ; they 
will be about two shillings a napkin; I conld not meet 
with the quantity wanted ready made, the price on each. 
8uit IB marked, Irish money. 

As to my dearest friend's wish about my phiz, it should 
be accomplished were it in my power ; but it is given up 
by the whole college of painters to be an impossible face 
to draw like, as there is no sdtled countenance to copy ! but 
ill'Condiiioned muscles, that grow crabbed and cross at the 
time they ought to be in the best humour 1 Add to this a 
muddled campUxum, deep lines and furrows, which time 
has bountifully and amply displayed, and for the tsize of 
the person belonging to that same face — it is a porpuss 

ffrOWTL^ 



Mrs, Delany to Jfra, Detees, 

Gloucester, 1 July, 1749. 

Yesterday I received my dearest sister's letter, and am 
glad you are determined to sit quiet this sultry weather. 
As for our meeting at Gloucester it would have been too 
much for us hath, and Mrs. V. takes the not coming in the 
true sense. Though I have suffered in my spirits by coming 
here, I have acquitted myself of a duty I owed, and find a 
satisfaction in my mind for having done it, and a quiet and 
uninterrupted enjoyment of my dear sister's company at 
my return to Welsbourne, will compensate for the melan- 
choly hours I must spend in this place, where so many 

^ TMs humouroiu deseriptioxi of herself is completely contradicted not 
only by tradition but by the pictures stiU existing of Mrs. Delany. Her 
complexion was so wonderfully fine that her blush was described to the 
Editor by her own mother as brilliant to the last year of her life, and as 
easily caUed forth by any sudden emotion, as in a young girl of fifteen, 
•nd sb^ iiey^ wa« represented or deaciibed ss &t. 
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objects put me in mind of our great loss. But I will say 
no more on this subject, though my heart is easier for 
having said so much. I hope my dearest sister has now no 
pain in her side, but I fear the excessive heat will increase it 
— and surely hotter weather was never felt, except that one 
memorable day we spent together at Mayfield' Now for 
the journal I found all here well except poor Nancy, who 
seems to me in a very bad way ; our first meeting was what 
you may imagine it to be, and the first object that struck 
my eyes was a new tomb, and that put my spirits into such 
a hurry that I could not get the better of it for some time, 
nor bad I courage to venture yesterday to church morning 
or evening, or to go out of doors but into the garden. I 
set Mrs. Viney to the harpsichord, and I was much pleased 
with the improvement the girls have made. Miss Viney 
really sings well, and Harriot surprised me with her playing; 
I think she will make one of the best players I ever heard 
on the harpsichord: they are agreeable well-behaved girls, 
and Jemmy a pretty modest lad. 

Mrs. R. came yesterday in the afternoon, and the Bishop 
of Gloucester, who enquired much after you, and expressed 
concern of your not being perfectly well: we dine with 
him on Monday. What a strange inconsistent letter is this, 
my dearest sister I rambling like my poor fluttered head ; 
and yet I think I find myself well composed to-day, and 
I intend going to church ; for there is, after all, but one 
method that can compose the mind properly — which is, 
performing our duty to the best of our capacity, and pray- 
ing for grace to sustain us under all trials. Mrs. Viney 
has begged so hard that we would stay till Thursday, that 
we have yielded to her solicitations : we shall hardly leave 
it till Monday or Tuesday. Don't expect us; we will 
come as soon as possible. On Thursday we propose going 
to Cheltenham. I am sure you know and believe that the 
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dear little boy shall have all manner of care taken of him ; 
he will be no sort of trouble to us, but a great entertain- 
ment. And now adieu. God bless you! — A thousand 
kind services and wishes attend you from hence. I think 
I feel rather more impatience to see you now than when I 
landed at Park Gate. Once more adieu. 

Mrs. Delany*B visit to Gloucester to see her mother's tomb, 
and to comfort her old friend Mrs. Viney, was another among 
the numerous instaDces of the deep feeling she possessed, and 
of the principle of duty which she ever followed. A journey 
to Gloucester from Wellesboume was no trifling expedition in 
those days; and it was evident that there was no one at 
Gloucester who individually gave her any pleasure — their value 
being merely that of association. Her sister was absent, her 
mother was dead, but she did not rest until she had visited the 
grave of one she so much honoured in life, and administered 
consolation to the old surviving friend, whose desolation she 
had before commented upon, while her own sorrow was so 
recent. The good Dean accompanied her, and as usual partici- 
pated in her sorrow as he ever did in her joys, and showed that 
invariable sympathy which first won her regard, and afterwards 
secured her attachment. 

Mrs. Granville was buried in a tomb outside the cathedral at 
Gloucester, but within the iron railing of its inclosure, and near 
the walls of that sacred edifice, where it may still be seen stand- 
ing alone, with the following inscription : " Here lies interred 
the body of Mary Granville, daughter of Sir Martin Westcomb, 
Baronet ; relict of Colonel Bernard Granville, who passed a long 
widowhood in this city, leading a most exemplary life, doing all 
the good to her poor neighbours that her income allowed o£" 
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Mra, Belany to Mrs. Dewes, 

BuLSTSODB, 22 Dec 1749. 

As next Monday, my usual day for writing, is Xmas 
day, I will not put oflf answering your last letter, and the 
Duchess finds so much employment, that I have little 
time for writing. I have finished the lustre ^ — I believe I 
told you so before — and it has been a great work, I have 
begun a pair of candlesticks,^ for her, but fear I shall hardly 
finish them, as not a flower is yet made. I had a letter 
from Mr. M. in answer to one I writ to him at Welsboume 
about Mr. Clifton : he delivered my letter to Mr. Frank- 
land, who said many obliging things of me, and how much 
he valued my recommendation ; that he would do all that 
lay in his power, and in the meantime begged his accept- 
ance of a twenty pound note ! — was not that pretty ? 
indeed something more, for it was great liberaHty. I 
watched the eclipse, but was more pleased at the thought 
that your eyes were at the same instant placed on the 
same object than with the eclipse; I believe it was not 
much above a third part of the moon. I know nothing 
more about Lord Trentham than what the newspapers say. 
Lord Guernsey will not be married very soon ; I have not 
heard that the day is fixed. 

Lord Titchfield is a fine boy, and learns surprisingly 
quick, but I do not think him quite so agreeable in his 
manner as his two eldest sisters, who are so modest, so 
civil, and so good-humoured that you would be charmed 

1 " The lustre " and the " candlesticks " were made of shells. Mrs. 
Delany excelled in shell work, and attained to such perfection in it, that 
she executed cornices of the most heautiful designs, which were formed of 
shells, which when painted or coloured oyer appeared like the finest carv- 
ing, but for smaller objects like the liuAre, &c., they were left in their 
natural colours, which, arranged by her unerring eye, had the most beau- 
tiful effect, and united the brilliancy of the colours of enamel with the 
inimitable tracery and harmony of nature. 
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with them. The Duchess keeps up her authority amongst 
her childreu as she used to do, and they watch everjr mo- 
tion of her eye. Yesterday we carried home Miss Gran- 
ville; she had some affairs to settle before she went to 
London. Betty continues in the same way, has still the 
pain in her chest and no voice. Her sisters are much to 
be pitied, who suffer as much in their mind as she does in 
her body. 
The Duchess, &c. send you many loves and servicer 
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CIUPTER IX. 
Jakuabt, 1750, TO December, 1750. 

Mrs, Jklany to Mrs, Dewet* 

St. James's Place, 20 Feb. 1749-50. 

I BLESS God that my dear little girl has missed her ague ; 
I suppose you will repeat the bark plasters to Mary's 
wrists before the usual time of the ague's returning, which 
is generally in eight days, and till that is over I don't expect 
you should fix your day at all ; only let me know within 
a week of the time that Miss Granville may remove to 
Lord Weymouth's, where she intends going as soon as 
you are determined to come : she would go sooner, but I 
will not suffer her; but to make her stay easy, I have 
assured her that you will not defer coming one day on her 
account 



Mrs. Ddanjf to Mrs. J)ew€9. 

St. James's Placi, 1 Mareh, 1740*50. 

Indeed my dearest sister's motherly tenderness and pa» 
tience has been tried, and my own disappointment is also 
your disappointment. 

The present talk of the town is of an affair between Lord 
Hervey and Lord Cobham. Lord Hervey was at a drum 
of Lady Cobham's; he held his hat under his arm, the 
inside upwards; Lord Cobham laid a wager with Mr. 
Nugent of a crown that he would spit in Lord Hervey'a 
hat, aind did, asking Lord Hervey pardon for doing it, aoui 
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telling him the reason, upon which with the utmost com^ 
posure. Lord Hervey offered him his hat to win as many 
crowns as he pleased; but next morning sent Lord Cob- 
ham a challenge. 

An interval of two months here occurs in the correspond- 
ence, during which period it appears by the following letter, 
Mrs. Dewes was with her sister in Loudon, till within two days 
of Mrs. Delany's return to Ireland. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Delyillb, 22 June, 1750. 

My garden is at present in the high glow of beauty, my 
cherries ripening, roses, jessamine, and pinks in full bloom, 
and the hay partly spread and partly in cocks, complete 
the rural scene. We have discovered a new breakfasting 
place under the shade of nut-trees, impenetrable to the 
sun's rays, in the midst of a grove of elms, where we shall 
breakfast this morning; I have ordered cherries, straw- 
berries, and nosegays to be laid on our breakfast-table, and 
have appointed a harper to be here to play to us during 
our repast, who is to be hid among the trees. Mrs. Hamil- 
ton is to breakfast with us, and is to be cunningly led to 
this place and swrprised, I think Mrs. Dewes flatters me 
extremely in saying Pauline is like me ; I hope she will 
be better every way. As to the lustre there is no way 
of repairing it, but the crayon pictures / have recovered, 
I don't pity you at all with your present companions — 
bricklayers and carpenters, &c; I think them a pretty 
amusement, and will provide you with much future com- 
fort and convenience. Mrs. Hamilton disappointed us, and 
did not come till twelve ; we breakfasted in our new grove 
at our usual time, for she knows our hours, and we are 
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under agreement not to wait. No ceremony subsists be- 
tween us; it is laid aside, though ceremony is proper 
to keep those at a distance that otherwise might be 
troublesome. 

Last Sunday I had a good deal of company : Monday, 
dined in my garden — the Vesey family with us. In the 
afternoon drank tea in my orangerie ; company after com- 
pany till 9 at night. Tuesday, dined at Lady Grandison's ; 
Wednesday, with Doct' Clements, an agreeable Fellow of 
the College. Our party : Lady Eoss,^ Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. 
Montgomery (supposed to be his wife, but not owned), a 
modest, sensible, well-bred woman; we made it a very 
pleasant day, saw all the varieties, walked in the garden 
and park belonging to the cottage, came home at 9 ; 
Thursday, dined at Mr. Franklin's ; Friday, spent the 
whole day without any interruption at home — worked, 
walked, talked till dinner, and sat quiet, listening to the 
harper, till 6 ; then picked roses — three baskets full. At 
7, drank tea in the orangerie ; then walked all over our 
meadows, fed our deer, saw two beautiful fawns and tlie 
two young favorite coach-horses eat their oats in the 
field; stood by whilst the cows were milking, till it grew 
so late that we thought it prudent to come home, and I 
hastened to my closet to finish this letter, because to- 
morrow we spend at Lucan, and are to call Mrs. Hamilton 
at 8, who goes with us, and I shall not have a moment of 
the day to myself. Thus having given you, my dearest 
sister, an account of what I have done and what I am 
to do, I retire, wishing you a good night : the ingenious 
Letitia is much your humble servant and sincere well- 
wisher. 

^ Lady Elizabeth Kerr, third daughter of William, 2nd Marquis of 
IwOthiao, married George Boa^ 13th Lord Boss. 
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Mr$. Belany to Mrs. Dewe$. 

Dbltille, 80 June, 1750. 

Your letter, my dearest sister, dated the 14th and 16th, 
gave me infinite pleasure and entertainment. I shall send 
you some rags and your shells and gloves as soon as I 
have an opportunity, but the person I depended upon (Dr. 
Pococke ^ ) went away on a sudden, and your gloves are 
not yet made. I think the mosaick pattern with cloth 
work round, wiU be prettier than the flower pattern for 
your window-curtains. Have you put up your shell-work 
over the chimney, and painted it ? and how does it look ? 
I am afraid I shall not be able to get any more thread of 
the sort you used to have, but when I go to the ^North I 
will try. I don't know what to do about the pattern for 
Miss Mordaunt ; I am ashamed not to have done it, it 
sounds so like a trifle, but / really have not tinu to do 
many things that are more necessary to be done : I will 
enclose yoi; Mrs. Hamilton's fine pattern, and desire when 
they have done with it to return it. I suppose when you 
turn your kitchen into a parlour, you wiU fit the wainscot 
of the best bedchamber there, and hang the bedchamber 
with paper. Whenever you put up paper, the best way ia 
to have it pasted on the bare wall ; when lined with can* 
vass it always shrinks from the edges. I have stripped 
down old stuff beds and sent them to Mount Panther, and 
in their stead am putting up blue and white linen and blue 
and white paper hangings, this has taken up a good deal 
of attention, as I am new sashing the room« new setting 

^ Ricliard Pococke, a learned prelate and traveUer, was bom at South* 
ampton in 1704. He was educated at Corpus Christi College, Oxford. 
He travelled in the East from 1737 to 1742, was successively Precentor of 
Waterford, Archdeacon of St. Patrick, Bishop of Ossory and of Meath, and 
died in 1765. His " Travels " are full of descriptions, particularly of the 
curiosities of Egypt and Palestine. 
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the grate, enlarging the room, and several alterations that 
require my overseeing and must be done before we leave 
Delville, that the rooms may be fit for use by the time we 
retam. My work-room I am going to new model, the 
wainscot wants new painting, is cracked and has started 
in some places ; the paper I have chosen is pearl colour 
oaffoy paper; the pattern like damask: the pictures look 
extremely well on that colour, and the crimson damask 
window-curtain and chairs will suit very well with it 



Mr$, Ddanj/: to Mr$. Dewet, 

Delyilu^ 15 J11I7, 1750. 

It is very likely this letter will find the net without the 
bird ; but be that as it may, write I must. On Tuesday 
next we propose setting out for the North. I am now as 
busy as a notahU housewife must be on such an occasion^ 
and the more so as alterations are going on here, as well 
as preparations for the place we are going to. I have done 
up a little apartment, hung it with blue-and-white paper» 
and intend a bed of blue-and-white linen — all Irisk 
manwfcuitwTe ; and hope some day to be so happy as to 
show it to you, but your apartment is allotted in another 
part of the bouse. We have had such sultry weather that 
itr has hardly been to be endured ; I think it very little 
short of the memorable day we spent at Mr. Williamson's. 
I hope you are now enjoying sweet breezes under Calwich 
trees, and my dear little Mary playing on the grass under 
your eye ; she is too much a jewel to be trusted out of 
sight, and though the boys are as valuable, you must be a 
little weaned from them, as their different education must 
call them fi*om yoo. 

VOL. I. 24 



370 LIFE AND CORBESPONDENCaE 

Mrt, Lelany to Bernard ChranoUle^ Esq* 

Bklyillb, 15 Jiilf, 17IM). 

I bad the pleasure last packet of receiving mj dearest 
brother's letter from Calwich, and hope the violent heat 
we have had has made your hay, ripened your fruit, and 
done you all the good imaginable ; but I don't pity you, 
(though it has been almost intolerably sultry,) who have 
such trees to shade and such reviving cascades to cool you. 
I never enjoyed Delville so much as I have done this year, 
there having hardly been a day that I could not live in 
the garden from morning till night I am in hopes, ac- 
cording to my sister's last letter, that this will find you 
together. Now I have told you how much enjoyment I 
have had at Delville, I must tell you we are on the 
brink of leaving it. For some days past I have been send- 
ing all sorts of household goods and stores for Mount 
Panther, and propose leaving this on Tuesday next D.D. 
is finishing altemtions in his garden, and giving directions 
for what is to be done in his absence. I am preserving, 
pickling, and papering, &c., &c., &c., &c., and giving directions 
to my maids ; and I have just spruced up a little apart- 
ment for you, come when you please. I have a thou- 
sand times resolved n£ver to say a ward more on this 
subject ; it looks like teazing, but I do not mean it so : my 
heart is full, and wishing to see you in a place where, I 
thank God, I find myself very happy in every respect hut 
that of not seeing a few very dear friends ! 

Miss Hamilton is my confectioner to-day, and is at this 
time making orange-flower bread of my ovm orange flowers, 
of which I am not a little proud ; I am called to assist, 
but must first tell you that I have sent to Mr. Luke Gavin, 
merchant at Chester, a barrel of shells, a mixture of all 
sorts, let them be separated as you unpack them ; I have 
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done it in packing them as well as I could, and now I leave 
you to your works and go to mine. The best of services 
and Tsishes attend Calwich from Delville. I am yours, 

M. Delany. 



Mr8, Delany to Mrs, Dewes* 

Mount Pantheb, 28 July, 1750. 

The 26th of this month was remembered, my dearest 
sister, with every wish the heart could form for your long 
enjoyment of every earthly blessing ; it was not celebrated 
with song and dance and other external expressions of joy, 
but with every oblation of true and perfect friendship. 

And now to tell you a little of Mount Panther. To 
begin then: Last Sunday dined at Downpatrick (after 
church). Mr. and Mrs. and Miss Leonargan, Mr. Bereton, 
curate of Down, Mr. Trotter, agent to Mr. Southwell, 
dined with us ; went to church again at 4, went home at 5, 
tv)o hours on the road, and visits to Lady Anne Annesley 
and Mrs. Bayley and their husbands made half an hour ; 
tired, supped, talked over the company of the day ; went 
to bed before eleven ; up next morn early ; routed about 
the house, found many repairs wanting ; sent for smith, 
carpenter, and cowper ; catching showers ; peeped now and 
then into the garden — excellent gooseberries, currants, pota- 
toes, and all the garden stuflF; Jlne salmon, lobster, trout, 
crabs, Qweirf day at the door. Monday evening went to 
Dundrum, a mile ofiT, a pleasant nest of cabins by the sea- 
side, where may be had kitchen chairs, French white wine, 
vinegar, Hungary water, and capers ; mugs and pigs, of 
which we bought some. The French white wine is five 
pence per bottle — we have not yet tasted it. 
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Mrs, Letcea to Bernard Granville, Esq., at CalmeA, near Askbowmy^ 

Derbyshire, by way of London, 

Maplebttbbouoh Green, 12 August, 1750. 

Last Thursday I brought my three sick children here. 
I hope this air, which is esteemed very good, will be of 
service to them, as yet there is no amendment ; the 
weather has been so wet, that I believe that keeps them 
from mending. Jackey has had two fits of an ague. 
Mary's cough is very bad, but as she is not feverish I hope 
she will not be in danger, but I can't help having many 
fears. The rural quietness of this place would please me 
very well, had I not set my heart upon being at a much 
pleasanter place and with my dear brother, whose kind let- 
ter I received yesterday, and return many thanks for it. 
I can't tell when I shall be so happy as to appoint your 
servant to conduct me through the waters, which I shall 
willingly encounter, so earnestly do I wish to see you, and 
I yet hope my little flock will give me leave. 

The tenant who has the farm has the worst part of 
the house ; the rest being ready furnished makes it very 
convenient when we have a mind to be here at any time, 
or bring the children, and I believe the air is better 
than Welsboume as the situation is higher. We were 
obliged to ask leave of Lady Luxborough to come through 
her grounds, the roads being so bad the other way a coach 
cannot come. She was at the door to receive us, and obliged 
me to go in, was most profoundly civil, and comes to see 
me this week ; I am not vastly fond of her acquaintance, 
though she is entertaining, and has made her house and 
garden very pretty. 

The first calf Finch, my favourite cow, (which you gave 
me,) had was so beautiful I could not bear to have it killed, 
80 gave it to this tenant to breed up, and it is grown a 
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fierce stately buU, and the terror of me and the whole 
neighbourhood. It tossed his master and gored him so hadly 
two months ago, that they thought he would have died, 
and he has not yet recovered it, hut he ivill not part with 
the bull, it is so fine a creature ; though Mr. Dewes woulil 
have given him the value of it for fear of fiArther mischief; 
but he is at a distance from the house safe shut up, in a 
ground only milking times, and then / am safe $hut up in 
the lumse — indeed the rain has kept me much there hith^' 
erto. I heard last post from my sister^ who is well at 
Down and imagiaes me at Calwich, where I was in hopes 
to have been ; Mr. Dewes brought me here, and then went 
back to his building. I forgot to bring frank% ao you must 
pay for a long letter. 

The constant agues which children suffered fh>m in the last 
century, and the incessant course of drugs which they imbibed 
inwardly and outwardly, give cause for wonder that anybody 
surviyed to he hied when they were grown up, or that, haying 
thus survived, any one ever arrived at old age 1 



Jfft. Lelanjt io Mr9k Dewee. 

Withoat date, bat evidently Angt, 1750. 

I am glad you deUd the tubs of hoops, — I keep within 
bounds, endeavouring to avoid all particularities of being too 
much m or out of fashion; youth and liveliness never 
prompted me to break through that rule, not considering I 
had graces enough of my own to carry off any extravagance^ 
and now my years and station tie me down to that which 
has ever been my choica 

The happiest mortal breathing {if ever they think) must 
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sometimes feel an alloy to their most enliven'd pleasiires. 
Tlmrsday and yesterday I sptmt very calmly and agreeably. 
On Thursday, D.D. and Dr. Mathews went to Downpat- 
rick, Miss Ford (of whom I have given you a character I 
believe) read to me whilst I worked at my quilt ^ till the 
gentlemen came home to dinner. In the evening when it 
grew cool we went to Clough to see Lady Aime Annesley 
in the chaise, and walked home. Yesterday morning be- 
tween six and seven we walked {with our harper) to Mimnt 
Panther^ to serenade the ladies, who were wakened with 
the music ; but the heat was so intense, tho' I walked like 
an Indian queen with my umbrella over my head, that after 
taking the tour of the garden with D.D. we all came home 
in the chaise. All this was performed before our prayer 
hour, nine o'clock ; after that and breakfast we took to our 
work and book, and only allowed ourselves dining-time 
and an hour's composure after it. and finished the day bb 
we had begun it, at Mount Panther. We have just fin- 
ished part of a novel entitled L' HonnSte Homme, or the 

^ This might have been either of two quilts, parts of which are still in 
perfect preservation : the one was an intricate pattern of leaves cut out in 
white linen and sewed down with white knotting on bright dark blue linen ; 
or it might have been the commencement of another most wonderful. quilt 
worked by Mrs. Delany, and one of the very few things she never finished. 
It appears only to have been done when she had no painting to occupy 
her, and when old age at last forbade the execution of pictures (either with 
pencil or scissors) this quilt could not be completed. It is on white linen, 
worked in flowers, the size of nature, delineated with the finest coloured 
silks in running stitch, which is made use of in the same manner as by a 
pen etching on white paper ; the outline was first drawn with pencil, each 
flower is different, and evidently done at the moment from the original. 

^ It is difficult to explain how the Dean and Mrs. Delany could walk to 
Mount Panther at six in the morning, when they were residing there ; but 
the only explanation seems to be that they had gone to a friend's or agent's 
house for a day or two, taking their harper with them, and leaving Miss 
Bushe and Miss Forde at Mount Panther, or else that ** Mount PaTither " 
was wiitten by mistake. 
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Man of Honour ; it is a fine character, but we have left the 
hero of the story in so forlorn a condition that we repent 
having read it, as we don't hear when the rest will be pub- 
lished. We are now reading Guadentio di Lucca, an enter- 
taining, well-invented story, that pretends to be true. 

I have finished a rose, a tulip, an auricula — with their 
leaves, since my coming hqre, and a dab of a knot stitch 
that I began three years ago. I have read (or rather heard 
read) The Man of Honour, Eoderick Bandom, and the 
Sieges of Drogheda and Deny. 



Jfrf. Ddany to Mr»» Dewes. 

Dklyille, 22 Sept. 1750. 

I am afraid my worthy and much esteemed Mr. Bichard- 
8on will have reason to retract some of the kind things he 
says of me. I have not yet answered his letter, for my last 
illness has put me so behindhand in my correspondence, 
that I don't know when I shall pay my debts. 

I am glad Sir Tony is in a giving hwrnour : pray let me 
know what sort of lace ? Last Sunday Dr. Barber and his 
agreeable, gentle wife dined here ; I saw nobody else, ex- 
cept one. (What a fib I was going to teU — I was at 
church, and saw a full congregation ;) and in the afternoon 
Mr. Parker and his sister came, and drank tea, and supped 
with us. On Monday two Mrs. Hamiltons, Bushe, Miss 
Hamilton, Mr. Sackville Hamilton, came to breakfast. As 
soon as that was done, I set them all to work; gave each a 
dusting-cloth, brush, sponge and bowl of water, and set 
them to cleaning my picture-frames. Bushe undertook 
cleaning the pictures, and egging them out, whilst the car* 
penters and I fixed up the shelves for my books and china: 
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eTerybody tihat popped their head in, waa stimi (o work; 
no idler was admitted ; a vexy menj working morning it 
was, and mj droasing zoom is very spruce and handsome. 
I have palled my old lustre to pieces^ and am going to 
make one just like the Duchess's. Tuesday we dined at 
Mrs. Forde's, and found the good old lady pretty welL 
Wednesday, dined at my Mrs. Hamilton'Si met by the 
other, and L. B., and spent the day very agreeably. Miss 
Hamilton sung very prettily your &voTite songs of the 
Messiah, accompanied by her brother, Mr. SackviUe Ham« 
ilton, on the violin : she has a sweet-toned voice and good 
ear, but wants a little management of it 



Mr9. IMaitjf io B&nuMri OrtmoUtt, Esq., (kUtoich. 

DsLTiixx, 22 Sept. 1760. 

T have been in such a hurry ever since I came home that 
r have not had leisure to answer my dear brother's kind 
letter. I have been very well since my leaving the North, 
though I have no reason to think the place disagreed with 
me, as I had not been well some time before I went, but 
I thank God it is all over. The weather is delightful at 
present. D.D. very busy, topping exuberant branches, 
transplanting, and giving air to his garden. The trees and 
shrubs are grown so thick that we are obliged to thin 
them ; I have been as busy within doors ; have hung my 
dressing-room (which was painted olive-colour before) with 
a dove-colour flock paper, my pictures, books, china, placed 
as they were before. My room is greatly improved, and I 
wish you were here at this instant to give me your opin- 
ion : how often does that wish rise in my heart ? Mrs. F. 
Ramilton has just finished a Kttle piece of flowers and bat»« 
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terflies for Mrs. H. Hamilton that is really exquisite; ^ they 
are a pretty set of people that would please you extremely, 
and are sincere sensible friends. Mrs. Maiy Forth is at 
Bristol, and has found great benefit from the waters ; she 
and our cousins are acquainted, and like one another 
mightily. I hope you have got your shells ? I have had 
carpenters, and smiths, and all kinds of workmen with me, 
and some waiting for me now. I am my dear brother's most 
aifectionate humble servant, M. Djslant. 



DSLVILSJB, 28 Sept. 1750. 

Temperate and pleasant as May I I have just been 
gleaning my autumn fruits — vneUm, figs, beury pears, 
grapes, filberts and walnuts. Walnuts indeed are but just 
come in with us. I loaded my basket, and filled my hands 
with honeysuckles, jessamine, July flowers, and pippins, 
&c. My letter begins like one of Millar's calender months. 
I pleased myself whilst I was gathering Flora's and Po- 
mona's gifts, in thinking that my dear sister might be occu- 
pied in the same way. The garden was truly particularly 
pleasant to me this day, not having been in it since Mon- 
day last. D.D. has not been well, but, I thank Ood, is this 
day enjoying his plantations. We were to have had a 
breakfast meeting of the allies at Bushe's on Monday, but 
was forced to send her an excuse. Wednesday she and 

^ The Editor possesses some of Mrs. Forth Hamilton's works in paint* 
ing and embroidery which she gare Mrs. Delany, which exceed anything 
she ever saw of the kind, ancient or modem, for perfection of outline, light 
and shade, brilliancy and delicacy. She excelled equally in flowers and 
inseets, which she graacally represenfesd together. 
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Miss Forde spent the day here. Yesterday morning the 
two Hamiltons and Miss Ann, and to-day we are to have 
Mr. Cavendish and Lady Meade, two Miss Cavendishes, 
(their mother was one of the Miss Fines, sister to Mrs. 
Mainwafing,) Sir John Meade (a boy), Mr. Mount his tutor 
(our old acquaintance), and young Cavendish, who was 
Captain" in the rebellion at Eton. My house is set out in 
order for them, and I shall not be sorry when the fuss is 
over. To regale and compose me, the Hamiltons have prom- 
ised to breakfast with me to-morrow, and assist me in 
porting shells, for now I am all whip and spur to get my 
lustre revived, I have stripped it of every shell and 
scraped it to the bone. I have now more choice of shells 
than when I made it, and hope the second edition will be 
more correct than the first. 

Such a young woman as Lady Luxborough was, can 
never make a tolerable old womun, the modesty and awful 
air of age can no more grace her than the fi*agrant rose 
does the bare rock and oozy beach. But though she may 
not be a desirable friend, she is an acquaintance that may 
sometimes amuse an hour well enough, and make a variety 
among the actions of the world. Apropos, did I teU you 
that Mr. Ballard has%picked m^ out (a thing unknown to him, 
but from report of a few partial acquaintances) to subscribe 
his Third Century to. I am vexed at it, and positively re- 
fused, but D.D. contradicted it, and says it will be using 
the man ilL I hate the sort of compliments an author 
thinks himsfelf obliged to pay the person he dedicates to ; 
and the poor man wiU be distressed, for he wHl think him- 
self under a necessity to say fine things ; so to ease him 
of farther trouble, and myself some confusion, I in^t on 
your sending the enclosed dedication to him, for I abso- 
lutely shall take it ill of him if he says anything in a 
higher strain ; I don't know how to direct to him, or I 
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should have sent it directly to him ; I am quite serious, 
and believe you will enter into my feelings about it. 

[Enclosed.] 

Madam, — I am very much obliged to you for your in- 
dulgence in giving me leave to dedicate part of this work 
to you ; and as I am informed you were resolved against 
addresses of this nature, I will not tire you with enco- 
miums on your family, your person, or your qualifications, 
as my intention in publishing this book is to raise the 
mind above the common concerns of this world; and I 
hope the examples here set before you will animate you to 
great and good actions, and then your obligation to me 
will be, at least, equal to mine to you. I am, &c., &c. 

I wish you could 'write to him and tell him you hear he 
intends a dedication, and should be obliged to him for a 
sight of it, and if it is in the common style of panegyrick, 
send him a copy of this, and say / desired no oilier sort of 
dedication might be published. 

Saturday Morning. 

My company came — not all that I expected ; and when 
they were gone D.D. and I enjoyed a Ute-drtite evening. 
Sir J. Meade is heir to a great estate, a child of six years 
old, most unreasonably indulged — a fine sensible boy, but 
under no sort of command. I had 20 frights for my china, 
shells and books : his little fingers seized everything with 
such impetuosity that I was ready to box him ; had I been 
his mama I should have been most heartily ashamed of him. 
With pleasure I recollected that my little nephews would 
have been much scandalised at his behaviour, and wished 
ihem here to set him a good example. His sister, a girl 
about ten, is already a fine afiected lady, knows every- 
thing, and pretends to ridicule, such airs ! "Well, thought 
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I, my Pauline will not be such a forward, pert thing ! that^s 
my comfort I 

The excellent dedication which Mrs. Delany wrote for Ballard 
to herself was not adopted. The following is his composition, 
which proves that Mrs. Dewes's intervention was onsncoessful, 
or that she declined interference. 

'*To Mrs. Delany, the truest judge and brightest pattern of 
all the accomplishments which adorn her sex, these Memoirs of 
Learned Ladies in the 17th and 18th centuries are most humbly 
inscribed by her obedient servant^ Geoige Ballard." 



Mn. Dtlany to Mrs, Dewet, 

DSLVILLE^ 6 Oct. 1750. 

I am now as deeply engaged with ** Clarissa" as when I 
first was acquainted with her, and admire her more and 
more ; I am astonished at the author : his invention, his 
fine sentiments, strong sense, lively wit, and above all his 
exalted piety and excellent design in the whole. I find many 
beauties escaped me in my first reading ; I was so much 
interested and run away with by the story, that I did not 
give due attention to many delightful passages. I am just 
got to her triumph after his villany : how poor, and des- 
picable a figure does he make upon their first meeting, and 
how noble and angelic is her appearance and behaviour I 
The contrast of flagrant guilt and injured though uncon« 
quered innocence is most judiciously and beautifully drawn. 
My heart was almost broke with her frenzy, but that scene 
afterwards composed and revived my spirits, and made me 
almost rejoice in her distress; this, and making up my 
shell-lustre, has taken up every home hour that has not 
been interrupted by company ; I will not lay by either till 
I have finished them. 
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I am going to make li veiy comfortable closet ; — to have 
a dresser, and all manner of working tools, to keep all my 
stores ioT painting, carving, gilding, &c. ; for my own room 
is now so clean and pretty that I cannot suffer it to be 
strewed with litter, only books and work, and the closet 
belonging to it to be given up to prints, drawings, and my 
collection of fossils, petrifactions, and minerals. I have 
not set them in order yet; a great work it will be, but 
when done very comfortable. There is to my working 
closet a pleasant window that overlooks all the garden, it 
faces the east, is always dry and warm. In the middle 
of the closet a deep nitch with shelves, where I shall put 
whatever china I think too good for common use, but tri* 
fling and insignificant is my store-room to what yours is ! 
Mine fits only an idle mind that wants amusement ; yours 
serves either to supply your hospitable table, or gives cor- 
dial and healing medicines to the poor and the sick. Your 
mind is ever turned to help, relieve, and bless your neighs 
bours and acquaintance; whilst mine, I fear (however I 
may sometimes flatter myself that I have a contrary dis- 
position), is too much filled with amusements of no real 
estimation; and when people commend any of my per- 
formances I feel a consciousness that my time might 
have been better employed. 



Jfrt. Delat^ to Mrt, Dewn, 

Delyillb, 20 Oct, 1750. 

I have worked like a dragon this week at my lustre, and 
completed it on Thursday. I am now glad the old one was 
destroyed — this I think prettier, D.D. calls it the Phcenix : 
it was a vast work, every sheU dried and sorted, and nobody 
assisted me, but Mrs. Hamilton one morning made some of 
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the flowers. To-day Mrs. F. Hamilton and her son and 
daughter come to me to stay some time, and she is to earn 
her bread here, for she has undertaken an imitation of carv- 
ing for the ceiling where the pulley is to be fastened. 
Now for the journal ; last Monday we dined by invitation 
at Lord Grandison's; they are in high joy and spirits. 
The little Mason is a fine thriving child, and I hope will 
live. Bushe met me there, and there was a Mrs. Wogan^ 
sister to Lord Kilmare, I believe bred abroad, a Boman 
Catholic ; she is one of the largest women of her age that I 
ever saw ; she looks about 30, but has a charming sweet 
face. She gave me an account of part of her brother's estate 
in the province of Munster, the islands of Killamey, which 
are covered with bays, myrtles and arbutus trees ; the echoes 
are so remarkable among the rocks in that river, that peo- 
ple every year go there to try them, and if you fire a gun, 
the echoes return the sound one after another like the going 
off of loud thunder ; they say one can have no notion of the 
effect of music there, such as trumpets, French horns and 
hautboys. I am very desirous of seeing this enchanted place, 
but it lies entirely out of my way. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Detces. 

Delyillb, 27 Oct 1750. 

I am glad your works go on so well, and am sorry I have 
no knotting of the sort you want done. I cannot promise 
too much for you till I have finished a plain fringe I am 
knotting to trim a new blue and white linen bed ^ I have 

^ The Editor has now in her possession a set of covers for chairs made 
of linen of the most briUiant dark blue, which she has never been able to 
match. They are bordered with a beautiful pattern by Mrs. Delany, of 
oak leaves cut out in white linen and tacked down with different sorts of 
white knotting, which also forms the veining and stalks. There are con« 
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just put up ; as soon as that is finislied I will do some sugar- 
plum for you ; but I fear you wiU want it before I can do 
any quantity : let me know, and mine may lie by till yours 
is done, and send me the sized knotting you want ; I have 
a good knotting friend also that I can employ I believe for 
you. I am sorry your garden suffered so much in your 
absence, it is the fate of all gardens. I have not indeed 
reason to complain, ours was well taken care of, and is now 
very pleasant, though shifting off its summer ornaments. 
My not going into the garden was owing to the bad weather, 
or busy works within doors. My lustre is finished, and Mrs. 
HamUton veiy diligent in making the ornament which is 
to hide the pulley ; as soon as that is done it is to be put 
up, and then I shall take painting in hand. ' 

Well, I can't help it, but I wish Mr. Ballard had not 
thought of honouring me with a dedication. I have not 
yanity, nor merit of any kind sufficient to be pleased 
with or worthy of such a distinction. I long to have an 

account of Sir Tony's present of old clothes So — a 

violent rap at the door : vexatious ! who can it be ? (Such 
cold weather might keep them at home.) Who should it 
be but a mad Councillor Trench, who we are always denied 
to, but my footman, not knowing him, let him in, and put 
me in a sad flutter. I have made my escape into Mrs. 

stant allusions in these letters to sending thread for knotting, and to 
" sugar-plum knotting," which was used for the most ornamented parts, 
being highly embossed. Mrs. Delany and her sister were in the habit of 
using their knotting shuttles, (as was the custom of the time,) at those 
periods of relaxation when the German ladies use their knitting needles, 
and the English ladies do nothing ; and it is almost incredible the quantity 
of knotting in various patterns and colours which was left by Mrs. Delany, 
and which still exist, being the remains of the produce of tea-table leisure 
hours, although such a large supply was required for the works which she 
completed in this peculiar style. Her favourite colour for the wall of a room 
or for furniture, was blue in various shades, but either dark and brighl or 
sky blue. 
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Hamilton's room, and D.D. has taken him into the garden 
to set me at liberty. I bless God, my dearest sister, that 
the earthquake was not felt in Warwickshire, and that no 
damage has been done where it was felt ; surely these fre- 
quent shocks are meant as warnings for people to recollect 
themselves. Happy for those who will consider them in 
that light : happy every awakening to our duty and to a 
sense of the infinite mercies of Gk)d, and of our own great 
unworthiness I 



Jfrt. Lekmjf h Mn, Devet. 

V 

Dbltille, 10 Not. 1750. 

I am sure your visit at Snitfield was very agreeable. 
There is something in that old lady so refined and delicate 
that she looks as if she were in the mUennium state, part 
of the earthly mortal state had gone off, and somewhat 
of the angelic already bestowed on her! This reflec- 
tion leads me to consider if it were not possible for old age 
to arrive at that sort of perfection, by throwing by all the 
mere trifling concerns of this life, contracting our wants, 
and fixing our thoughts on the one thing necessary above 
all others to make us endure this life and fit us for 
another. I don't mean by this to give up the innocent 
amusements of life, or to endeavour at extinguishing, or 
even lessening, our affections; one is necessary to keep 
up good humour and to make us agreeable to our acquaint- 
ance; and without affections, or with lukewarm ones, 
what wretches should we be! what should we do for 
society, and how weary should we soon grow of ourselves I 
But the condition of mind I wish to arrive at is to enjoy 
all blessings thankfully, to consider every disappointment 
as a merciful correction, and under great and heavy afflic- 
tions to submit with entire humiliation. If old age can be 
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acquired with such a disposition, is it not the next step to 
perfection, as the millennium is to the completion of utmost 
blessedness ? 



Mrs, Belany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Delyille, 24 Nov. 1750. 

I don't fear your prudence in the management of your 
children. Love, coupled with fear, are the bands that 
must confine them to what is right. A wrong and over- 
indulgent conduct of parents to children is the greatest 
cruelty to them ; for if they never meet with contradiction 
till they are of age to engage in the great concerns of life, 
how will they be able to sustain the contradictions, disap- , 
pointments, and mortifications they must encounter in this 
world ? But a perverse, injudicious manner of contradict- 
ing and thwarting them, and very severe corrections for 
trifles, does them I believe almost as much harm as a uni- 
versal indulgence. Happy are my dear children," who are 
I hope born to prove the golden mean : it is I am •per- 
suaded to a very tender mother, a most self-denying prin- 
ciple to refuse that indulgence, but great the virtue and 
strong the obligation laid on ^er to correct her child steadily 
and properly. 

I am grieved for what poor Nanny Viney suffers, though 
she has a balm in her mind ready to heal all wounds. 
How gracious is Providence in making up to us what we 
love of worldly employments I No one can want consola- 
tion that justly attends to his merciful appointments ; and 
when we suffer without having violated his commands (as 
far as human nature can presume to judge of their own in« 
tentions and actions), how great an advantage have they 
over those whose consciences smite them with having 

brought God's judgments on them! and a trial of our 
VOL. I. 25 
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patience, humility, and resignation, is a happy state, com." 
pared to what we must suffer when conscious we are chack 
tised for our evil deeds. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes. 

Delvillb, Nov. 80, 1760. 

1 am glad Mr. Eichardson has lent you the Lancashire 
lady's letters; I should be glad to read them again. I 
thought them written with great vivacity and wit ; though 
against my own judgment as to the catastrophe of " Clarissa.*' 
I read them too hastily to say much about them, but 
I am sure your observation is just as to her obstinacy. I 
forget who you thought the author of Mrs. Belfour's 
letters. 

I have had letters from my correspondents lately. The 
Duchess was in London for the two Birthdays; Babess 
and Dash with her at Bulstrode when she wrote last to 
me. Donnellan has been distrest about Mrs. Percival, who 
declines fast ; and Dr. Donnellan is in so bad a state of 
health, that his friends are in great apprehensions for him. 
Miss Forth is better — at Bath, and Mrs. Hamilton, I hope, 
wiU have her fine little girl preserved to her. Bushe is 
very well and with me, very busy at this time, drawing in 
my Indian hook} 

I wish I could have assisted you in your time of need 
with thread and knotting. I am sorry you have been 
disappointed of the French woman, as beginning French 
very young, gives a freer and better pronunciation than 
can be learned when they are older, but as this is an embeU 
lishment more than any material accomplishment, and if 

1 This book is in possession of the Editor. The leaves are of Indian 
paper, and the drawings are chiefly landscaped, finely finished in Indian 
ink ; most of them by Letitia Bushe. 
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(whicli you can dd very well) you teacK her the grammat, 
and how to tead, that will do for some years, and when you 
toeet with a servant to your mind, that can save you some 
part of the attention you now have, take her by all means, 
for it is too much for you to have the whole care of so 
many upon your spirits ; I hope the bojrs will be so well 
next year, that you may put the two eldest to school 
Have you read Mr. West on the Employment of Time ? I 
think it charming ; he says some pretty things on educa- 
tion ; and under the conduct of SmUia, 1 hope my Pauline 
will prove a Leonora. That child takes up much of my 
thoughts. / huyw what a world she has to pass through ; 
how many difficutties to encounter, temptations to avoid, 
djfftictions to sujf>port. As a human creature, some of these 
trials she must prove ; but I hope the good education she 
will receive from excellent parents, their constant precepts 
and example, will enable her to Jight them manfully. True 
religion and a command of her passions wiU be the best 
armour she csm put on. I look upon it as a great advan- 
tage to our girt, that her parents are not too youthful, but 
have also gained a full experience, which enables them the 
better to perform the great task of forming and bending a 
young mind to what is right. 



ZV*. Dewes to Bernard Granville, Esq,, at his Mouse in Park Street, near 

Orosvenor Square, London. 

Welsbourne, 8rd DeC. 1750. 

I hope you find Mr. Handel welL I beg my compli- 
ments to him: he has not a more real admirer of his great 
work than myseK; his wonderful Messiah will never be out 
of my head ; and I may say my heart was raised almost 
to heaven by it It is only those people who have not felt 
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the pleasure of devotion that can make any objection to that 
performance, which is calculated to raise our devotion, and 
make us truly 8ensi\)le of the power of the divine words he 
has chose beyond any human work that ever, yet appeared, 
and I am sure may venture to say ever wilL If anything 
can give us an idea of the Last Day it must be that part — 
'' The trumpet shall sound, the dead shall be raised." It is 
few people I can say so much to as this, for they would call 
me an enthusiast ; but when I wish to raise my thoughts 
above this world and all its trifling concerns, I look over 
what oratorios I have, and even my poor way of fumbling 
gives me pleasing recollections, but I have nothing of the 
Messiah, but He was despised, &c. Does Mr. Handel do 
anything new against next Lent? surely Theodora will 
have justice at last, if it was to be again performed, but the 
generality of the world have ears and hear not Mr. Dewes 
is vastly afraid I shall make the boys love music, which he 
thinks would interfere with their necessary studies, but I 
doubt they have all good ears, and the little girl really can 
sing a tune, ftnd he allows me to make her a musician if I 
can. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Delville and Mount Panther. January 1751 — De- 
cember 1751. 

Mn, Delany to Mrt, DeweM. 

Delville, 12 Jan. 1750-1. 

I AM sorry the essay on " The Employment of Time " is 
meant as a panegyric. I don't doubt the sincerity of the 
author^ he seems to have too good a heart to be a mere 
courtier ; but when such a design is fixed on a look it les- 
sens its weight with the generality of readers, and prevents 
the good it would otherwise do. How often do I delude 
myself with agreeable visions. We walk together from 
room to room, I show you all my stores of every kind ; 
you are most pleased with my work-room and y* library 
within it ; D.D. hurries us into the garden, there you are 
more pleased than with anything in the house ; the fine 
prospect, the variety of walks, the shades, the seats, the 
flowers, and the deer, all take your fancy, and all our 
pleasures brightened by the dear little Mary's running and 
bounding as we go along, but alas ! the vision is vanished, 
a cloud is come over it for the present, and instead of en- 
jo}dng your presence I am addressing a letter to you that 
must go, by sea and land, hundreds of miles before it kisses 
your hands. 

I saw in the newspapers that Lord Baltimore ^ was ill : 
is he dead ? He had some good qualities; I wonder where 
his poor sister Hyde is ? I wish he may have done some- 

1 He died the 2drd of April, 1751. 
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thing for her. I fear his poor children at Epsom haye been 
sadly neglected : I suppose he suspects they are not his 
own, hut that cannot justify his neglect The Madonna I 
have painted over twice, and hope three weeks more will 
finish the whole. I am going on making shell flowers, 
six of the festoons are finished and fastened on ; I have 
ten more to do^ and a wreath to go round the window over 
the communion-table. . Ifezt Tuesday we propose going to 
the rehearsal of Judas Maccabeus, for the Infirmaiy of In- 
curables. 



I told yon I was to have a tiny baU on Monday; nj 
company came at eleven exaetly, as appcnnted ; the fiddkci 
here before them. They had all breaklaated^ and weie 
eager to begin, which they did imm^diat^y. Seven c<wpUb 
I never saw a happier set of dancers. I had all ages, from 
twenty-one to eight years old. Miss Anne Hamilton, the 
eldest ; and to keep her in countenance, and to (/ratify mr* 
selves, Mrs. F. Ham and I made a couple for itie^e haJf 
their dances. At one o'clock they found prepared fiv them 
in my dressin^room green tea, and orange*tea, and eakea 
ef aU kinds. In half an hour they returned to their dan« 
cing tiU half an hour after two, and then rested till dinner. 
I had one table which held eleven, and another of eight. 
The two Mrs. Hamiltons and Bushe were all the company 
besides the dancers. At 5 o'clock the fiddlers struck up 
again, and for two hours more they danced as Iffiakly as if 
they had net danced at all. At 7 I made Hum leave off, 
and gave them tea, and played to them on the harpsichord, 
till they were cool enough to venture home. They were 
all gone by half an hour after eight, Mrs. H. Hamilton 
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came with Court's mistress a little after 5. She did not 
care to venture her dancing all the afternoon ; I never saw 
6 child so happy as she was. I made the ball for her, and 
wish my dear Court had had the pleasure of seeing how 
prettily she danced ; she is a mighty natural, lively girL 



Mr9. Delany to Mr, Bernard Oranville, Park Street. 

Delvillk, 11 June, 1761. 

Though you say you are preparing for Calwich, I will 
direct once more to Park Street ; but should pity you ex- 
tremely if I was sure you were dusting in London at this 
time. We have just ordered the table to be laid to dine 
in the garden. I thank you for your kind hint about my 
orange-trees ; when is the proper time for trimming them ? 
I have lost one of the variegated sort ; it died of an apo- 
plexy — was in appearance healthy when I brought it out 
the 20th May with the rest of my trees, and in a day or 
two it dropped. I have not the heart to trim them now — 
they are so thick budded to blossom. I have laid aside my 
scheme this year for a greenhouse, but am going to make 
up a menagerie, which is what I most immediately want. 
I have got fourteen young wild ducks, a cock and hen 
pheasant, and a black cock and hen with white toppings, 
that are the prettiest things I ever saw ; and four young 
beauty fawns, fallen within these four days : so my cares 
increase, and I have a great deal of business in a morning, 
walking about amongst my animals and seeing them prop- 
erly attended. Besides this, I am filling a nitch with a 
mosaic of shells, and the compliment paid it two days 
ago was, that " it was very like Irish stitch/' These are my 
occupations till nine (I rise soon after six), and then paint- 
ing takes place. 



392 LIFE AND CORBESPONDENCE 

The pleasantest party I make out of my own villa is to 
Lucan ; Mrs. F. Hamilton is generally of our company. It 
is a delightful place, and its owners perfectly agreeable iu 
their own house, always busy, and have some work or other 
to set one to do. The last time we were there, which was 
last Friday, Mrs. Vesey had a whim to have Indian figures 
and flowers cut out and oiled, to be transparent, and pasted 
on her dressing-room window in imitation of painting on 
glass, and it has a very good efiTect ; we go again next Fri- 
day to finish what we began last week. — Pray let me know 
what you are about at Calwich, how all your creatures do, 
and if you want any more shells. 

The Cloghers landed on Saturday night ; I have not yet 
seen them. D.D. wants me to write letters for him. 



Mrt. Delany to the Duchesi of Portland, 

Delville, 8 Oct., 1751. 
My dearest friend I hope is safe and happy at her own 
delightful Bulstrode, from whence I am sure she will in- 
dulge and oblige me as soon as she can. Mrs. Don. is 
come, after my expecting her with some uneasiness for a 
week : she landed on Thursday evening last ; the Bishop 
of Clogher went to the water-side to meet her, and carried 
her home, and the next day I fetched her to Delville. At 
first meeting she was very much affected, and seemed a 
good deal sunk and low, but she is now recovered and 
pretty well ; she was much concerned at not seeing your 
Grace before she left England, and you are, I think, in 
very good favour. How strange is it that you should noi 
ever be so with those who have the happiness of knowing 
you ! but some tempers, like som^ constitutions, have an acid 
that at times makes everything disagree with them. I 
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sh^ guard etgftlnst it m w^U as I oatt, atid hdjye wd shall 
do so verjr well : her own family have used her most provok- 
ingly ill ; and how she will be able to deal with them I 
don't know, for there are very high, perverse spirits among 
them. My dearest friend, I mi now a very old womim 
(though not in years, not being quite threescore ^) ; but as 
to my knowledge of the little world whioh has come under 
my observation, I am oonvinoed that the greatest happi- 
ness We can enjoy (next to a conscientious discharge of our 
duty) is to be able to c&mMand trnt terjipir — it is better to 
us than riches or honour, even than health : without it, we 
suffer more psin and anxiety by our ficBtfulness than many 
distempers give us, and torment and vex everybody about 
us. Is not this true, my dearest Lady Duchess ? it is con-^ 
jecture in me, but in you certainty. I have not time this 
morning to write a long letter. We dine at the I^hop 
of Clogher^s, and I must dress for dinner. 



irf*«*i.-M^^» 



Ifri* Dekuijf to Mrs. Ikwes. 

DiLYQiUB, Nov. find* 1751« 

I suppose you expect some account of the Birthday : I 
went to Madam in my coach at one o'clock ; she was in 
hes sedani with her three footfnen in Saxon green, with 
orange-coloured cockades, marched in Btate> I humbly fol'* 
lowed^ A stop kept me about half an hour on the way i 
she got to the Castle without iaterruptions, and went on 
into the drawing-room directly* Can you tell why she 
desired me to go with her ? I can. She was superb in 
brown ttid gold, and diamonds ; I was dad in the purple 
and white silk I bought when last year in England ; and 
my littleness set off her greatness! These odd faiicm 

^ Mrs. Delany was then fifty-one. 



394. LIFE AKD COBRESPONDENCE 

make me langh, and not a bit angiy: only nttber fldf- 
aatisfied, that I feel myself above doing the things which 
make the actor so despicable The Duke and Duchess of 
Dorset ^ came into the drawing-room at half an hour after 
one, very graceful and princely. The Duchess had a blue 
paduasoy, embroidered very richly with gold, and done 
here; there was a great deal of handsome finery. The 
two best-dressed women there were Mrs. Pomeroy. and 
Miss CoUey her sister, (who is come to spend the winter 
in Dublin) — though not fine ; and they had no frippery 
whims in their heads^ which now prevail so much that 
everybody looks mad ! At two all the company went and 
took their places in the ball-room, which is very fine, much 
better than that at St James's, and Dubourg, who is master 
of the band of music, gave us the Birthday song. I can't 
say much in commendation of it, as it was not great 
enough for a crowd, pretty pastoral music, which has no 
efiTect in so large an assembly. I did not get to my Lord 
Grandison's dinner till half an hour after four ; the ball 
I would have nothing to do with, and am glad I was so 
pinident, as they say it was insufferably crowded 

I must tell you a story of our old friend Nanny Crisp, 
though it cost me half a sheet more of paper. She has a 
sister Gough, younger by several years than herself, who 
has been abroad, and is a widow in very bad circumstances. 
Mrs. Bernard, who told me the story, says she is very ordi- 
nary in her appearance, but an excellent creature, and far 
superior to our old acquaintance in understanding! A 
sister of Mrs. Bernard's was asked by a gentleman of a 
very good estate, who has one only daughter (a child,) if 
she could recommend a wife to him who was qualified to 

^ Lionel Duke of Donet» was appointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland for 
the second time, December 15, 1750, and continued in that ofGU» till 
April 2, 1755. 
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make him a good companion, and to educate his daughter ; 
she immediately thought of Mrs. Gough ; as he neither 
insisted on youth, beatUy, nor farttme ! She told him she 
could recommend just such a person as would make him a 
happy man. (They were at this time at Oxford, Nanny 
Crisp and her sister at Burford) : it was agreed that Mrs, 
Price should carry him there to hreakfast, she did accord- 
ingly, and what do you think happened ? He falls in love 
with Crisfp, and will not hear of Mrs. Gough I but Crisp 
has Towed to live and die a virgin, and will not admit of 
any addresses. 



Jfr«. Delany to Mrs. Dewei, 

Delyille, 7 November, 1761. 

I am happy to hear that Court has a master who knows 
how to value him. I hope Bunny will find benefit from 
the elixir ; it is a very good thing. I am told by a very 
wise woman, that quick-silver-water' is the most effectual 
remedy for worms that can be taken, and must be con- 
tinued constantly for a year together, and the elixir may 
be taken at times. A pound of quick-silver boiled in a 
gallon of water till half the water is consumed away to be 
constantly drank ai his meals or whenever he is dry} 



Mr$, Delany to Mrs. Detoes. 

Delyille, 16th Noy., 1761. 
I cannot help being concerned for Miss Sk. ; her mother 
was a good woman. What does her aunt mean by allow- 

^ Tliis prescription is worthy of the hleedmgs for hrecMemiesSf as both 
appear weU calculated to Qiire the disorder by killing the patient. 



390 LIFE 4ND COBRESPONI^NCE 

ing her such liberty ? perhaps she does not know how to 
manage her at home. What an adyantage it is to young 
people to have their wills subdued in infancy I JPride and 
conceit are their ruin, and when onoa those weeds have 
taken root it is almost impossible to get the better of them, 
and the best soil will be overrun if not most eazefuUy 
watched and attended to. Next to inculcating right relig- 
ious principles the most material work is to make brothers 
and sisters perfectly well-hred towards one another, I see 
many sad disagreements arise in families merely for want 
of good manners ! but I have the satisfaction of seeing 
prophetically my dear nephews and niece happy together, 
paying arid still owing, their hearts warm with love and 
benevolence, their manners gentle and engaging, and how 
should they be otherwise with such parents as they have ? 
Let your house be finished or unfinished, a palace or a 
cottage, it will be everything I wish it to be when I am so 
happy as to enjoy your company in it. 

The Irish joiirnal as follows : Monday, as soon as break- 
fast was over went to Finglass, staid till Tuesday, dined 
at Mrs. Marley's ; met by the Bishop of Clogher and his 
lady ; waited dinner till near 4, then in came " Madam," 
pale, sick and distrest — so " fatigtied,'* so *' shocked^' — 
she was " killed " — she had "got her death ; " and what do 
you think had happened ? her grandeur's chairmen being 
both drunk, she was reduced to the dreadful necessity of 
coming a quarter of a mile in a hackney chair. Don*t you 
pity her extremely ? She looked about for pity, and the 
company were all so hard-hearted as to be rather glad than 
sorry : the day passed dull enough. 

Oran ^ is very comfortable with us here, and wfi won't 
part with her. She is called by the Admr^ary " a Qodi^ 

1 ''GT<m" was the writer of the lett«s te '*M<»ikm ^ Colv^" 
signed A.G. 
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Tmt they do hex great wrong i she nev^r makes (tny it/h' 
jtroper advanees, and always dines and sups Vfith Smith ; 
and when we are alone we send to her to come to us e^ter 
dinner and supper, whieh she does with great modesty, and 
I should v$ry ivUUnglp distinguish her mmii, hut Donuellati 
does not ear« X shoidd. I can only say I am for aver 
yoursy M. D. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs, Detoes. 

The remarks of Lord Orrery on Dr. Swift ^ are published,, 
and have made me very angry ; they are much commended, 
said to be very entertaining, but I am so angry at the un- 
friendly, ungenerous manner of Swift's being treated by 
one who caUs him his friend, that it quite prejudices me 
against the book, and casts a cloud over all its merit; 
every failing is es>posed, e^ery fault i^ magnified^ every virttie 
almost either tarnished or concealed ! I have not time to 
tell you my particular objections, which are indeed very 
numerous. But one thing I must observe, that Lord 
Orrery makes no mention of Swift's singular, wise, smd ex- 
tensive charities, yet calls himself his ** friend f* He 
teUs of his resentment, with the strongest reflection on 
his pride at his sister's marrying a tradesman, but does not 
tell you he allowed her £25 a*year to his death, yet oalls 
himself his friend I He calls his being " void of all envy ^ 
"jmde of his oum superior talewts,'* yet calls himself hia 
''friend/'* Such a fri&nd that, Brutu»<like, gives the 

^ Remarks on the Life and Writings of Dr. Jonatlian Swift By John 
Earl of Cork and Orrery, Published 1751. Lord Orrery's "Remarks on 
the Life and Writings of Swift," gare a most nnfieiTonrable view of 
hii ehaiaoter* Thos6 •! Br. Btlany were iBtoaddd to oonntemcrk Lord 
Orr^'s. 
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deepest and the surest wound. I am so angry I canH keep 
wUhin bounds, and I am afraid I shall take off your pleasure 
in reading a book which I believe may be very agreeable 
to those who have no regard for the memory of the Dean 
of St. Patrick ; and I fear there are too many truths in the 
book ; but they do not become my Lord Orrery to publish 
them, who was admitted at all times, and saw him in his 
m^st unguarded m/mients. 

How Barrow has worked his way ! he is really a clever 
man; genius, industry and a good assurance are better 
friends as to worldly affairs than so many Lords of the 
Admiralty and the Prime Minister to boot. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Deu>e». 

Dklyille, 14ih Dec. 1751. 

Your judgment of Lord Orrery I hope is a just one, 
because it entirely agrees with my own, but I am indeed 
so vexed with him about his manner of treating Swift, 
that I can hardly allow him any tnerU. I must write, 
and provoke or entreat Sally to take him in hand, and 
expose this coxcomb of a ** friend!" as he presumes to call 
himself. If magnif}dng all his knovm faults, exposing 
some nefver hnovm, charging others falsely, turning his best 
virtues into pride, and many sneering insinuations cast 
into the bargain, is being a "friend" then Lord Orrery is a 
friend indeed ! I am serious in what I say about Sally's 
answering this hook; but she must be for ever concealed, 
and not discover the author to be a woman. The first 
leisure hour I have I will tell her my mind freely, and 
very likely she will be with you at the time. 

The sisters have had no private communication lately. 
Mrs. C.'s delicate (rather crazy) carcase cannot bear even 
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her coach upon springs to come thus far, and let her stay 
away ; she shall have no inyitation from me till she has 
been here of her own accord, and she is grown so sour to 
everything that is not in her own flirting way that she is 
no loss. She is now almost in the height of happiness, 
which will be completed on Wednesday next when the 
Duke and Duchess of Dorset and other grandees dine with 
her, and her sister riot asked ! 

Condole with me ; Sally is just on the brink of matri- 
mony, and has sent to speak with me : you shall know the 
particulars of our conversation. — Why, it was very short ; 
she is to be married this evening, had bespoke a supper in 
the neighbourhood ; but that I can't allow. The Dean will 
marry her himself, they are to have their wedding-supper 
and lodging here, and I shall soon lose my pretty cook. 
Her lover is a mason, settles above two hundred pounds 
on her, lives at Clogher, an old widower, and she has known 
him fifteen years I 
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CHAPTEE XL 
Jaitctakt 1752 — Deckbibiek 1752. 

Mrs. Deku^ U Mr$. Peum^ 

Thb renewing of evety year ought indeed to fill our 
minds with the recollection of the many blessings and 
mercies we have received, and not only to warm ns witii 
the utmost thankfulness and gratitude on that account, but 
even for the chastisements we have received, as they are 
inflicted on us for wise and good ends. I have indeed 
often thought of late my lot meat dngulariy luippy^ more S(> 
than is generally met with in this world of woe : a hus«* 
band of infinite merit, and deservedly most dear to me ; a 
sister whose delicate and uncommon friendship makes me 
the envy of all other sisters ; a brother of worth and hon- 
our, and a friend in the Duchess of Portland not to be 
equalled, besides so many other friends, that altogether 
make up the sum of my happiness. But what a debt 
have I to pay I I am truly sensible of my own unworthi- 
ness, and that all these advantages are not to be enjoyed 
without a considerable allay, and as my most inmost 
thoughts have ever been laid open to the sister of my 
heart, I must now unburthen my mind. D.D.'s love to me 
I think is as imquestionable as any mortal love can be, 
and the generosity of his sentiments as well known, but 
he is most eo^remdy harassed with his law-suits (that of 
the Tennisons, and that about his tythes in the deanery) ; 
and another is commenced against him by a mistake com** 
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mitted on his side of a form at law by the Presbyterians — 
those querulous people ! I thank God his fortune is too 
good to suffer very considerably by these attacks, but 
suffer in some degree we must, and it is absolutely neces- 
sary we should act with caution and prudence till we are 
so happy as to get out of the jaws of the law — that 
beast of prey ! There is murmuring at his not living more 
at his deanery, and bemg absent so long from it when we 
go to England. This you may believe is vexatious to me, 
as it is entirely on my account he goes, and he is so generous 
as not to retract in the least from his promise to me and 
to my friends of my going to England every third year^ 
though I am very sensible it is not quit« convenient to 
hiuL What can I — what ought I to do in this case? 
were only duty concerned, ought I not to consider his 
interest, honoiir, and satisfaction ? but with the additional 
affection I have for him, is it possible for me to avoid 
making him a sacrifice on such an occasion ? and a greater 
than that of giving up for one year more my friends in 
England I cannot make ! 

I am unfortunately circumstanced in one respect, — that 
some of my friends cannoty others wUl not take their turn 
of making me a visit. I have had the pleasure of spending 
three years with them, and not one month has yet been 
bestowed upon me I To you my most dear and most in- 
dulgent sister, I should not say this ; because I know how 
ready, how desirous you are to make me happy, and am 
sure when you can do it reasonably and conveniently, you 
mil not delay a moment, but as this is a subject I cannot 
speak freely on to any other creature, I will not suppress 
a thought that rises. 

I write this letter unknown to anybody, and you may 
answer it without reserve, for I don't show your letters 
even to D.D. if there is anything in them which is better 

VOL. z. 26 
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not commoiucat^d to bim. He knows I bave no reserves 
of consequence, and he is unsuspecting and generous in his 
nature ; but I see him distressed; and now direct, advise me 
my dear sister bow to act, for I have more dependence on 
your strength of mind and judgment than my own. My 
guest has not the least suspicion of what is upon mj 
mind, for this very morning she has resolved to go to Eng- 
land when I go. Her bouse is to be given up to her in 
Hanover Square at Midsummer, and she must go to take 
care of her things whether I go or not, though her law 
affairs here cannot be determined so soon, and wiU oblige 
her to return, if her unreasonable relations are resolved to 
thwart her and prolong the suit — if not she will settle in 
England next year. Don't let what I have said perplex or 
vex your mind ; I have only laid before you the worst that 
may happen. I have made no offer yet of staying, nor 
shall not till I receive an answer to this letter, but we 
must both consider (I am sure you always have) that there 
is no real comfort or happiness without performing one's duty 
conscientiovslyy and that these self-denials are absolutely 
necessary to prepare us for that blissful state to which all 
true Christians must aspire. Now I have finished on this 
subject^ and I will answer your lettera 

I am of your mind in regard to our brother ; I don't 
think now he wUl marry ; we were once very desirous of 
it, but it is rather too late for him to engage in a new way 
of life, which requires mutiuil complacency not easily yielded 
to by one so long used to be king regnanU. 

I have in another letter answered your paragraph about 
Lady Betty Bentinck, and you know the Duchess of Port- 
land's heart too well to believe that she can be so blinded 
by ambition as to sacrifice a daughter's happiness. She 
wrote me word to coniradid the report whenever I heard 
it, and ^ that she would rather many her to a virtuous maa 
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mtb a ibousand pounds a yeat, than tha greatest laatch in 
Englaod mthovi virtue.'* 

All your obserrations on Swift are yery jwst, and do 
credit to your taste and judgment I bear Lord Orrery is 
going to be answered ; I wish those that do it may know 
enough of Swift to justify him properly. What Lord 
Orrery says of Vanessa is harharotts. The paragraph you 
mention about learning is downright nonsense; even his 
fondness to his son appears to me forced, and the conclu* 
sion of most of his letters extremely sa 

Mrs. Deltuiy'a cooament on the cruel manner in which Lord 
Orrery mentions Vanessa, whom he described as *' a vain, bold, 
pert girl, who intended to marry Swift,** must allude to the fol- 
lowing sentence : *^ She died a miserable example of an Ill-spent 
life, fantastic wit, visionary schemes, and female weaknesses.'* 

To the real friends of Swift, it is impossible to imagine any 
thing more trying than Lord Orrery's remarks, as the commence^ 
meat must have misled them with the idea that his intention 
waa to represent Swift in the moat favourable manner, and thd 
irritation of disappointment would have added to their indig* 
nation on finding that the following declarations preceded the 
remarks of an enemy. Lord Orrery began by ai^ingy '' Swift's 
friendship waa an honour to me, and I have even drawn advan- 
tage from his errors. His capacity and strength of mind wero 
undoubtedly equal to any task whatever.'' 

But if Lord Orrery waa unjust to Swift, and "barbarous'' to 
Vanessa, he certainly employed all his eloquence in lavor of 
Stella, and he did this with such an air of sincerity, that it 
might be supposed his resentment against Swift was engendered 
by bis admiration of Stella, to whom, whether truly or falsely, 
he believed Swift was married, and that he disdained to ac- 
knowledge it. 

Of Stella he said, that '' virtue was her gaide in morality, 
and sincerity her guide in religion ; that her voice, sweet in it- 
self, was rendered more harmonious by what she said ; that her 
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mannen were polite, easy and unreserred, wherever she came 
attracting attention and esteem ; that her wit allowed her a 
fund of cheerfolness, which her prudence kept within bounds, 
and that she exactly answered the description of Penelope in 
Homer. 

*' A woman loyeliest of the loTely kind^ 
A body perfect, and complete in mind." 



MfM, Delai^ to Mr$* Ikwei. 

Deltille, 9tli Jan. 1752. 

1 much fear, my dearest sister, my last letter has givea 
you much uneasiness, and I had no sooner sealed and sent 
it, than I repented having given you in all likelihood an 
unnecessary disquiet, as I hope we can manage our affairs 
so well that we shall without any difficulty make our 
usual visit I have not (as I said I would not in my last) 
mentioned anything on the subject, and till I have heard 
from you, I don't intend it. Should the man we sent to 
Jamaica return with any good intelligence from the person 
he was sent to, which we now hourly expect, it will make 
everything easy, and I hope the Presbyterians, though they 
are of all people the most obstinate, may be prevailed on 
to withdraw the bill which they lately preferred; but 
should «none of this happen but the worst that can befall 
us, I thank God, that will not I believe be anything of 
very bad consequence, for our loss cannot be very consider- 
able. I believe D.D. would not consent to my disappoint- * 
ing my English friends ; in particular my dearest sister, 
for whom he has a most tender regard. I shall write on 
Saturday, but not a long letter. 
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Mr$, Delany to Mr$, Detoes, 

Deltille, 18th Jan. 1752. 

Could you not, my most dear sister, come to me con- 
veniently this year ? it would lessen my difficulties greatly, 
but I know till you have settled your boys you would not 
care to undertake the journey ; and if, as indeed I now 
hope, we can visit England this year, the next I flatter 
myself with the charming hope of bringing you, Mr. 
Dewes, and our dear girl back with me. So hoping for the 
test, but resolving to do as far as I can what I think is my 
duty, and firmly believing that the wise Disposer of all 
things orders everything much more for our happiness than 
we can possibly for ourselves, / will endeavour cheerfully 
to submit to whatever happens ; though it is a hard task 
to combat with our own affections, and without praying 
roost earnestly and obtaining the Divine grace it is im* 
possible to subdue them. If you knew how greatly D.D. 
is afiUcted with the apprehension of not being able to fulfil 
his engagement this year it would, I think, increase your 
affection for him« 



Mr$. Delany to Mr$, Letcei, 

Deltille, Jan. 26th, 1752. 

No letter to answer. 

I too sensibly feel my disappointment, especially in my 
present state of uncertainty: such it must continue, till 
our messenger returns from Jamaica ; and nothing new has 
passed since my last writing to you. It has been a great 
consolation to us to know he arrived safely there, and that 
the gentleman to whom he was sent is alive, as Mr. Henry 
Ghapone's letter informed me, dated the 12th October, 
which I received on the 15th instant 
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Last Saturday we were invited to the Primate's to hear 
music. D.D., Donnellan, and I went a little before 7; 
it was the Duke of Dorset's birthday, and the entertain- 
ment given in honour of it A fine dinner was given to a 
number of the principal men. A Perigord pie had been 
sent for on the occasion, to be directed to a merchant ixi 
Dublin the pie came when the merchant was in thd 
country, and his wife, supposing it a present from one of 
her husband's correspondents abroad, invited several of he^ 
particular friends to eat up this rare pie the very day the 
Primate gave his entertainment. That morning, after all. 
the company was engaged, the Primate's maitre (Fhotel, 
who had enquired often after it in vain, once more called 
and g&t the pie, and the poor merchant's wife looked very 
silly when her company came who were forced to sit down 
to a homespun dinner, and give up their foreign rarity. I 
own / am sorry they did not eat it ! Such expensive rari- 
ties do not become the table of a prdate, who ought rather 
to be given to hospitality than to ape the fantastical luxuri- 
ances of fetshionable tables. 

Our music was chiefly Italian — the Stabai Mater, sung 
by Guadagni (whom you heard sing in Mr. Handel's 
oratorios) and Mrs. Oldmixon; Dubouig the principal 
violin : it was well performed, and dome of the duet parts 
are very pretty. They had more music after we left them, 
but we staid till nearly ten, which was a late hour for us. 
There was a great deal of good company. Cardindla was 
there, who behaves herself towards her sister with a gen- 
teel negligence. *' How do you do, sister," then talks of the 
weather, shrugs up her shoulders at her " early horn's^ and 
"pities her from her soul** for leading such **a humdrum 
life." We in our turn divert ourselves with her fine airs, 
and are now as indifferent as she can be, it is happy for 
D., since she is so brotherised and sisterised, that she Can 
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make their strange and unnatural behaviour easj to her. 
I never knew her in better spirits and more agreeable, in 
the midst of such mortifications as would sink my spirits 
to the earth; but we take care to make her present home 
as comfortable as we can, and she seems verj sensible of 
it. She has made us a present of a veiy handsome large 
wrought silver cup, which was Dr. Domiellan's, and for his 
sake doubly valuable ; I was veosed at her making such a 
present, but could not refuse it without giving her offence. 

Monday and Tuesday, we enjoyed ourselves at home. 
I bustle about as much as I can, and am very busy mak* 
ing ornaments for the chapel, which I believe will be 
finished this spring. I don't know how to describe in a 
letter what I am doing, but I assure you / do every thing I 
can to TovM and amuse my spirits ; and if you luid I, my 
dearest sister, had not many years pursued that method, 
wh(U wouM have become of u$t and I have and always 
shall think it one of the prime blessings I have received 
from Providence, that he has graciously enabled me to 
do so. 

Yesterday morning sent the coach for Mrs. Hamilton^ 
Miss Forth, &c. to Finglass ; we all sat down to our dif» 
ferent work, and the morning past away in a tranquil 
pleasantness. Just before dinner when I was dressed I 
walked into the parlour to see that all things .were as I 
would have them, I found Master Hamilton sitting On the 
sofa pale as death : I took him by the hand, terrified at 
his looks, and foimd he was dirty, and looked as if he had 
had a fall : he could hardly speak, but would not own he 
had. I desired him to go and get one of the servants to 
clean his coat ; he went stumbling along, which confirmed 
me he was hurt, and I desired D.D. to follow him and try 
if he could find out what was the matter before his mama 
saw him. In the meantime the ladies came down, and 
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I was 80 confounded and surprised I hardly knew what I 
said ; however, I desired them to sit down, dinner being on 
the table, and D.D. came in with Master H., who with 
difficiilty seated himself. His mother instantly saw some- 
thing was very wrong, ran to him imagining he had had a 
fall and had fractured his skull, and we ordered William 
our butler to take a horse and go instantly for a surgeon, 
for the boy could neither speak nor keep his seat, and 
his poor mother's agony was most affecting ; but William 
whispered me, and said, " Madam, Master drank at one 
draught above a pint of claret, and I do believe he la 
fuddled.'' He had been running in the garden, came in 
chilled with cold, snatched up a bottle at the side-board, 
put it to his mouth, not considering the consequences 
of his draught. I ran with the utmost joy to Mrs. Hamil- 
ton, and without mincing the matter said, *' Be easy, lie is 
dmvJc;" for I was so happy to find it was not a mortal 
disorder that I had no management in what I said : and 
she answered with uplifted hands and eyes, "/ thank 
God!" This circumstance, had it not relieved her from 
a greater distress, would have been a great shock to her, 
but as it happened, we all rejoiced, and her wisdom about 
her boy, will make her I don't doubt turn it to his advan- 
tage ; he was carried to bed. They could not go home tUl 
this morning, and Mrs. Hamilton would not let her son 
appear ; she told him she had a reason why she would not 
let the Dean and Mrs. Delany see him, and ordered him 
his breakfast in his room. He never was guilty of any- 
thing like it before, and I hope this will so thoroughly mor^ 
tify himy as to make him never guilty again. 
I must go and dress, so adieu. 
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Mh. Dglany to Mn, Dew^s, 

Delyille, 22 Feb 1752. 

I am more astonished at Mrs. Chapone's not liking Dr. 
Young's Night Thoughts, than at any thing I have met with 
for a great while. I should have thought such sublimity, 
such exalted piety, such a true spirit of poetry, would have 
charmed her and made amends for some obscurities and some 
few sinkings which I rrmst confess there are in some parts 
of them. I read them carefully over this summer to the 
Dean, and we were both charmed with them, and could 
not help wondering at their being so little attended to and 
liked; the way I have always accounted for it is, the 
horror that most people have of dying, so that instead of 
preparing themselves for an event that must come, they 
drive the thought away as far as they can, not considering 
how much more dreadful that must make the fatal hour 
when it arrives. Amongst the numberless mercies of God, 
surely none is greater than the gradual weaning us from 
the world, which everybody that lives rationally must be 
sensible of. A strong desire of living and enjoying the 
world is implanted in us: without it we could not sup- 
port the thousand shocks we meet with in our progress ; 
but as years increase upon us, that desire lessens ; we see 
how transient and unsatisfactory most of our pursuits and 
enjoyments are ; we feel that our perfect happiness cannot 
be made out in this life, and that perfect joys are reserved 
for another ! Why should we then be terrified at a dis- 
solution (if we endeavour to perform our duty, and not 
neglect the true means of salvation,) that is to make us for 
ever happy, and open the doors of everlasting life ? 

You did not tell me Mrs. Eoach was a widow. I don't 
know by your account whether I am to condole or con^ 
grattdate her upon it. If you find no real bad in her, some 
fantastic ways may be diverting ; the chief service you want 
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of her is to teach the children FrencL I am glad you are 
going to work covers to your chairs ; I think you must alter 
your pattern, for as they will have more wearing and wash- 
ing than the bed or curtains, I fear your cloth work will 
not be firm enough. The border will be too broad for the 
chairs, something of the same kind of border to the bed 
with the mosaic pattern in the middle, and instead of doth, 
fill up part of it with stitches in thread ; but don't you 
want your coverlid first ? 

These allusions to great undertakings in work give a very 
slight idea of the quantity of beautiful things designed by Mrs. 
Delany, and executed by herself and her sister for themselves 
and for their brother at Galwich, a list and description of which 
will be given at the conclusion of these volumes. 



Br, Delany to Mn. Dewes, 

Delville, March 14th, 1752. 

I thank God we are all well, and 1 trust in God this will 
find you and all about in the same state ! 

I write this without the knowledge of the best wife and 
woman in the world, upon the hardiest attempt that ever 
was adventured— to urge a request in which she failed. 
Hear me candidly, and then refuse me if you can find any- 
thing to justify you in so doing. 

I have spent three years in England to indulge my most 
dear wife in the enjoyment of her very valuable friends, 
particularly the sister of her heart : will not that sister and 
my dear brother Dewes spend one season with us in return ? 
Bunny will soon be at school with his brother, Mary must 
be brought with you^and surely you have one friend in the 
world with whom you may safely confide Jacky till you 
return ? / know you have tivo, one at Gloucester and one 
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at Cheltenham. If you object that you cannot trust him to 
friends for a few months, pray tell me how I shall answer 
the trusting so great a flock as mine to the care of curates 
year after year ? 

These are the terms upon which I desire and expect you : 
I will send Mr. Gavan's coach-and-six from Chester for 
you, which shall set you down (by the blessing of God !) 
safe at Park-Gate, where I will appoint the best vessel 
upon the coast, the Minerva, with the civilest and soberest 
master, Capt. Mathews, to meet you at your day and convey 
you hither before the 14th of May ^ next (I trust in God) 
in safety, and in that season with little or no sickness. 
Tou must come at my expense — I will receive you upon 
no other terms; and then you shall go home at your own ! 
I won't be at the expense of one penny to get rid of you I 
I insist upon your staying with us at least three months, 
and shall be most heartily rejoiced and highly obliged for 
your staying as much longer as you can. Pray let Mr. 
Dewes know that Mrs. Donnellan is here, and can't go 
hence before next August ; give me leave to tell you that 
if you don't come now your coming at any time hereafter 
will not be placed to the score of your friendship, but your 
curiosity. Poor Loretto ! how will St. Maiy's chapel there 
be desolated for Mary's chapel at Delville? I say no 
more. I have no more to add, but that if I live till 
to-morrow I shall be 67 years old ; and as I can't go for 
England this year, I leave you to make the inference and 
applica^tion : and shall only add for myself that if my dear 
brother Dewes and you will grant me this request, I shall 
be to the last day of my life to you both your most affec- 
tionate» faithful and obliged brother, friend, and servant, 

Pat. Delany. 

Mrs. Dekny's birthday. 
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im icttdi, irst. 

My letters for some time past, my most dear sister, have 
been like a spring ague — one day well, another bad. The 
Dean tells me he has sent you a letter ; I pues^ the subject, 
and fear his great desire of making me and himself happy 
may make him urge you on a point that will distress you : 
let not his eagerness and affectionate desire of using all 
means to bring you on this side of the water add to the 
mutual distress we feel in this year*s disappointment. He 
loves and honours you as much as possible, admires the 
delicacy of your friendship, and I am sure knows you can- 
not, 'iMl iu>U deny me a happiness in your power to bestow , 
so let me entreat you not to let anything he may have said 
in hopes of obtaining what he so earnestly wishes for give 
you any disquiet. If he wold gain his point I think it 
would be the greatest happiness be could receive! if he 
does not, he knows the generosity and goodness of you^ 
heart too well to be any otherwise chagrined at yout refusal, 
than what such a disappointment must necessarily give to 
one who so sincerely desires your company. I say nothing 
of myself, your heart must explain what I feel : this world 
is not made for happiness ; how vain, how uncertain all 
our schemes ! We must aspire to something higher, and 
look on all these disappointments as so many weanings 
from a world so vain as this is ! My heart is full, but t 
would scratch a few lines to assure you I am very well in 
health. Mr. Emerson not yet come to town. The great 
difficulty in our way it seems is that I).D. and his adver- 
saries must come to account, and he must be on the spot 
till that is over — a tedious disagreeable affair had it no 
other consequence. 

Mis. Don. does not yet know but we shall go about 



\ 
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MidsnmmeT, tlie time she proposes leavljig this, unless her 
brother deleys her, and she must go, be her affairs here as 
they will, about August 



Mrs, Belany to Mr$, DetoeM, 

July 18tli, 1762. 

How many blessings have I to be thankful for I Help 
me to bear them in mind (yourself one of thegreate9t) that 
in the hour of vexation and disappointment I may notfor-^ 
get how many undeserved blessings I have and still do 
enjoy ! This is by way of a little preparation to something 
that, I fear, will give you concern — the loss of our lawsuit, 
which has been carried against us. The decree is not yet 
given, but will some time next week, and when it is I will 
send Mr. Dewes an account of the proceedings on both 
sides, that he may see how the innocent has been oppressed 
and overcotae by the malice and vigilance of his adversary I 
I have spared you this accoimt whilst the children were ill, 
not knowing what the event of their illness might prove ; 
but I wish to give you the first intelligence of it, and en- 
treat you not to let it prey upon your mind ; the worst 
part is the malignity of enemies, who endeavour to blast the 
fair fame of one of the most valuable men upon earth ; but 
I hope God will graciously permit him to vindicate him^ 
self, and makt his innocence appear as dear as the noon day, 
and those who are really and truly his friends and mine 
cannot value him the less for a calamity occasioned by 
his too great disregard of the things of this world and too 
greai security in his own integrity. 

I have written to my brother and the Duchess of Port- 
land two posts ago. D.D. makes me go out every day, 
and now waits for me. I assure you I am perfectly well ; 
if my friends will bear this as cheerfully m I hope to do, I 
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shall still be happy ; and I cannot suppose the decree will 
be so severe, but that a little retrenching and prudence in 
our affairs may soon satisfy any demand that we may ba 
subject to. 



\ 



J£ri» Delafty to Mrt. Dewes. 

Mount Panther, 20th July, 1752. 

I hope the Lord Chancellor's decree will be more favour-' 
able than our adversaries would have it, and should he do 
the worst I trust we shall do very well, and that a little 
management for a year or two will establish us again : if 
we find we cannot live so retired here as we wish we will 
come to you ; this winter we now propose spending hera 
I believe we must go to Delville for a fortnight or three 
weeks to provide some winter-entertainments — books, 
work, and my harpsichord. This is really a pretty place, 
though it is not a Delville, and the most disagreeable cir- 
cumstance will be the distance I shall be from my good 
and kind friends in the neighbourhood of Delville. Don- 
nellan has been very affectionate and kind to me, and 
would have come to me here upon this disagreeable change 
in our affairs but I have prevented her, and will if possi- 
ble see her at Delville before she goes ; God grant that my 
brother may take this affair with that tenderness towards 
D.D. that I think his generosity and kindness to me will 
incline him ! If ever was a worthy, innocent man so hardly 
used ; but his resignation and his temper on this occasion 
makes him more amiable than ever. His chief distress is 
his not having been able to fulfil his engagement to my 
friends. God knows, that is a matter of Uttle concern to 
me — provided they will do him justice, for had he the world 
at command it would be mine. 

The Archbishop of Cashell is dead. 
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Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Lewes, 

Mount Pantheb, Slst July, 1762. 

I much ffear my dearest sister has received of late more 
pain than pleasure from my letters, but I hope we shall 
not suffer so much in our affairs as we at first apprehended. 
The Lord Chancellor has not yet given his judgment ; it 
"Was expected last Monday, as he said he intended giving 
it, but yesterday's letters brought word that a difficulty 
was started which has delayed it. If that difficulty was 
obviated by Wednesday last, when the Court was to sit 
for the last time, we shall know our doom to-morrow, and 
I will add it to my letter, but if not the decree can't pass 
till next Term, which will not be till the beginning of 
November. If you think my brother Granville will like 
to be informed of all particulars send the papers to him. 
STow, my dearest sister, though the first shock of being 
condemned as a robber is hard to bear, yet perfect inno- 
cence must in time get the better of such a blow. D.D.'s 
fate in this is singularly hard, even humane and generous 
actions make against him, but it is now in vain to lament. 
I thank* God he is innocent, and that innocence supports 
us both, and I don't doubt but time and prudent care will 
place us again in a fair and happy situation. We must 
retrench accordingly, give up vanities and superfluities, 
and surely we may do that very easily, if D.D. keeps up 
his spirits and is blest with health, and if my friends do 
him the justice he deserves. And I know my dearest sister 
is too well acquainted with his heart to suspect it ; I shall 
then hardly feel this trifling reverse of fortune. I have 
said " my riches were my:friends** and whilst they are pre- 
served to me, I look upon the rest as drops in the compari- 
son. We propose going to Delville next Tuesday. 

Letters are just come — Lord Chancellor's decree ptU 
off again till the 24th Oct' I I send you the copy of Dr. 
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Barber's letter relating to it D.D/8 mind is quite at ease^ 
in a fuU assurance and confidence in God that his inno- 
cence will be manifested to the whole world. 



Mrs. Delan^ to Mrs. Dewes. 

DuBUN, llih Augnst, 1752. 

I meant to send you a long letter to-day, but Bushe and 
Lady Austin (Mrs. Dillon's sister) came to breakfast, and 
staid till I was obliged to come with Donnellan to Dublin, 
in order to settle matters for her voyage, which if the wind 
proves fair she sets out upon next Thursday, at 11 o'clock. 
Her hurry and the real concern I have in parting with her, 
(for she has indeed shown me all the friendship and kind- 
ness imaginable on aU occasions,) has made me unfit for 
writing to-day a long letter ; but could I receive such a 
letter from my dear brother and sister Dewes — such gen- 
erous proofs of tender aJBFection — and not say a few words 
in return ? My heart would burst without it. I wish 
to God those few words were to say we covld comply with 
your most kind offer, but this year it is not practicable, for 
the decree will not be given till the middle of November ; 
but if it ends in an account^ it is not possible for us to 
say when we shall be at liberty — not till next spring to 
be sure! 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs. Dewes. 

Delyille, 14tii August, 175^ 

Mrs. Donnellan is still here ; the ship does not sail till 
to-morrow, and if the weather continues as uncertain and 
boisterous as at present, I hope not then. 

Our affairs, I thank God, wear a better face than they 
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did. At first it was **dwm with him, d&um wUh him!* but 
now Oiey aeem somewhat sick of their suit, and wish for a 
compromise ; hmvever we must toaii for the decree, and can 
proceed no farther till that is over, and if it is given against 
US we shall apply, by the advice of our lawyers, for a re^ 
7i4ar%nff. The plaintiff's lawyers kept all the force of their 
argument for the reply. One of our adversaries* lawyers 
sajrs, he thinks the decree will be, that D.B. must account 
for all Mrs, Delany'i! personal' fortune at the time he mar- 
ried her, but allowing all her acts since as valid. Let it 
go which way it will, the loss must be considerable ; but I 
hope not more than what with prudence and management 
may in some time be made up. I feel little or no distress 
at the thoughts of giving up many estpenses, which, though 
like ornaments to a buildings were agreeable embellish** 
ments, are not at aU neoessary, either to the strength or 
convenience of the building. When the sentence is past 
I shall be easier, because then I shall know more exactly 
how far we must go ; but in the meantime I will prepare 
for the worst, and I assure you as long as D,D. continues 
in health and keeps up bis spirits, and that my friends are 
satisfied that Ka has no way d€9erv0d the treatment he has 
met with, (as the worst thing he can be charged with i^ 
too much inattention to worldly matters,) I shall still be 
happy. 



'vwm'W' 



Mn, Jkhnj/ to Mn. Jkwes. 

Dsiivnaus* Ai^iurt 20tb| 1752. 

Oh what comfort and support are your letters t no less 
are my good Mr, Dewea's thoughts on our perplexed affairs, 
Every thing he has said relating to the affair is so clear, so 
sferonfe that I am surprised they should not strike every* 
body the sanM way ; but no reasoning^ no arguments can 
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now be offered — we must wait for the decree, which can-^ 
not be given till the end of October or the beginning of 
November. Lord Chancellor has a fair character, and I 
hope will prove a fair judge I They say if it is given 
against us, we must demand a rehearing, and many things 
Mr. Dewes has mentioned in his papers will be, I am sure, 
of great use to the Dean ; but the whole affair is compli* 
cated; D.D's inattention (indeed his perfect innocence,) 
made him not think it necessary to explain many things, 
which would have saved us the greatest part if not all this 
trouble. As to shewing D.D's letter to Mr. Adderley to the 
Chancellor it is not to be done, for he must not receive any 
private information, but must proceed according to the rep- 
resentation of the affair in the Courts, otherwise D.D. has 
so many things to clear him in his power, that the affair 
could not possibly go against him, though he has collected 
them too late to be of any service to him ; but I should not 
have said we had " lost our suit," for till the decree has been 
given it cannot be said to be gained or lost. It is not so 
easy to say what we shall lose. One of the lawyers on the 
other sid0 said, it was probable that D.D. would be made 
to account for whatever Mrs. Ten. was worth when she 
married him, allowing all her acts since as valid : she made 
no will, and the dispute is only about personal fortune, 
what D.D. had was settled by deed. Miss T. made three 
wUls : in her first she left D.D. £1000, in her second, which 
she made in resentment (thinking D.D. would marry again) 
she left him nothing, but left her maid £300 ; in her third 
she makes many acknowledgments to D.D. for his kind- 
ness, leaves him the repeating- watch which he gave her, 
and some other marks of her favour and gratitude (for fmick 
she owed him), and one hundred pounds to her maid. This 
wUl a young lady, a friend of hers, now alive, saw, and had 
she been thought of in time would have been a material 
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evidence. Tlie first wiU she destroyed when she made the 
second, and her maid tells us that wlien she was in her last 
illness^ in a high fever^ she got out of bed, went to her scrvr- 
tore, took out the last wUl, and hwmt it herself; but it is 
much more likely that the maid burnt the wiU herself, 
wherein she had a claim to only one hundred pounds, and 
preserved that that entitled her to three. 

I am now going to copy the Transfiguration, done by 
Carlo Maratto, that I told you of some time ago. When 
that is finished we propose going again to the Deanery. I 
shall not write again till this day se'night. 



Mrs, Lelanif to Mrs, Lewes, 

LucAN, 26th August, 1752. 

I have had another short, very short, letter from my 
brother. He desires me " not to fretl* but to be " more 
cautious for the future.*' How he has it in his power (at 
least for some time) to make me forget all my sorrows I A 
month's visit would have been such a revival to me ! but 
now it is too late in the year to wish a friend at sea. / 
know his heart is good, and believe, if he thought he should 
do me any real good, (as he certainly would,) that he would 
have come to me. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Lewes, 

Delyille, 2 Sept., 1752. 

I agree with you perfectly in regard to my brother. I 
know he has excellent qualities, and that knowledge makes 
me wish to enjoy them more than his reserve will allow of. 
As I lay my whole heart open to you I must tell you of % 
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vain foolish chimera of mine ; I could not help thii^T^iTig 
that he would come to me as soon as he knew of the sad* 
den and unexpected turn of our affairs; and about the 
time this imagination seized me I was a great while with* 
out hearing from him, and the weather was very uncertain 
and turbulent ; but at last, to relieve my fluctuating thoughts 
from that distress, I received a letter from him, which gavQ 
me no reason to think he had any such scheme, and though 
seeing him here would have been indeed a joy, I am per^ 
fedly satisfied at his not coming. This is not a time of 
year to wish a person of so much consequence as he is to 
run the least hazard, so pray God preserve him in health 
and safety ! 

Yesterday, dined at Mrs. Maxwell's at Finglass, and were 
most elegantly entertained, as she said, with her " own little 
dinner" — Mr. Maxwell not being at home; I wiU give 
you our bill of fare : 

Broyled Chicken, Bacon, and CoUy* Squad Pigeona. Dessert 

flowei. Eight Baskets 

Stewed Epargne. Raised Peas, Epargne, Mush* of Fruit. 

Caips. Venison Pie. rooms. 

Side Table. 
Boast Beef, hot. 



Chine of Mutton, and hash under it. Turkey. Venison Pasty, 

cold. 



Mrs, Delano to Mrs, Dewes, 

Delyille, 4th Not. 1752. 

We are now in daily expectation of our sentence ; I wish 
I could prevent D.D.'s anxiety on my account, and would 
have him only consider how to make the best for the pres- 
ent time, I have security which at all events must be a 
sufficient provision for me, and when I married D.D. I had 
no view but that of securing a tender friend and a most 
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valuable companioQ, and the frowna of fortune cannot rob 
me of these advantages, and " for the trash of the world " 
(as you most justly call it), / hope I can resign it without 
repining should that he our case; but I see no reason why 
it shoxdd, though it may, and in doubtful cases it is most 
prudent to eoiypect the vxtrsty that the surprize when the 
stroke comes may not strike us unprepared. There have 
been hints given the Dean as if they would be glad to 
compromise, but that would be, I think, like subscribing 
to guilt, and I believe D.D. will not consent to it. To 
say I am not at times dejected and oppressed would not be 
credited by you, who have known my heart so many years ; 
you know that I am quick, easily alarmed, deeply affected 
by the common accidents of life, and that though I do not 
love money for its own sake, that I love to spend it ! that, 
above all, I have too great, I fear ^ a regard to fame, and 
that an apparent blemish on my own or my friends char- 
acter is a point of infinite consequence to me ; and that as 
this unexpected turn in our affairs has struck at both for* 
tune and fame, it is impossible for me not to fed the blow. 
But, I thank God, I have many hours of cheerful hope and 
satisfaction ; and trust that that worldly pride which resists 
and struggles with these adversities will subside by degrees^ 
and that a perfect resignation to the Divine will, will not 
only make me support the worst our enemies can do by 
us, but even make me thankful for the correction. 

I am perfectly well, and so is, I bless God, D.D., and 
one consolation we have, which no malice of our enemies 
can destroy — a conscience perfectly dear of the charge. 
Now I have finished with this subject ; and I feel lightened, 
like a traveller that has laid down a heavy burthen. D.D. 
had a message from Mr. Steward, the gentleman that owns 
the picture of the Transfiguration I am copying, to desire 
me to make haste. 
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Mrt. Delany to Mrt. Dewet, 

Delyille, 9th Not. 1752.. 

Yesterday the Tennisons moved for judgment. Lord 
Chancellor said, " Oentlemeji, you are very hasty, as if you 
had no dovht about it, BtU the Court differs from, you, and 
has many dotibts about it," One of our council desired 
leave to make a motion. My Lord Chancellor said, " Don*t 
he in a hurry; you shall have time eTumgh to make what 
motion you please'* I believe the decree will not be given 
this Term, and though suspense is an uneasy state it may- 
bring fair truth to light, and then the law*s delay will 
prove a blessing instead of a curse. If nothing but for- 
tune were depending in this cause I should be ashamed to 
appear so anxious ; but when the fair fame of one of the 
best and worthiest men in the world is depending it is im- 
possible not to feel the utmost anxiety, but I thank God 
my mind is greatly relieved. I do not flatter myself that 
the decree will go entirely in our favour, but the worst I 
think can hardly happen, which is the Dean being brought 
in " as a spoliator." 

Sir Dudley Rider is retained for us, and we have this 
post written to Mrs. Don. to secure Mr. Clark, a favorite 
of the Lord Chancellor, for if matters don't go to the 
Judge's mind they resolve to appeal. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Detoes. 

Belyille, 10th Not. 1752. 

I should be very sorry to have you make a winter's 
journey if it can be avoided ; and who knows, if our law 
matt^^rs end better than they threaten, we may meet at 
Bath in the spring. I wish extremely that D.D. would 
spend a season there : he has been of late much troubled 
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with rheumatic or muscular pains in his shoulder and side, 
and I believe nothing so good as the Bath for those pains. 
I am, I thank God, very well, and so far from being hurt 
by the melancholy scenes that inevitably must pass by us, 
that I think after the movement of tenderness is over, the 
reflection of them brings comfort, and so strongly shews 
the uncertainty of all human happiness that the soul which 
" must be satisfied " seeks more for satisfaction where only 
true joys are to be found I Don't imagine from what I say 
that I have lost my relish to the things of this world as 
far as they are reasonable ; I hope it is not lost, but regt^ 
lated ! and when our cloudy day is past, which at present 
" lours over our heads," I shall feel the same akeerfvl live- 
liness of spirit as formerly ; should it be given against us, 
we must manage prudently and wisely, and when we 
know what is demanded, we shall know what is requisite 
to save. If we are victorious I hope we shall bear it meekly 
and with the utmost gratitude for the blessing. Mr. Don- 
neUan wished D.D. joy this morning of being Bishop of 
Eaphoe, and told him he heard that Lord G. had got it for 
him. It was odd that one of our Lords Justices should 
say such a thing without foundation (for it was the Speaker 
that told Mr. D.), and yet it is not possible any account 
should be come. I believe the Primate recommended D.D., 
but it is generally said that Dr. Carmichael, who was one 
of Lord Harrington's chaplains, will be the man ; I have 
not the least expectation of its being bestowed where you 
would wish it should be, but I tell you all that passes. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Belyille, 25th Nov., 1752. 

I have been very busy at my picture; have painted 
twice over the upper figures in the Transfiguration^ and 
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next Tuesday shall go on with the lower fignies. Kb 
packets are come in to revive me «^ three due to-morrour ; 
but the Jenny Glegg is come after being kept a month by 
the water-side, and having a very rough passage, and baa 
brought me a piece of Lady Andover's^ cutting that is 
the finest {king I ever saw of the kind -^ a landscape in 
an oval and a wreath round it of oak branches. This was 
packed in a book, and a box came with it, which I sup- 
posed a frame and glass, and opened it with the utmost 
caution for such : it was a frame indeed, but made by the 
same delicate fingers that composed the picture — it is of 
card, with embossed flowers in imitation of carving, most 
esDjuisitely done. I cannot give you a notion of it by my 
description, but the frame is worthy of the picture. I 
have bespoke an ebony frame, or rather case, with a glass 
to secure it from the dust— the frame to be as narrow 
as possible; it would be impertinent to attempt oma* 
menting it ' I shall take it with me when I go to £ng* 
land, as it is small, and then your eyes shall see what 
my pen cannot describe. 

How does Sir Antony ? let him know we enquire after 
him. Poor Handel I how feelingly must he recollect the 
** Med edtpu : " I hear he has now been couched, and found 
some benefit from it. 

Handel became blind in 1781, and in 1759 he played en the 
organ during the perfermanoe of Samson, on# of his favourite 
oratorios, m which occurs that pathetio air to Milton's words:*-* 

^ Mary, 2nd daughter of Heneage EaYl of Aylesford, widow of Wm. 
Lord Andover, and mother of Haniy, 12th Evl of Suffolk and 5th Earl of 
Berkshire. The wonderful landscape here described, cut out in white paper 
by Lady Andoyer, is still uninjured, though 108 years old, and is in the 
Editor's possession in the frame here described. The catting is more dsli- 
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** Total eclipse ! no sun, no moon t 
All dark amidst the blaze of noon ! 
glorious light I no cheering ray 
To glad my eyes with welcome day ; 
Why thus deprived thy prime decree T 
Sun, moon, and stars, are dark to me. 



»t 



Schoslcher says, *' The audience saw the grand old man^ who 
was seated at the organ, grow pale and tremble, and when they 
led him forward to the audience, which was applauding, many 
persons present were so forcibly affected that they were moved 
to tears." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Ireland and England. 
January 1753 — December 1753. 

Mrt, Delany to Mrs. Dewet, 

Delyille, 17th Feb., 1758. 

As the sun approaches and warms us with his bright 
beams, I hope he will drive all clouds away. A gentleman 
came to the Dean one day last week, and gave him to un- 
derstand he was authorized by the Tennisons to persuade 
him to compromise the matter: his answer was that he 
would hear no proposed of accommodation till they renounced 
their charge of " spoliation " brought against him. I sup- 
pose we shall soon hear more of this matter ; the Dean told 
the gentleman that came to him about this affair that he 
was still in search for the original draught, and not out of 
hopes of finding it. 

I thank God the Dean is now well, and in as good spir- 
its as ever I knew him ; I have of late had a good deal of 
the headache, but you know my headaches are not like 
yours. I have been very eager to finish my picture, and 
have not used so much exercise as I should, but the 
weather has been miserably bad ; two days' work more I 
hope will complete my picture, and then I'll fly and bustle 
about, get all things ready for our English journey, that 
when we return from the North nothing on my part may 
stop our course, and pray Grod send us a happy meeting; 
'tis wdl the joy of mseting pays the pangs of absence, else, &c 

D.D. is vastly obliged to you for your kind token of 
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cheese ; it has not yet come, nor the box with the precious 
work, the needles and thread. I am happy to find the 
children are so fond and affectionate to one another; I 
hope the seed is sown in good ground, and will in time 
produce a fair crop of friendship. We spend our evenings 
much as you do, and send for our neighbour. Barbers in the 
evening ; Rupy reads to us, and our niece helps me in any 
work I am in haste about. They have a little girl about 
ten years old, who though not a pretty child, being sadly 
marked with the small pox, is tractable and handy, and 
intelligent; she winds worsted and thread, and runs of 
messages, and is much pleased to be employed, and Eupy 
is really a very sensible young man. Old Mrs. B. is bet- 
ter ; she always speaks of you with great regard and grati- 
tude. She has given me two very fine gold medals of 
Queen Anne, one of them was Swift's legacy to her.* 
After supper we play a pool at commerce : I think it pru- 
dent in a moderate degree to encourage in young people an 
inclination to any innocent amusement, and am happy 
when I find they have a turn for any art or science ; the 
mind is active, and cannot always bend to deep study and 
business, and too often bad company and bad ways are the 
relaxations sought; to guard against that, nothing is so 
likely as any amusement that will not tire, and that requires 
application to bring to any perfection, and of course must 
prevent that idleness which at best makes them very insig^ 
nificant. I agree with Mr. Dewes, that an immoderate 
love to music may draw yoimg people into many incon- 
veniences : I would therefore confine it as much as I could 
to an amusement, and never allow it to be their business. 
Painting has fewer objections^ and generally leads people 
into muck better company, 1 have not many fears for our 
Mary, the good education and the constant good example 

^ The Editor has one of these medals. 
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she is blest with, I hope, vill make her another sort of 
thing than the generality of the young girls. 

The justice of these remarks on the Tains of innocent r oc re a - 
tion and w. the superior sdyantsgss of iramn^ as an aooompliab* 
ment in comparison with mu9ic, must be felt in all ages, and 
io, if poasiblo^ more applicable to 1860 than it was to 1755. 



Dbltillb, 24th Feb. 175S. 

I have had a most friendly letter from the Duchess of 
Portland pressing me with great earnestness and delicacy 
to comply with a compromise, as does my dear sister. I 
see the reasons for it very plainly, and will not obstinately 
resist what you seem so much to wish should be aecom* 
plished whenever it is in our power ; but I am sure you 
would not for any uforldly consideration have D.D submti 
to anything that should in the least degree confirm the 
odium his adversaries would load him with, and if they 
will renounce the spoliation in such a manner as will vxU 
acquit him to the world nothing else will be disputed, I 
hope this is not dictated by pride, but from that due regard 
which every one in duty ought to have to their good name ! 

It is in vain to complain of Mr. Granville's bad corre* 
spondence ; he is a fnortal man and must have his &ulta, 
and we love him with ail hdsfaulte f 

I have at last put the finishing stroke to the Transfigora* 
tion, and this morning D.D. has carried home the original, 
and I hdpe you will see it hung up in its place. Last 
Thursday being the 22nd of February, the anniversazy of 
the Duchess of Portland's birthday and Mia$ Mary Dewee, 
the same was observed at DelviUe with due honour to the 
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daj, and many, many wishes for kapfdness of eveiy kind 
were made by all present. I need not particularize those 
who were most concerned on the occasion. That day I 
finislied my picture : it cost me 46 days of 5 hours at a 
sitting. 

(Postscript hy Dr, Delany,) 

My dear Sister, — The Transfiguration is the sweetest 
picture I ever saw, and the figures the finest you will ever 
see till your transfiguration. God in his goodness bless 
and preserve you and yours ! P. D. 

In Mrs . Dewes's hand, underneath is written : ^ This is the 
Dean^s writing; he means the picture my sister has Just copied, 
which is from a capital picture of Raphael." 



Mrs, Delanif to Mrs. Dewes. 

Delyilu^ 17 March, 1753. 

I agree with you that nothing does exceed (that I have 
read in the French hmgvage) the tenderness and warmth 
of Madame de Sevign^. She has wit and great elegance; 
but Madame de Maintenon's I think has more dignity. 
She has the strength of a manly style, and the ease and 
delicacy of a woman's; she was wise and cautious, and 
obliged to be on her guard, as her situation was a very 
extraordinary one, which robs her letters of that freedom 
and openness which is the great beauty of private letters. 
She was as to what regarded this world greatly to be 
pitied, as her virtues and piety set her above the guilt of 
any engagement with the King, but could not guard -her 
against the calumny of it. She loved the King, and her 
whole life seems devoted to take care of his souL 
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Mrt, Dektnjf to Mn, Deioet. 

DsLYiLLE, June Sth, 1758. 

Last Thursday I dined with my good friend Mrs. H. 
Hamilton. Her brother Mr. D.* is one of the judges dis- 
tinguished by the title of Baron ; he is a very clever sen- 
sible man, and I believe rather a friend than otherwise to 
our adversaries — at least to their chief council he is a 
most intimate one. He came to his sister, and told her 
that he believed if D.D. had a mind to compound it would 
be in his power, and desired her to tell me, that if he 
could do us any service in the affair he would gladly 
engage to make a proposal I answered that an honourable 
compromise I could not, and I was sure D.D. would not, be 
against, but I could by no means think any proposal ought 
to come from us who had been so grievously injured ; but 
if they would say what their demand was, D.D. would lay 
it before his friends and council in Ireland and England, 
and give it due consideration ; I could not without the 
D/s advice say more. On Saturday as I was reading in the 
portico at the farthest end of our garden between seven 
and eight o'clock, I saw stalking up the walk a huge man. 
Upon nearer approach I saw it was the Bishop of Elphin : 
much discourse we had, walking an hour and half without 
resting, backwards and forwards : upon the whole he gave 
me great encouragement to think we should find redress in 
an appeal I own that is what I most incline to, as I think 
it must be a better clearing of D.D.'s character (though a 
tedious, expensive affair) than any other conclusion. When 
he came I had with much struggling (reason and pride 
combating) brought my mind to submit to an humbling 
compromise. I argued with myself of how little value 
was the opinion of worthless men, and that all the good 

^ Arthur Dawson, Esq., appointed one of the Barons of the Exchequer 
in Ireland, 1742. 
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part would acquit D.D. ; that we were in the decline of 
life, when worldly matters ought to have less weight with 
us, and our short time not given up to the wrangling 
vexations of the law, and it was a consolation to think we 
were not the injurers; but I own the Bishop of Elphin 
staggered my resolution, and made me doubtful whether I 
ought to try to persuade D.D. to any compromise. In this 
fluctuating state of mind I came in to prayers and break- 
fast, and afterwards sat down to finish the picture I had 
begim for the Duchess of Portland. At one o'clock one of 
Mrs. Hamilton's sons brought me a note to beg to speak 
with me, and to tell me that "her brother had it in 
his power immediately to make wp the affair^ if he had 
proper authority and instruction from me." I was engaged 
to dine in Dublin, and before I went to write a long letter 
to D.D., which I did, and told Mrs. Hamilton I had ac- 
quainted D.D. with all that had passed, and that I 
expected him home Whitson Tuesday or Wednesday, and 
could give no other answer than what I had done. So 
here it rests, and I pray God it may have a reasonable 
and proper conclusion ! 

I suppose we could have our coach painted at Warwick ? 

According to the intention announced in the preceding let- 
ters, the Dean of Down and Mrs. Delany visited England at 
midsummer in the year 1753, and went to Welsboume* 



Mn. Delany to Mrs. Bewes. 

Bolton Row, Srd Jiily, 1768. 

By a forgetfulness of Gran's I did not see my brother 
on Saturday, but found him in the parlour when I came 
down to breakfast; he looks extremely weU, and more 
lively and communicative than he generally is. Soon after 
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came in Um amiable Ducheaa. Many kind enqtdiies after 
yon ; in abort we talked so fast of everybody and every- 
thing, that it would have required the shortest of short 
hands to have set down what was said on both sides. At 
12 I went to Blackknds ^ with great apprehensions about 
Donnellan, but I had the pleasure of findii^ her better ; 
she had engaged my brother to meet us, and we spent a 
comfortable pleasant day. In the evening Lady Bateman 
and Mrs. Yesey fetched us home. I breakfasted at White- 
halL To-day we dine with my brother. I am just going to 
see .ome extmordinaiy drawings this morning that can be 
seen no other day, and have appointed people on business 
at one o'clock : hope then to have time to say more. D.D. 
proposes going next Thursday to Hawnes, to Lord G.,^ who 
is there ; we both think it will be better to talk over busi- 
ness with him there than here, where he will be more 
taken up with business and ministerial affairs. 

I am just come from seeing veiy fine drawings. D.D. 
returns on Monday. Duchess of Portland goes out of 
town to-morrow, Donnellan on Monday. When we shall 
be released I can't yet tell, as the state of the case has not 
yet come, and it signifies nothing to consult our lawyers 
till that comes. Sally Chapone came this morning, just 
as I was going out : poor thing ! she could not speak to 
me for tears of joy at seeing me. She and I are to spend 
next Thursday at Blacklands. 

By the time I hear of your being at Cheltenham I shall 
be able to say when we can come ; I hope soon. 

After this letter an interval occurs of four months, when the 
sisters were probably together at Cheltenham and Wellesboume. 

^ BlAcklandfli, on Chelsea Common, had been the residence of Sir An- 
tony Westeomb, who died abont six months before, and was probably lent 
by Mr. OnmviUe (his nephew and heir) to Mrs. Donnellan for chftng« of dir. 

< Lord CrantdU«. 
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Jfrtf. Delany to Mrs, Dewes. 

BuLSTRODB, 16th Nov., 1753. 

I found the Duchess of Portland encircled by her 
^ughters, all at different works. Nobody is here at pres- 
•nt but the family, not even Lord G., so my amiable 
Aiend and I can enjoy all our talk without interruption ; 
<>y-the-by, they say Lord G. is married, but it is ti*eated in 
the family as if not believed. I long to have you get 
"Sir Charles Grandison," and believe we shall read it 
together, but you will win the race, for I shall be only 
allowed bits and scraps of time for it ; I shall not desire 
to read it to the society here lest justice should not be 
done it, and then I should be vexed, and lose my pleasure 
in the book. 

The Duchess has got the most beautiful bull that ever 
was seen, and several new birds. 

My present work is repairing some old works that I did 
when last here. The Bishop of Ossory ^ (Cox) is to be 
Archbishop of Cashel, and Mr. Morris (Lady Primrose's 
uncle) Bishop of Ossory. I have now very little concern 
how matters of this kind go, though I am glad indeed 
when a good man is promoted. 

" Harriot and Fidelio " ^ did not quite last out our jour- 
ney : it is poorly written, but I think well meant When 
I am not too much hurried, I propose sealing every letter 
with a new seal of the Duchess ; I begin to-night 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

BuLSTBODE, 20th Nov. 1753. 

I should not have written so soon again but to obey 
your commands in regard to Mr. S. Dobson. The Dean 

^ Dr. MichAel Coz, Bishop of Ossory, translated to Archbishopric of 
Cashel in 1758. He was succeeded at Ossory by Dr. Edward Morris. 
^ The Memoirs of ** Fidelio and Harriot," published in December, 1752. 
VOL. I. 28 
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says he has no scruple about fish or drawn gravy ; the Iat« 
ter he seldom eats of> but it is not from any exception to 
it if the creature from whence it is drawn is bled suffi- 
ciently at the time it is killed, as according to the cus- 
tom and manner of killing them they must be.^ 

The Duchess's cold was much better yesterday (I have 
not heard of her yet to-day), but it was so bad on Sunday 
she kept her room, she was feverish and her throat sore ; 
but as her cold mends I hope it will be soon over; she is 
in good spirits and looks comely. Her daughters are as 
sweet and engaging as possible, always at some ingenious 
employment : Lady B.* and Lady H.' are very lively and 
easy in their manner, and under no further restraint before 
the Duchess than to watch her looks and motions and 
instantly to obey them. Lady M.^ is more silent and re- 
served, but there is something very gentle and sensible in 
her look, and I hope she will grow ; I think her a good 
deal grown since I saw her. Lordr Titchfield has greair 
reputation at school, and he behaves himself very well in 
every respect ; Lord Edward is a lovely child, but shows 
not the genius to learning his brother does. Mrs. Elstob 
is surprisingly well, complains of beiog weak, but is in 
better spirits than ever I saw her in my life. The Duke 
is the same good obliging person he ever was, and Mr. 
Achard is sometimes Monsieur Depoivre and sometimes 
Mons' du Miel ! 

As to works and improvements, they are innumerable ; 

^ The inquiries for Mr. Dobson were probably to satisfy the scruples of 
some clergyman, who wished for Dr. Delany's opinion about eating blood. 

^ Lady Elizabeth Cavendish Bentinck, afterwards wife of Thomas, 8rd 
Viscount Weymouth and 1st Marquis of Bath. She died 12 Dec, 1825, 
aged 91. 

* Lady Henrietta, afterwards wife of Geoige Harry Grey, 5th Earl of 
Stamford and 1st Earl of Warrington. 

^ Lady Maigaret died April 28, 1766. 
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the Duchess has fitted up the little room out of her con- 
clave that opens into the garden in the Gothic taste, and 
Inade it the prettiest cell you can imagine. As to the 
garden improvements, the weather has been too cold for 
me to examine them, though I walk every day when the 
sun shines, but choose the most sheltered parts. I went 
on Saturday to see the menageries, and saw such beauties 
of foreign birds as gave me great pleasure; I will learn their 
names and send you a list with their description as exactly 
as I can give of them. And there is the most extraordinary 
bull I ever saw : it came from some part of the East In- 
dies ; it is as round as a ball, and looks as if it was burst- 
ing with fat : it is not so high as some dogs I have seen, 
the colour a pretty gray, between its shoulders rises a 
hump, in camel fashion, much higher than its head, and 
looks soft and dark like sable, it is as tame as a lamb 
and has a very good-humoured countenance ; his horns were 
broken off in a duel with an animal of his own kind. 
D.D. goes to town to-day or to-morrow; the Duke of Port^ 
land is so obliging as to offer him a room at Whitehall 
The Duchess of Portland tells me my brother is in 
London. 

I am all impatience for you to read " Sir Charles Gran-^ 
dison." Oh how you will admire him! but I dare not 
particularize anything for fear of forestalling ; I have only 
read two volumes; donH tell me your opinion farther than 
that till I have read more. Since we cannot be together, 
the next greatest pleasure is to be occupied in the same 
study, and I read " Sir Charles '* with double pleasure as 
I think he may be also entertaining you at the same 
tima 
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Jfrf. IkUn^ t0 Mrt. Dewet. 

BuLfiBOD% Deciu 2i4 VtilL, 

I am provoked at J. Cfaapon not sending you the rest of 
* Sir Charles Orandison ;" could I have thou^t jou would 
haA'6 been kept so long from it, I would hare sent you 
mine by the Stratford coach — I hope by this time you 
have got it I am afraid you will not like the Hue stars of 
Coventry thread, as they will be much too dark for match- 
ing your bed : if you make them blue I think they nmst 
be silk 

I am delighted with your journal, and that Master 
Edgeworth is so well behaved a child : it would have been 
indeed grievous to have had your great good-nature and 
humanity hurt and ungratefully returned, as it would have 
been had he proved a bad ba^. All school-boys must lose 
some part of the polishing they get at home ; a herd of little 
wild creatures playing together entirely ofiP of their guard 
will contract of course some rusticities, which will wear off 
again. 

Lord Edward is a very well-behaved child, though very 
much indulged and caresaed. I think the Duchess in 
more indulgent to him than she used to be to the others ; 
though you know how excessively fond she is of all her 
children. She and Lady Harriet are gone this morning to 
Pieroy Lodge to see the Duchess of Somerset : ^ she grum- 
bled at me that I would not go, but I must be invited by 
great ladies ; and I think the Duchess of Somerset has not 
always been so civil as I thought my dua Lady Betty 
entreated the Duchess to let her stay at home to painty 
and Lady Harriet went unwillingly ; you will be delighted 
with their pretty humble manners when you see them. 

I am not yet fitted with a house : the Dean wanted a 

^ Mary, daughter and heiress of Daniel Webb of Monkton Farley, Esq^ 
and wife of Edward, 8th Dake of Somerset 
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hoiise n<iaTer St. Jameses Park, and I to be nearer Whitehall, 
bnt let the situation be which it will. I shall have room 
for my dear sister and my Mary, and good Mr. Dewes too 
I hope. The Duchess was always an engaging and agreea- 
ble companion, as well as a valuable friend, but I think I 
never enjoyed her conversation with so little interruption ; 
and the addition of the young family now grown up is a 
very pleasing one; but no part of our society hw given 
me so much satisfaction as I received last Sunday, when 
the Duke and Duchess, Lord Titchfield and the two eldest 
daughters (with all the domestics of the house, men and 
women) received the sacrament the decency and order 
and great attention of everybody made the solemnity 
appear truly divine. I have had great entertainment too 
from Dr. Young's letters to the Duchess, which she has 
been settling, and read me above three score : they are I 
tiiink the best collection of tmtCs letters I ever read: 
strong sense, fine sentiments, exalted piety; they are 
written with as much ease and freedom as politeness can 
admit of to a great lady, and the compliments are delicate, 
without the least flattery ; so far from it, that it is plain 
he takes every opportunity of shewing that he is above it, 
and by that how well he knows the persons he addresses, 
and for wit, and lively and uncommon imagination he is 
most excellent You remember some d his letters, I am 
sure ; there is honourable mention made of you in more 
than one. 



Mrs, Delm^ to Mn, Ikwes. 

WHrrBEALL» Sid D«e. 176S. 
The fluttering life I have led for a week past, has pre- 
vented my reading "Sir Charles Grandison'' with that 
quiet and calm which one wishes to do a book so enters 
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taining. Friday morning was very busy with the Duches^ 
looking ovet some new acquisitions of shells, agates, mo- 
coes, and a thousand fine things; consulting how things 
were to be placed in her new dressing-room, and many 
*nore things to6 numerous for a letter. D.D. and I dined 
' 't^te, the family with Lady Stair ;^ in the afternoon 
ent and made a visit there, and to Lady Wallingford 
and Dash ; many inquiries after my dear sister, and hopes 
of seeing you this winter. Came home at ten ; all the 
family assembled, and Lord G. to boot. Lord Titchfield is 
a most beautiful and charming youth, Lord Edward not 
quite so pretty as he was. I staid there till yesterday 
morning ; D.D. came to read prayers to us, and brought 
me away; the Duke and Duchess, the young lords and 
myseK dined at my brother's. You know how polite he is 
in his manner, and his guests were very well pleased ; my 
brother made an excuse to D.D. for not asking him, as his 
table would hold but six. The Duchess and I went to 
Mrs. B. Granville's, and staid with her the rest of the 
evening; we propose returning to Bulstrode to-morrow, 
where I hope to enjoy a month's repose, ^ tJiat can he. 
The Duchess says I have cheated her this year most abom- 
inably, and instead of two months which I always gave 
her, she will not have six weeks ; it is very true, but it is 
not my fault; and I am the greater sufferer. The Duke 
went, and was very fine; his coat dark mouse-coloured 
velvet, embroidered with silver ; Jenny Glegg's work, and 
the finest I ever saw; the waistcoat Isabella satin, em- 
broidered the same as the coat ; there was a great deal of 
finery. Lady Coventry^ looked in high beauty, but I 
heard of no particularities as to dress. Lady Frances 

^ Eleanor, daughter of James, 2nd Earl of Loudoun, and widow of 
James Viscount Primrose, married secondly John, 2nd Earl of Stair. 
> Maria Gunning, wife of Geoige William, 6th Earl of Coventiy* 
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Ludlow ^ (Lord Scarborough's daughter) had a sedan-chair 
in the form of an Indian hoibse with horned corners ; there 
weije several more. I have a thought about them, which 
I think will be a great improvement, and that is to have 
Mver bdls hung to the corners instead of old-fashioned 
tassels; and on a Birthday, or any public assembly the 
harmony of the bells will be delightful, and instead of the 
drums, routs, and hurricanes, which give one more an idea 
of warlike meetings than polite and peaceful societies, hells, 
bellisimas, (and whatever changes on the name the fanciful 
and witty shall desire) may take place ! 

I dined to-day t6te-i-tSte with my brother. He says " it 
is monstrous" in him not to have answered your letter; 
but he says, " what with fitting up his new room, going to 
auctions, squabbling with fine ladies at brag, D.D., Mrs. 
Delany, Duke and Duchess of Portland, (thus he huddled 
us all together,) he has had no time to himself since he 
came to town ; " he has given me some very pretty guinea 
wedges, of which you shall have part. 

And now for " Sir Charles," we have talked about the 
beginning, and agree in our opinion. From the time that 
Sir Charles rescues Harriet, the story and characters rise, 
his hero is asfavMess as mortal hero can be : I wish indeed 
we could match him, there is grace and dignity in every- 
thing he says and does. No wonder, with the addition of 
so high an obligation as that of saving her from the vile 
Sir Hargrave, the sensible, grateful, generous Harriet's 
heart should be so deeply engaged; how natural are all 
Ler doubts and apprehensions ! but the sisters are unrea- 
sonably teazing, though not unnaturally so, considering the 
friendship and the great desire they had of her engaging 

^ " Lady Francis Lumley, daughter of Thomas, 8rd Earl of Scarborough, 

married, the 16th June, 1753, Ludlow, Esq., of a large estate in 

Ireland." 
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their brother. Emily's innocence and childishness makes 
an agreeable variety, but she ought not to have been in 
love ! She was too young to be won by the shining virtues 
of her guardian ; they should rather have given her an awe 
for him as for a parent, unless he had not been the man he 
was, and had courted her love, for he always treats her as 
a favourite child. Miss Grandison is sometimes diverting, 
has wit and humour, but considering her heart is meant to 
be a good one, dhe too often behaves as if it were stark 
naught. As to the Italian story, it is one of the finest things 
I ever read in my life ; was ever a superb family better 
described ! What a divine creature, Clementina ! What 
a madness is hers! was ever Xtian fortitude put to a 
greater trial considering her religion ! And great as Sir 
Charles is, Clementina has a superiority over him, his dis- 
tress is touching to the last degree, but everywhere he 
keeps up his chai*acter nobly. I could be more minute in 
my observations, but that would go beyond the compass of 
a letter: the objections I could make would take up but 
little room, but were I to enumerate its beauties, it would 
take up a volume. One thing I cannot be reconciled to, 
which is Harriet's telling her love to so many ! her Lucy 
only should have been the confidante of a passion (since 
she had not a sister) which at first was so hopeless. The 
style is better in most places than that of *' Clarissa," but 
nothing can ever equal that work. And now I long to 
hear how you like it as you go on. I know you must bo 
charmed with Sir Charles. What a variety of trisds does 
he pass through ! JL am so cold I can write no more. 
D.D. dined with the Bishop of Oxford. 

The Duke and Duchess are playing at whisk with their 
two boys. 
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Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

BuLSTRODB, 2l8t Dec., 1758. 

You asked me what I thought of " Sir Charles Grandi- 
son " c msenting to have his daughters bred papists 1 Why 
I think it the only blot in Sir Charles's character. Had 
a woman written the story, she would have thought the 
daiAghters of as much consequence as the sons, and when I 
see Mr. Bichardson I shall call him to an account for that 
favx-pc^; but on the whole it is a most excellent book, 
palculated to please and improve all ages. What a vener- 
able, amiable creature is old Mrs. Shirley ! How delicately 
does Sir Charles behave towards her ! Surely you have 
got the 4th and 5tb volume ? I dare not say a word about 
them till I know. I think there is a fault in making Emily 
in love so yoxmg, unless he means to show young women 
how they may by resolution and proper endeavours get ih4 
better of any passion, 

I have just finished a troublesome job: the lustre I 
made for the Duchess of Portland was fallen almost all to 
pieces, occasioned by the wood not being sufficiently sea- 
soned, but this day I finished repairing it The Duchess 
has turned me an amber vase on a jet foot, excessive 
elegant and pretty. 

Lady Betty Bentinck has begun to copy Mrs. Hamilton's 
roses,^ and I believe wiU do them very well. How does 
your shell work hold ? Have you begun the shade for your 
toilette ? If not, I believe yon must do it to wash, for the 
catgut in time grows very limp, and the silk fuses. I 
should think a border the same as that of our great grand- 
mother's netting, and the middle part worked plain in the 

1 TbeM Toseft painted on yellnm, with batterflies, are in the possession 
of the Editor. 
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common way on the very coarse catgut, would be best* 
What a sad account of Mr. Osbom ! * . I suppose you have 
heard of his death. He married a sister of Lord Haliiax's 
who died seven of eight years ago. This gentleman, by 
the interest (and greatly at the persuasion) of Lord Hali- 
fax, went abroad as governor to some of the plantations ; 
his mother miserable to part with him In the voyage he 
was dejected and melancholy, and told a gentleman who 
bore him company that he wished he had not undertaken 
the charge ; he feared he should not acquit himself to the 
satisfaction of his friends. On his arrival at his govern- 
ment he grew more gloomy ; every thing went wrong, or 
seemed so to him. He was ill and feverish, and one day 
that company dined with him he went into the garden, 
and hanged himself with his pocket-handkerchief; upon 
his being missed some of the company went into the gar- 
den, and found him quite dead. He left a Latin sentence 
in his desk to this purpose: that when God Almighty 
intends the destruction of any of his creaiures, he permits 
them to be mud. Poor Lord Halifax is extreamly to be 
pitied, and they say is most prodigiously affected by this 
unhappy affair; and what can be said to the miserable 
mother? Now I have written this long, dismal story I 
wish I could add something sprightly to make amends. 
The Bishop of St. Asaph is here, he goes away to- 

1 The work here alluded to, the Editor helieves was inTented by Mrs. 
Delany ; the groundwork is like catgut (in squares) upon which are worked 
(by the eye) beautiful and intricate designs in white thread, (like lace work,) 
in all sorts of stitches. When finished it was put on coloured silk for toilet 
tables. She said she took out this sort of work to do "between the cool- 
ings of her tea." 

^ Mary, third daughter of George Montague, 1st Earl of Halifax, mar* 
ried in 1740, Sir Danvers Osbom, who succeeded his gprandfather in the 
Baronetcy, 28th April, 1720. He was appointed Governor of New Ywk, 
and died a few days after his arrival in that province. 
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morrow. I forgot to send you a recipe for the headache, 
which the Duchess of Portland charged me to do some 
time ago, which is to eat every morning as soon as you 
wake a bit of stale bread about the size of s, walnut : she 
was assured (by a person who had tried it) of its being 
effectual 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

Ireland and England. 
Januaby 1754 TO Febbuaky 22, 1755. 

Mrs. Belany to Mrs, Dewes, 

BiTLSTKODB, 14th JaniuiTy, 1754. 

I MUST date one letter more to my dearest sister from 
this beloved place, which this day we are to leave ; and 
next to leaving Welsbourne it is the parting that gives me 
the severest pang. Don*t imagine that the pleasing view 
of having your dcompany made ns take a lodging of a 
higher price; upon my word it did not: we absolutely 
could get no other, luckily it is very roomy, and not the 
worse for being near Whitehall, and we may go to St. 
Martin's church, and hear Kellaway every Sunday. I am 
afraid our friends and allies the Hibernians will be so far 
from flinging off their English yoke, that they will bring 
on themselves a much heavier : I am glad I am out of their 
way at this turbulent season. 

Thus far was written yesterday morning. We left Bul- 
strode at half an hour after eleven, and were set down 
in Suffolk Street (at Mrs. Begnal's at the Blue Lamps) 
at three. D.D. very welL We came six in the coach, 
7 nosegays of oranges and myrtle branches, a basket, a 
leathern satchel of books, and cls much straw as would 
litter a horse ! The Duchess sent Lady Harriet and Lady 
Margaret to town on Saturday, because she would keep me 
to the last moment ; the Duchess of Portland came here at 
7, and she and my brother staid till past nine. * 
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We have got into a strange house, Toom enongh for tbred 
families; you will fancy yourself in an old inn! Come 
and sparkle here as soon as you can, to enliven the dark 
mansion ; when you are in it I shall think it an old castle, 
which is what you and I like. 

Shall I speak to Mr. Serise the dancing master, to secure 
him for Mary ? 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes. 

Suffolk Stbeet, Slst Jan. 1754. 
The Dean says he will not suJBTer a delay in your com- 
ing, the sooner the greater the obligation ; and to hurry you 
still more, I assure you, though the last volume of " Sir C, 
Grandison" should come out next week you shall not have 
it tUl you come. Clementina is indeed a most divine crea- 
ture ; she is too refined for a wife to anything less merito- 
rious than Sir C. G. and his she must not be I I hope we 
shall very soon talk it over, as I have not time to enter 
farther into the bewitching subject. I am vastly glad of all 
your little hops. Less than two months of Mr. Serise will 
signify nothing ; that may lay a good foundation. 



Jfn. Dslany to Mrs, Jkwis, 

SuTFOLK Stssbt, 39th Jia. 1754. 
On Saturday the Dean was perfectly well, only com-* 
plained of a weakness and watering in his left eye. We 
dined at home, and Dr. Courayer with us, and in the after- 
noon I went to Mrs. Donnellan. On my return the Dean 
was just as I had left him, and in the morning went to St 
James's early prayers ; when I met him at breakfast, his 
left eyelid was much fallen, and bis mouth drawn a little 
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awry. I immediately apprehended what it was, om as m 
did not perceive it himself I was loath to take notice of it, 
and as he had promised to read prayers to Mrs. Donnellan 
I sent to Dr. Heberden, (her physician,) to meet us there. 
The Dean read prayers very well, but his voice not quite 
^o clear, which he took notice of himself; and oil looking 
in the glass saw what indeed had terrified me to such a 
degree that I hardly knew what I did. I thank Grod no 
bad symptom has increased; he was cupped on Sunday 
night, and had a perpetual blister laid on, and takes 
valerian and other mixtures. It is undoubtedly an attack 
of the palsy, but everybody assures me it was as slight as 
such an attack can be, and that by such early care I need 
not doubt his recovering. The Duchess of Portland, my 
brother, and Miss Granville come to me twice a-day; the 
Duchess wishes for you in town, but much as I wish it, 
don't hurry a moment sooner than is convenient I really 
think the Dean better to-night 



Mrt, Delany to Mrs, Detees, 

SiTFFOLfc Stbebt, Slst Jan. 1754. 

I know my letter last post has given my dearest sister 
much disquiet. My dear D.D. is no worse ; I cannot say 
he is better. The doctor to-day, on his complaining of a 
pain behind his ear, has ordered him a blister in that place 
also ; he continues nervous drai^hts and hiera picra, but 
his mouth continues in the same way, and so does his 
eye ; and it is impossible to see that alteration without a 
terror of what niay happen. God Almighty grant that 
whatever may be the event, I may submit to his blessed 
will! 

The Duchess of Portland and my brother have been 
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^^ith me every day, and the greatest part of the day I 
see nobody but them, Miss Granville, and Mrs. Montagu. 
D.D. is absolutely forbid all study or talking of business ; 
Mr. Dewes when he can come will be of infinite service tp 
us, ais I am sure he will be so good as to talk to our law- 
yers. But the^ matters are now as nothing to me/ my 
whole mind is set on the care of his health — I can think 
ot nothing else. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Jktoes, 

Suffolk Street, 2nd FebmaTj, 1754. 

We have dined on the best hare that ever was tasted. 
-P.D. is now allowed to eat as heartily as he pleases of 
one thing, and his appetite, I think, is better than before 
his attack. 

I called on the Duchess of Portland for half an hour. 
You see by this, my dear sister, that I am better than 
could have been expected, considering what my shock has 
been. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

Suffolk Street, 5th Feb. 1754. 
The Dean, I thank God, is not worse, but I cannot say 
ho is better; last night he put on his fourth blister: ha 
is extremely patient. God send you safe whenever you 
come I Wrap yourseK very warm, and the dear Mary. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs. Dewes. 

I9ik Feb. 1754* 

If this meets you to-morrow, my dearest sister, on the 
road, my brother desires you will come to him in Hollos 
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Street, where joa will find him at any time between three^ 
and sevea If you are set down at my brother's, send me 
word if yon dine there, and my chair shall come for you 
and Mary, your maids and baggage may come in a hack : I 
would meet you if I knew exactly the time : My heart 
beats with joy at the thoughts of seeing you. Gk>d send 
you safe and welL 

In Mr, CfranvUle*8 wrUing, 

** If you will dine with me in Holies Street my sister 
Delany will meet you there, which I think you had better 
da" 

It appears that Mr. and Mrs. Dewes remained three months 
with Mrs. Delany during this time of anxiety, and on their de- 
parture the Correspondenoe recommences. 



Mn, Delate h Mrs. Dewes* 

SuiTOLK Street, 9 May, 17€i» 

Though I hope to follow my dearest friends soon, I could 
not part with them without the utmost reluctance. My 
dear and most amiable sister came to me when my heart 
was full of woe and gave me consolation. Many things 
happened whilst you were here to alarm and distress you, 
and is it not plain that the obligation is all on our sida I 
thank God the scene is now changed for a more cheerful 
and hopeful one, and I trust we shall soon meet again: 
what pleasant or unpleasant circumstances may follow I 
can't yet say. Mr. Hammersley has promised to send us 
Wilbraham's opinion to-day. If there is a probability of 
an appeal we shall hardly leave England this year, but I 
will mdiaf>ou/r to enjoy the presevii, and since it was oon- 
iranimit for fon to go before us, I will make all the haate 
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after you I can. I sliall long to know how jou performed 
yonr journey, and how my dear child does ; the house is 
dismally quiet without her. 

I know you will not be satisfied without knowing how I 
spent my day. I got up at seven, found the dear note, 
and in our most solemn moments remembered our dear 
friends with the utmost thankfidness for the inestimable 
blessing of such friends. At breakfast came Mr. Lambert 
for his two hundred pounds as part of payment for our 
house in Spring-Garden, which he was paid — (William 
witness). Settled about several matters relating to that 
house. I then set down to copy Mrs. Cavendish's head^ 
drew it out and dead-coloured the face and hair : the sun 
drove me out of the dining-room at one, and I carried my 
work into the bedchamber ; much taken up with my em- 
ployment, when in walks the Dean and my Lord Foley, 
who came to wait upon Mr. Dewes. I painted on, and his 
lordship looked on for about half an hour. 

Sir Yelters Cornwall is not dead : it seems report has a 
spite to him and kUls him once a year. At four the dear 
Duchess and her three daughters came to dinner. We 
were none of us in spirits ; she had toiled all the morning 
at Dover Street house on business of Lady Oxford's : they 
desired their most kind compliments to you. At six Mr. 
Granville came and drank tea with us. As soon as that 
was over I went with the Duchess to Mr. Deard's in Pall 
Mall, to see a curious collection of shells. There were ten 
small drawers full — the number of shells inconsiderable ; 
not to be called a collection, as many sorts were wanted^ 
but the shells were perfect of their kind, and some rare 
sorts — and so they had need for the price set on them is 
three hundred pounds ! 

VOL. L 80 . 
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In June, 1754, Dr. and Mrs. Delany sailed for Ireland, retum- 
infi to London in the October following. 



Mrs. Delany io Mn, J}eipes, 

Wbtteeall, 80th Oct. 1754. 

We came to town on Monday as we designed ; set out 
at eight, and were in Spring Gardens by half an hour after 
eleven. Much disappointed at finding the house no for- 
warder ; but we have set all hands to work, and I believe 
it will be ready for us. The house is small, but very 
pretty, convenient, and in a delightful situation, as I hope 
my dear brother, sister, and niece will be sensible of before 
MarcL If I don't fill my letter with " my Jumse," you may 
be much obliged to me, the Dean says I am like Mr. Miller 
and his enclosures with Sir Charles Mordaunt — I lard all 
my conversation with something about " my Jumse,*' It is 
pleasant to be possessed with things that please one; it 
is like viewing a fine picture in a magnifying glass — one 
enjoys every part of it. 1 was not bom to be a philoso- 
pher : nature has not thrown in enough of indifference in 
my composition, nor has art attained it ; in short, I like, 
and love, and dislike with all my might, and the pain it 
sometimes costs me is recompensed by the pleasure. 

On Monday, after some fretting, a great deal of scolding 
and expostulation with Mr. Lambert, our builder, came to 
WhitehalL Lord Titchfield made us a visit, he is a charm- 
ing youth : we engaged him to dinner, and eat our beef- 
steak and roast fowl at 3, considered our house ^ over and 
over, read between whiles, and often in the midst of the 

^ It appears that after Dr. Delany became aware of the lingering and 
imcertain nature of the lawsuit instituted against him, and after he had 
also had a seizure of paralytic tendency, he never rested till he had pur* 
chased a houfe in London for Mrs. Delany and seen her in possession of it. 
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description of the Vatican or Trajan's pillar, I broke out> 
" but the larder mud he 9o and the pantry so.** What a 
medley of the virttLoso and the goody ! 

I am just come from my house : they are going on very 
XTclL I have ordered lockers to your windows; additional 
closets can be of no use this year, but will make the house 
very convenient another year. I shall have room enough 
in the new ground to make a little garden of use, though 
not of pleasure. I can have borders for kitchen-herbs and 
salad ; though it can add no beauty as it is not raised, but 
is even with the kitchen-floor. The Duke and Duchess 
of Queensbuiy are in town — their grief is yery great; 
various reports about Lord Drumlanrig's death, and it is so 
extraordinary an event, one wishes to know every circum- 
stance. It is as certain as anything of the kind can be, 
that it was accidental, and so brought in by the coroner : 
had it been on purpose he would certainly have held the 
pistol close to his temple where he received the wound, 
and then the temple would have been more shattered and 
the hair singed, which was not the case. Lord Charles 
Douglas ^ and a Mr. Mackey left them early that morning 
at their inn, and rode on to dine with my Lord Downs, 
whose house is on that road. The Duke of Queensbury 
and Lord Drumlanrig were in a post-chaise together ; the 
I)uchess and Lady Drumlanrig in another post-chaise 
before them: Lord Drumlanrig complained of not being 
well, and the Duke prevailed on him to take his valet de 
chambre's horse, which he unfortunately did and rode be- 
tween the two chaises. It is supposed he took out one of 
the pistols to see if they were in order ; his horse stum-* 
bled, and by catching at the bridle the pistol went off: the 
Duke saw him drop off his horse not dead, but unable to 

1 Lord Charles DonglaBy second son of the Duke and Bachess of 
Qneensboiy. 
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apeak — he lived two hoars. The Duke had so much com- 
mand of himself as to stop the Duchess's chaise, and to 
tell her that "an accident had happened to Xhrimlanrig, 
hut hegged her not to stir, as if she did Lady Drumlan- 
rig would also, and he would immediately let her know 
what was the matter." In the mean time the poor wounded 
man was put into the chaise, and a messenger despatched 
on to Lord Chaiies. Mr. Mackey was called, and desired 
to acquaint Lord Charles, that his brother had died sud- 
denly : they without any delay rode back to the inn where 
the melancholy scene was, and found the Duke and Duch* 
ess and Lady Drumlanrig sitting like so many statues; 
the Duke clung upon Lord Charles, the two ladies quitted 
the room, and Mr. Mackey fainted quite away. We need 
not have recourse to fiction for a tragical scene when sach 
as these are unhappily met with in real life ! God only 
knows why these extraordinary events happen ! 
You must wear gray or white gowns for a fortnight. 



lirt. Delate to Mn. Dewei^ 

Whitehau., lOtii KoTember, 1754. 

The people at my house don't go on half fast enough for 
me ; I believe it will be a full fortnight before the work- 
men are out of it Our Duchess and Lady Betty came to 
town on Thursday, and we have been very full of business 
in settling the jewels and clothes for the Birthday. The 
Duchess of Portland's is white and silver ground, flowered 
with gold and silver, and a stomacher of white satin, cov- 
ered with her fine coloured jewels, and all her diamonds. 
Lady Betty is to have a very fine sprig of pearl diamonds 
and turquoises for her hair, by way of pomponne, loops 
and stars of diamonds between on blue satin for her 
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stomacher; her dotlies white and silver, mosaic ground 
flowered with silver, intermixed with a little blue. She 
rehearsed her clothes and jewels yesterdaj, and practised 
dancing with her train, she looks mighty weU, and is a 
very genteel figure. 

Yesterday after chapel the Duchess brought home Lady 
Coventry to feast me, and a feast she was ! She is a fine 
figure and vastly handsome, notwithstanding a silly look 
sometimes about her mouth ; she has a thousand airs, but 
with a sort of innocence that diverts one I Her dress was 
a black silk sack, made for a large hoop, which she wore 
without any, and it trailed a yard on the ground ; she had 
on a cobweb laced handkerchief, a pink satin long cloke, 
lined with ermine, mixed with squirrel skins ; on her head 
a French cap tliat just covered the top of her head, of 
blond, and stood in the form of a butterfly with its wings 
not quite extended, friUed sort of lappets crossed under 
her chin, and tied with pink and green ribbon —a head- 
dress that would have charmed a shepherd! She has a 
thousand dimples and prettinesa in her cheeks, her eyes 
a little drooping at the comers, but fine for all that ; her 
person at present is under disguisa^ 

^ This account of the dress of Lady Coyentry, when she came from 
chapel with the Dachess of Portland, proves that the ladies did not, in 
1763, oppress themselves with hot and heavy ** head gear " at church, and 
although a ** butterfly cap " might attract- the attention of the eongreg^- 
tion, it could not be more objectionable, in that respect, than homaieUf 
which uncomfortable and senseless inventions have, for the last twenty 
years, deformed the wearers, and rendered going to church, in hot smnmers 
in London, a real bodily penance. It is very extraordinary that neither 
vanity nor good sense should have, long since, put an end to those pleas 
for expenditure, to render the pretty plain, and th^ plain ugly i and to 
destroy all personal individuality ; and that neither the good taste of the 
worldly, nor the decorum of the religious, should have once more intro- 
duced veils, half-handkerchiefs, or hoods on ths head, at least for use 
while attending divine worah^. 
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I have been so employed and vexed about the dilatori- 
ness of the men at my house^ that if I had not the Duch- 
ess of Portland with me I should be downright cross ; to 
my great joy they stay in town all this week. 

I can't get a set of white tassels under eight or nine 
shillings : you may get the nobs turned in wood, of what 
shape you like, and cover them with some of your own 
tufted knotting, which will be prettier than anything you 
can buy ; and if you cover them with a case of cloth, it 
may be slipped oflF when dirty to wash. I am just come 
from Holbom Bars where I have been rummaging in a 
fine shop for grates, and have pitched upon four ! I think 
I will have a smoke-jack,^ the man says he will take care 
and keep it in order for nothing. I bespeak boilers, fish* 
kettles, &c., all of iron, as there is an outcry against the 
poisonous quality of brass and copper — there is no ol>- 
jection to iron, only its not being so ornamental to Cin- 
derella's apartment. 

The Duchess and Lady Betty said there was much com- 
pany and a great deal of finery at Court Lady Fitzwil- 
liam was in purple and silver, and her lappets were purple 
and silver. I don't believe there was a more engaging 
figure than Lady Betty — she looked so modest, so com- 
posed, and though glittering with diamonds shewed no sort 
of consciousness of any superior finery: what time they 
came from the ball I don't know yet ; I supped with the 
yoimg lords. 



Mrs. Lelany to Mrs. Dewes, 

Bttlbtrodb, 24th Noyember, 1754. 

The Dean did not remember he had sent Mrs. Chapone 
bis sermona Keep that which was sent in your box, or if 

^ Turnspit dogs were then much employed for roasting. 
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you think it will oblige her give it to Mrs. Susan Eoyer if 
still with you, or to Mr. Lydiat. 

I have bespoke four armed-chairs and six other stuffed 
rushed for the drawing-room, and seats low and easy such 
as we love ; but Mr. Dewes shall have a chair of his awn 
when he does me the favour to come in every room, or at 
least a cushion to raise him. I have bought a charming 
old-fashioned cabinet for eight guineas that I dare say was 
not made for twenty. 

We are here immersed in business; the Duchess and 
her daughters are doing wonderfully fine things in the turn- 
ing way. I am working stools in worsted chenille for 
the gothic cell ; the hours go too fast, interruptions will 

4 

come, and you know how unwelcome they are when eagerly 
engaged in any scheme. Last Saturday (which was yester- 
day), we dined at Windsor with your acquaintance Mrs. 
Alsworth; Babess met us there; but we could not see 
poor Mrs. Kingdom; she was engaged in a melancholy 
business relating to her lost sister's affair, but we are to 
breakfast with her one day next week. 

The " worsted chenilles " here mentioned are no longer made. 
The Editor has a cedar box with a quantity of them still un- 
injured by time or moths. They are made on flaxen thread, 
and are superior to any other chenilles for tints and texture, 
and never having been able to hear of any others similar, she 
can only suppose Mrs. Delany had them made on purpose of 
worsted after her own orders, and the wool dyed in tints, super- 
intended by herself, to imitate nature. 



Jfr«. Delany to Mrs. Dewes. 

BuLSTRODB, December, 1754. 

I am extremely sorry my poor Mary has met with such 
a disappointment after mustering up her courage, as I fear 
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it will make her cowardly ; I do not wonder she was on* 
willing to sit down again. The man, I think, must be a 
bungler, though the Duchess of Portland tells me Lady 
Harriet had a tooth drawn by Butter, at Mary's age, and 
he gave three tugs before he got it out I I think you were 
mightily in the right not to hurry her about it — the 
thoughts of the operation is sufficient : when you come to 
town it must be one of the first things done, her spirits 
will then be up. 

I believe what Mr. Moor says is true, and that the shells 
project more than the stucco, but unless I saw them up 
together I cannot say that is a fault. Pictures project 
more than the hanging or wainscoat where they hang, and 
so do o/Z ornaments. The stucco of the cold bath, (as I 
apprehend,) is meant to represent a "wall worn by water 
drops, with icicles sticking to it. The festoons of shells 
are additionai ornaments; or how could they come in that 
form unless some invisible sea nymph or triton placed 
them there for their private amusement? I should not 
wonder, indeed, that so pretty a place allured them ; I am 
very glad if you have found any beauties amongst your 
shells — I think there are some pretty wild oysters. 

I am sorry T have not been able to contribute lately to 
your Bulstrode herbal ; the good weather we have had for 
walking has been frosty, which is not good for gathering 
leaves and flowers. We are so divided between our home 
works and the temptations abroad, that we sometimes know 
not which to choose ; but as health as well as pleasure is 
concerned in the going abroad in fine weather, that has 
hitherto taken place ; so that we don't allow ourselves but 
one hour to work in a morning after breakfast. After dinner 
our Duchess and I hold a t^te-k-t^te in the dear dressing- 
room till five ; then all hands to work till between six and 
seven, then tea, and we return to the dressing-room, and I 
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read whilst the rest work. We are now in a course of Beau- 
mont and Fletcher's plays ; what an unaccountable mixture 
of good sense and sad stuff! I wish some good genius 
would rescue the good from the bad, which indeed is almost 
choked up. 



Mrs. Delany to Mrs. Detoes. 

BuLSTRODE, 25 Dec, 1754. 

Last Saturday the young people, full of joy and spirits, 
had a little dancing — Lord Edward very brisk and happy : 
the Duchess being confined to her room (from rheumatic 
pain in the head), I only danced one dance and came back 
again to her. The next morning Lord Edward complained 
of excessive weariness, and had no appetite, at night the 
Duchess ordered him some Gascoign*s powder and small 
negus, but it would not stay on his stomach : he fell asleep 
and the next morning was a little feverish, the apothecary 
sat up with him. Doctor Hays from Windsor was sent for, 
and all symptoms made them suspect it would prove the 
small-pox. We were yesterday greatly alarmed ; the child 
was excessively ill, Dr. Heberden is here; he finds the 
child in as good a way as can be expected in the beginning 
of such a disorder, for it proves the small-pox. The doctor 
seems to think it will be a middling sort, neither the best 
nor the worst. I have sent Smith away, as she has not 
had the small-pox, and shall have a young woman come 
down to me to-morrow whom I had hired as a housemaid. 
The Duchess's spirits are more composed ; her good sense 
and sweetness of temper make her exert and do all she can 
to keep lip her spirits : it is a vast satisfaction to me that 
lam with her at this time, and so I am sure it is to you. 
She has given the young ladies ihdr choice to stay in the 
house or go to Whitehall; and they have so much fortitude 
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that all legged to stay^ and say they shall be miserable to 
leave her. I cannot help being anxious, though I trust in 
God he will protect them, and he only can reward such 
filial tenderness. Next to your own children they are what 
I am most anxious about : I know your friendship for the 
Duchess will make you feel for her. I think in all proba* 
bility the young ladies will catch it. Fortunately Dr. 
Hays, who lives at Windsor, is an excellent physician, 
and has had particular success in small-pox. 



From Mrs, Delaity to Mrs. Dewet, 

BuLSTBODE, Ist Jan., 1755. 

Thank God Lord Edward is quite out of danger of his 
late distemper — he has had a better sort than at first was 
apprehended; it turned before the ninth day: he is the 
patientest little creature I ever saw. The young ladies 
stiU hold up most heroically; they have been taught to 
depend upon Providence, and they credit their good teach- 
ers. The Duchess says it would be unpardonable ingrati- 
tude in her not to be most cheerfully resigned to God's 
will, who has been so gracious and merciful to her in the 
recovery of her son. It will be very extraordinary if the 
young ladies escape the infection, for though they do not 
go into the child*s room, they see everybody that comes 
immediately from him; they are prepared no otherwise 
than by taking Cheltenham water, which they have done 
twice, and are to take it once more; they eat no meat for 
supper, and take care not to catch cold. How long was it 
between your children's taking it of one another ? tell me 
very exactly ; the Duchess keeps up her spirits charmingly, 
and when we are not in the room with the dear child (in 
which we take our turns), our works go on ; our main work 
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is a carpet in double cross-stitch for the Duchess's Gothic 
celL I don't yet know when we shall go ; it must depend 
upon the sisters continuing welL Poor Mrs. Fountain 
is brought to bed in the seventh month of a dead child at 
York. 

All this family were at church and received the Sacra- 
ment last Sunday; Dr. Markham read prayers, and the 
Dean ofiBciated at the Communion-tabla The clergyman 
that attends here in poor Mr. Grovesmith's stead (Mr. 
Stone) has not had the small-pox, and declined coming, 
but Dr. Markham has been here ever since Monday was 
se'night ; he is master of Westminster School, he is reck- 
oned a very agreeable man, the Duchess and I think him 
dull ; but he seems composed and steady, which may be-* 
come his station better than more vivacity. He gives Lord 
Titchfield a great character, not only for his extraordinary 
learning, but for his whole behaviour. What a pleasure 
it is to see him grow up with honour and credit to his 
parants, besides the particular satisfaction of having our 
beloved friend happy in so essential a point. 

We were talking the other night after supper of " WUl-^ 

m 

in-the-wispy* one person in the company said he " had seen 
one once ; " some said they had never seen one, but wished 
to do it, and others that they were not sure that they had 
ever seen any such thing. " Oh ! " says Lord G., " I have 
had twenty of them round my chaise at a time, nay, 30 or 
40." A profound silence ensued, and the wicked Duchess 
trod on my foot, so that with the utmost difficidty I kept 
my countenance. 

Mrs. JDelaay to Mrt, Dewes, 

BuLSTBODB, 16 Jan. 1765. 

Last Monday at dinner Lady Margaret Bentinck was 
taken HI: everybody imagined all infection over. Lady 
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Margaret continued faint and cold, but recovered herself so 
well as to drink tea with us ; but yesterday morning she 
complained of giddiness in her head, and great pain in her 
back. The doctor was instantly sent for from Windsor, 
,but the apothecary who was in the house felt her pulse, 
and saying it was absolutely necessary to bleed her without 
staying for the doctor, she was let blood. The doctor came 
in the evening and thought the symptoms would end in 
the small-pox, which this day is confirmed. She says she 
f* is very glad '' (when she can speak), that she " has got the 
small-pox." Her sisters are determined not to leave Aer, 
unless the Duchess forbids them, but she is silent on that 
point, so that in all probability here will be the same suc- 
cession as was in your family, and I hope in God as favour* 
ably! The Duchess has got your paper of observations, 
and looks it over every day. Lady jVfargaret has fallen ill, 
just at the same time Court did after Bunny's taking to hi$ 
bed, which I think was twenty-one days. 
j I will let you know every day ; you may believe I can- 
not think of leaving this place : my confinement here will 
prevent my being serviceable to you, I fear, as to getting 
a servant for Mary; Lady Tweeddale is under the same 
distress ; she has five daughters and no son. Lady Fanny 
and Lady Susan Hay are in London with her, and her three 
youngest in Scotland. Mr. Spencer is much better, and a 
most constarU lover; the mourning for Lord Gower was but 
a week. The Duchess of Queensbury sees nobody — Lady 
Bute is pretty well and composed ; the Duke goes about^ 
but looks sadly. All I can learn of fashions is that people's 
heads are dressed much as they were last year ; hoops only 
worn when full dressed, and those larga Lord Edward is 
quite well again, and capers for joy that his " dear Peggy " 
has got the small-pox ! Mrs. Elstob pretty well I 
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Mn, Lelan^ to Mrs, Dewes, 

BuLSTBODE, 17 Jan. 1755. 

The small-pox is come out very favourably with Lady 
Margaret. Lady Betty was taken in the night on Tuesday, 
no bad symptoms appear; the doctor thinks her in as 
good a Way as she can be at present. We are in daily ex- 
pectati )n of Lady H. ; she continues well, but will not quit 
her sister's rooms all day. The Duchess loves Babess ex- 
tremely, and is always glad of her company, but as I can 
stay with her she will have no body else ; for she finds slie 
must keep herself very quiet, and that the least hurry 
overcomes her. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewes* 

BtTLSTEODX, 20 JaxL 1755. 

Lady Betty rested very well last night (natural rest). 
Lady Margaret I fear has not a very good kind ; I don't 
believe it will turn before the 11th or 12th day; she bears 
it with great composure, but her throat is very sore, and 
her eyes closed up. Our Duchess bears up as well as she 
can, but her anxious state you can much easier imagine 
than most people. Dear Lady Harriet still holds out, but 
certainly if she is ever to have it can hardly now escape. 
She is (or at least appears to be) in very good spirits, and 
prepared to receive it whenever it comes ; the poor Duchess 
looks every moment with affectionate and examining eyes 
for some alteration in her. 

I shall be very sorry when you lose the conversation of 
our dear god-daughter, but I don't wonder that her mother 
should long to see such a daughter. I don't know what 
you mean by a pompadour, unless it is what we call in this 
part of the world a pelisse; which in plain English is a 
long cloak made of satin or velvet, black or any colour,: 
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lined or trimmed with silk, satLo, or for according to the 
fancy, with slits for the arms to come out and a head like 
a capuchin. They are worn by everybody, they come 
down half way the petticoat (9 o'clock.) I thank Grod we 
are mending : Lady Betty surprisingly well, Lady Marga- 
ret better than we expected. Have you met with the novel 
called The Marriage Act t They say it is a satire against 
the Chancellor. I don't understand it as far as I have 
gone ; it seems a general satire, with a good deal of humour 
in Fielding's way — spun out to make the most of it 



Mn, Delany to Mrs, Dewes, 

BuLSTRODB, 29th Jan. 1755. 

I hope in God Lady Harriet will do well, but we have 
had an alarm by a violent bleeding at her nose, which has 
already bled 15 or 16 ounces : it is at present stopped by 
Eaton's Stiptic The Duchess is truly to be pitied, her 
apprehensions are reiy great. 



Mr». Ddany io Mrs. Dewe». 

BiTLSTRODB, Slst Jan. 1755. 

I write, I thank Gkxl, to my dearest sister with some 
comfort to-day. I hope the worst is over with Lady Har- 
riet ; she is indeed a sweet creature ; so patient under her 
pains, so cheerful, so thankful for the least amendment I 
always thought the Duchess blest in her children, but I 
did not know their full worth (nor I may say her's) till this 
trial She says I have been a great support to her, and 
she would not have liked to have anybody but myself, and 
I am sure it was necessary she should have somebody, for 
the Duke has been too much affected to command himself 
enough to be a comforter. 



OF MBS. DELANT. 463 



Mrt. Delany to Mrs. Dewes, 

BuLSTSODE, 8 Feb. 1755. 

Dear Lady Harriet goes on as well as can be expected 
considering she has not a good sort. She has vast resolu- 
tion in bearing her present most miserable condition, for 
surely there cannot be anything more terrible to bear for 
the time it lasts ? Between whiles she tries to make comi- 
cal jokes upon her own figure, and keeps up everybody's 
spirits with her good-humour. Lady Betty is as fair almost 
as ever, her eyes as sparkling, and in charming spirits ; 
she has not known the danger her darling sister has been 
in. I hope, in a few days she will be able to come into 
the Duchess's dressing-room. Lady Margaret comes on 
slowly, and her spirits are but' indifferent at the best. The 
Duchess has been for some days much out of order ; she 
has not been able to go to them for three days, which has 
helped to sink her spirits. 



Mrs, Delany to Mrs, Dewei. 

BuLSTSODB, 5 Feb., 1755. 

Lovely Lady Harriet is in a fair way of recovery, which 
I cauM not my tUl now. The Duchess is better. I was 
under great apprehensions for her a few days ago ; she had 
all the symptoms of a fever, but they are gone off. Lady 
Betty is so well that if to-morrow is a fine day, she is to 
come up into the Duchess's dressing-room. Lady Margaret 
is slower in gathering strength. As to their fair faces, I 
fear Lady Margaret will suffer a little and Lady Harriet a 
great deal, but we are at present so glad to have her alive^ 
that we are not yet mortified about it. The Duchess has 
ordered the rotten apples to be distilled, and is much 
obliged to you for your kind attention. 
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Jfr«. Belany to Mn. Dewe». 

Bolton Row, 22 Feb. 1765. 

As to news, the prettiest story I heard of the masquerade 
at Somerset House was of Miss Allen, Lady Carysfort's 
sister, who is a little lively sort of a fairy, not very con- 
versant with the great world, and never goes to Court : she 
was at the masquerade, and had a desire to see Lady Cov- 
entry, by this time most people were unmasked, especially 
those I suppose who thought they set off their dress. Miss 
Allen had her mask on. She went up to Lady Coventry, 
(resolved to make a little sport with her,) and after looking 
at her very earnestly, " / Jiave indeed heard a great deal of 
this ladjfs beauty, hut it far surpasses all I have hm/rd^ — 
" What I " says Lady C, " did ymi, never see me before f" A 
young man that stood by said to the mask, " Are you not 
an Englishwoman ? " " / don't know whether I may not he 
called an Englishwoman, hut I am just come from Nev) York 
upon the fame of this lady, whose beauty is talked of far and 
near, and think I cam e for a very good purpose** Many lively 
entertaining things Miss Allen said on the occasion. Lady 
Coventry walked off, but the^ young man would not part 
with Miss Allen, and said, "Come, pull off this mask; I 
must see who has entertained us so well," and made he? 
sit down. "Hands off!*' said she, for he offered to take 
her mask, " you know tha^s impertinent ! " and she said 
many smart things to him. Lady Carysfort beckoned her 
to her, and said, " Do you know it is Prince Edward ^ you 
are talking to ? " Miss Allen, in great confusion, thought 
it was best not to seem to know, and by degrees disengaged 
herself, but when she pulled off her mask he had watched 

1 Edward Augustus, second son of Frederick Prince of Wales, created, 
Ist April, 1760, Earl of Ulster, and Duke of York and Albany. He died 
unmarried, 17th September, 1767. 
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her and came up to her and took her by the hand, and 
asked her if she knew the supper-room ? She said she did 
not, upon which he led her through three rooms, everybody 
making way, the crowd being very great ; and when they 
came to the room, he addressed himself to the chief of the 
company, and desired " that young lady might be particu- 
larly taken care of, and that he was extremely sorry he 
was obliged to sup in another party," and retired without 
making any discovery of himself to her : was not that pretty 
and polite ? As she had never been at Court she did not 
know him. 
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M large aa efer. 

In three ToJnawa, Mmo, etoth, gUt, with illwatwtloM. SoldaapanMj. Pitea 
•f aaeh, SiLOO. 

The Heaven Serieii 

HBAVBV OT7B fiOMB. WahafvnoSavi^uf bttftJafiia,aa4BoEoBW 
but Heaven. 

ICBBT FOB HBAVBB'. A State oT GiaM upon Berth «ha onlj Pnfft> 
ration Ibr a State of Gioiy In Beaioi. 

UFB IN HBA VBN. There Mih la ehaagsd into 8i|^t, and Bbpa li 
paaaed into BUaafiU Vruitioa. 

** I wlab Uiat every Christiatt peraon could hat« the pemaal of fhaae wiHiaA 
T eon nerer be auffldently thankiul to him who wrote them for tlie aeryioe ttiatbe 
haa rendered to me and idl othera. Thaff have given /orm and mbstamf p* every 
V»ing reoeaUd m the Scriptures respeutng cur keaveiUy home of love^ and thej 
bavo d(MM not a little to invest it with the moat powerAil attraetk»na to my lienrt. 
ftooe I have enjoyed the privilege of following the thought of ttialr anthar, I feawi 
felt that there was a reality in all theae things which I uive never felt before ; aatf 
I find myaelf often thanliing God for putting it into the heart of a poor worm «f 
Bm daat to apnad auch glorioua repraaentettona befora our raea, all of vhiai 

lad In need of auch a reat." 

lu three volumes, ISmo. Sold separately. Price of each, Sl.SS. 

Mailed, poat-pald, to any addreaa, on raoelpt of the price by the pvbBrtM* 
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The Bible for Learners. 



By Dr. H. Oort, of Leyden, and Dr. I. Hooykaas, 

Pastor at Rotterdam. 

fSramlaUd from the Dutch by Reu. P. ff. WUksteed, of LondoM, 

Thb Old Testament. 2 vols. i2mo. Price $4.oa 
The New Testament, i vol. i2mo. Price ;^2.oa 



»*^ 



** This work emanates from the Dutch school of theologians. 
Nowhere in Europe," said the lamented J. J. Tayler, '* has theo- 
logical science assumed a bolder or more decisive tone [than in 
Holland] ; though always within the limits of profound reverence, 
and an unenfeebled attachment to the divine essence of the gos- 
pel. . . . We know of no work done here which gives such evi- 
dence of solid scholarship joined to a deep and strong religious 
spirit. The ' Bible for Young People ' should be the means to 
very many, both old and young, of a more satisfying idea of what 
Israel really was and did among the nations." 



Sold fy ail Booksellers. Mailed^ postpaid^ by the Puk- 
tUUrs, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Bosrov. 
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THE 

INTELLECTUAL LIFR 

By PHILIP GILBERT HAMERTON, 

AUTHOR or 

••A Pkinter't Campr "ThoughU About Art,* «*Th© Ud- 
known River," ** Chapters on Animalt.** 

SqiMiv l2iM, cloth, ffilt. Pric* $2.00. 

/VvM Mr Ckruium UtUm^ 

"In waaxf regpec to thb it a remarkable book, — the last and beat pt odu ctioa 
ef a Mitgnlarly ^rall balanced and finely cultured mind. No man whose life wai 
■nt lifted abovie the anxieties of a bread-winning life could have written this work; 
which is steeped in that sweetness and light, the virtues of which Mr. .Arnold so 
doquently preaches. Compared with Mr. Hamertcm's former writines, *Ths 

Intellectual Life' is incomparably his best production But sibove all, 

and specially as critics, are we charmed with tne large impartiality of the writer. 
Mr- Hamerton is one of those pecuiiarlv fortunate men who have the inclination 
and means to live an ideal life. From his youth he has lived in an atmosphero 
of culture and light, movii^ with dipped wings in a diarmed circle of tliouglit. 
Possessing a peculiaurly refined and delicate nature, a passionate love of beauty* 
and purity and art ; and having the means to gratify his tastes, Mr. Hamertea 
has field himself aloof from the commonplace routine of life ; and by constant 
study of books and nature and his fellow men, has so purified his intellect and 
tempered his judgment, that he is able to view things from a higher platform eves 
than more able men whose natures have been soured, cramped,^ or influenced faj 
the necessities of a laboriotu existence. Hence the rare impartiality of hU (too- 
nons, the catholicity of his views, and the sympathy with which he can discuss 
the most irreconcilable doctrines. To read Mr. Haraerton*s writings is an intel- 
lectual luxury. They are not boisterously strong, or exciting, or even very ford* 
ble ; but they are instinct with the finest feeling, the broadest sympathies, and a 
philosophic calm that acts like an opiate on the unstrum^ nerves of the hard- 
wrought literary reader. Calm, equable, and beautiful, *The Intellectual Ufep' 
when contrasted with the sensational and half digested dap-trap that forms so 
large a portion of contemporary literature, reminds one of the old picture ol tho 
auns, moving about, calm and self-possessed, throi^h the fighting and Uasphto^ 
fate crowds that thronged the beleagured dt:^ .** 

*'This book is written with perfect nngleness of purpose to help othvi 
tswards an intellectual life," says the Boston Daify^ Advertiser, 

** It is eminently a book of counsel and instruction,'* says the Softam PMt, 
A btiolc, which it se«ns to us will tatke a pernument place in litecatun^ 
■ays the I/ew York DaUy Mda. 

Sold hy all BookseUert. MaiUd, fostfaid^ by ii9 Ad^ 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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MEMOIRS AND CORRESPONDENCE 

OF 

Madame R6camier. 

TftAK3XAT£D FROM THE FRENCH AND EDITED BY ISAPHEMB 

M. LUYSTER. 

With an etq;ant Sted Engraved Portrait One voltinw. 

i6mo. Price 1^1.50. 



From ike Boston Transcrifi, 
** The Uography of a woman who admirably fulfilled a great social miadoa, t^ 
ffrtae not so much of intellectual genius or personal charms as by tha ossentidi 
woomatikood which she conserved and consecrated. It is idle to attribute the in* 
ftnence she. exerted, the comfort she gave, the encouragement she inspired, the 
rational pleasure and progress she promoted, to mere blandishments or dexterous 
aoquetry. Life>long friendships with the gifted and the brave are not so realist ; 
enduring memories of grace and congeniality are not so bequeathed. It was be- 
cause Madame Ricamier, instead of being hardened by worldliness, or soured by 
baffled affection, or irritated by adversity, lived through her best womanly vom 
stincts, kept pure and vivid her -highest and quickest sjrmpathies, and so placed 
herself in true relations with jife and literature, with genius and character, that 
her agency was so benign, her presence so inspiring, and her memory so dear." 

Mrs, Halo in Godefs Lady's Book. 
" The letters, of which the book is mainly composed, are deligfitfiil to loveit 
of detail. Those of Chateaubriand in particular are almost a record of the last 
twenty years of his life. Those who would see the influence upon great men <if a 
fascinating, accomplished, intellectual woman, will find it in these letters." 

From ike Now York Evoning Post, 
*' Madame R^mier held her undisputed and marvellous sway, over men and 
women alike, by her exceeding loveliness of person, her kindness of heart, her 
good sense and exquisite tact, — a sway that was recognized when she was suffer* 
ing from reverses of fortune, as well as when she was enjoying the greatest pros- 
perity. Perhaps no biography was ever written in which there are anecdotes and 
glimpses of so many and such widely differing characters as in thene memoirs* 
Covering a period of more than half a century, full of rapid and strange change^ 
Madame R^camier's ** life" has a historic value, and the letters addressed to hef 
take us behind the scenes and enable us to understand not a little of the intrigues 
that governed and the actors who took part in the political struggles of Franot 
and Europe. The chief value of the volume will be found in its autolnographical 
poitions and its rich and diversified correspondence." 



Sold everywhere^ by all booksellers. Mailed^ fosU 
paidy by the Puhli^hers^ 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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liDiXE B&imR Am Her Fbiends. 

From thb Frbncr of Kadamb Lbnormant, by ths 
Tkakslator of ''Hai>amb RjiiCAMiBR's Memoirs." 



Om vofaune, vniforai with " Madame Rdcamier's Memoirs.'' Price 1^1.50. 

% fir^m tk4 AtlatUie Mcmiklj. 

TbM -whniM c omei to HipplemeQt the ** Memoin and Cor w pondence of 



Madinw R^cunicr," which, althoivh a lively and exceedingly entertaining sket^ 
fli the aociety of the Abbaye-am-Boiib occasioned very general dissatisfactaoo 
among both its French and American readers ; for, being made up of letters whidi 
vrers written to her, and not of those which she had herself penned, it did not 
leave upon the mind any clear, definite impression of the real diaracter of Ma« 
dame Rtounier, into iHiose secret history all the world was curious to inquire. 
The fiuHure of that copious work in its main purpose is the ostensible cause of the 
existence of this after volume, in which are introduced over forty of the private 
notes and letters of Madame R^camier ; these are as graceful, genial, and chatty 
as any of the gossip, l^timized under the name of memoirs, recollections, cor- 
fcspondence, or what not, which we have met with, but they hardly fill the gap 
idudl waalcft in the previous volumes. 

Fr»m HU Uniimritm Rtvitm* 

We think this book in many respects much more valuable than the last. How^ 
ever charming the other was, we cannot resist the feeling that it must have been 
injurious to woman of society with us, in giving them a longing after unreal 
pleasures . . • We believe in the friendships of men and women. But when the 
blandishments and artificialities of fashionable society come in, there is danger 
that the dignity of the sentiment will be lost in the passion of love. This second 
volume shows mors of this true kind of friendship. Madame R^camier was in 
misfortune ; she had lost her health ; she showed patience, courage, disinterested* 
ness for her firiends. We are taken captive like all the rest of the world. Her 
devotion to her niece was touching ; her power of loving beautifuL Her friends 
•re noble men like Camille Jordan and Mathieu de Montmorency, the one warn- 
faig her against coquetry, the other recommending to her the joys of religion. 
Chateaubriand does not inspire our respect, and she betrays again her early love 
jf conquest in keej^ng the young and pasuonate Ampere so long at her side. 
We must not, however, compare Madame R^camier with our highest American 
er EngUsh ideal of what a woman in distinguished social position should be, but 
with the voluptuous and ambitious women of her day and race, and we shall see 
her i**Hng forth a Imght and charming and beloved vision, far transcending 
UnmaH. 

— • — : 

Sold everywhere by all Booksellers. Mailed, postpaid, by 
ike Publishers, 
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